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ADVERTISEMEN T. 


HE Editor of theſe Letters thinks 

proper to obviate an objection, which 
ſhe finds has already been ſuggeſted, that they 
were originally written with a view to publi- 
cation. She declares, therefore, that no ſuch 
idea was ever expreſſed by Mr. Sancho; and 
that not a fingle letter is here printed from 
any duplicate preſerved by himſelf, but all 
have been colle&ed from the various friends 
to whom they were addreſſed. Her motives 
for laying them before the publick were, the 


deſire of ſhewing that an untutored African 


may poſſeſs abilities equal to an European; 


and the ſtill ſuperior motive, of wiſhing to 


ſerve his worthy family. And ſhe is happy 
in thus publicly acknowledging ſhe has not 
found the world inattentive to the voice of 


obſcure merit. 
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% Qvamvis ille niger, quamvis tu candidus effes.”” 
' Vinott, 


Tx HE 3 Negro, whole Life I 
am about to write, was born A. D. 1729, on 
board a ſhip in the Slave-trade, a few days 
after it had quitted the coaſt of Guinea 
for the Spaniſh Weft-Indies ; and, at Car- 
thagena, he received from the hand of 
the Biſhop, Baptiſm, and the name of Igna- 


tius. 


A diſeaſe of the new climate put an early 
period to his mother's exiſtence; and his 
ber les the maſeries n 


. 
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At little more than two years old, his 
maſter brought him to England, and gave 
him to three maiden fiſters, reſident at 
Greenwich; whoſe prejudices had unhappily. 
taught them, that African ignorance was the 
only ſecurity for his obedience, and that to- 
enlarge the mind of their ſave would go 
near to emancipate his perſon. The petu- 
lance of their diſpoſition ſurnamed him San- 
cho, nn 
of Don Quixote. 


But a patron was at hand, whom Ignatius 
Sancho had merit enough to conciliate at a 
very early age. 


The late Duke of Montagu lived on 
Blackheath : he accidentally faw the little 
Negro, and admired in him a natwe frank- 
neſs of manner as yet unbroken by ſervitude, 

and unrefined by education—he brought him 
frequently home to the Ducheſs, indulged 
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His turn for reading with preſents of books, 
and ſtrongly recommended to his miſtreſſes 
the duty of cultivating a genius of ſuch ap- 
parent fertility. 


His miſtreſſes, however, were inflexible, 
and even threatened on angry occaſions to 
return Ignatius Sancho to his African ſlavery. 
The love of freedom had increaſed with 
years,. and began to beat high in his boſom. 
—Indignation, and the dread of conſtant re- 
proach arifing from the detection of an 
amour, infinitely criminal in the eyes of 


to abandon the family. 


His noble patron was recently dead.—Ig- 
natius flew to the Ducheſs for protection, 
tired from her preſence in a ſtate of de- 
ſpondeney and ſtupefaction. 
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Enamoured ſtill of that liberty, the ſcope 
of whoſe enjoyment was now limited to his 
laſt five ſhillings, and reſolute to maintain it 
with life, he procured an old piſtol for 
purpoſes which his father's example had 
luggeſted as familiar, and had ſanctified as 
| hercditary. 


In this frame of mind the fatility of re- 
monſtrance was obvious. The Ducheſs ſe- 
cretly admired his character; and at length 
_ conſented to admit him into her houſehold, 
where he remained as butler till her death, 
when he found himfelf, by her Grace's be- 
queft and his own ceconomy, poſſeſſed of 
ſeventy pounds in money, and an annuity of 
thuty. 


Freedom, riches, and leifare, naturally 
kd a diſpoſition of African texture into in - 
dulgences; and that which diſſipated the 
mind of Ignatius completely drained the 


purſe. In his attachment to women, he diſ- 
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played a profuſeneſs which not unuſually 
Cards had formerly ſeduced him; but an 
unſucceſsful conteſt at cribbage with a Jew, 
who won his cloaths, had determined 
ro abjure the propenſity which appears to 
be innate among his countrymen.—A French 
writer relates, that in the kingdoms of 
Ardrah, Whydah, and Benin, a Negro 
will ſtake at play his fortune, his children, 
and his liberty. Ignatius loved the theatre 
to ſuch a point of enthuſiaſm, that his laſt 
ſhilling went to Drury-Lane, on Mr. Gar- 
rick's repreſentation of Richard. He had 
been even induced to conſider the ſtage as 
a reſource in the hour of adverſity, and his 
complexion ſuggeſted an offer to the mana- 
ger of attempting Othello and Oroonoko ; 
but a defeRive and incorrigible articulation 
rendered it abortive. 


He turned his mind once more to ſervice, 
and was retained a few months by the 
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Chaplain at Montagu-houſe. That roof 
had been ever auſpicious to him; and the 
preſent Duke ſoon placed him about his 
perſon, where habitual regularity of life led 
him to think of a matrimonial connexion, 
and he formed one accordingly with a very 
deſerving young woman of Weſt-Indian 


Towards the cloſe of the year 1773, re- 


peated attacks of the gout and a conſtitu- 


tional corpulence rendered him- incapable 


of farther attendance in the Duke's family. 


At this cnifis, the munificence which had 
protected him through various viciſſitudes 
did not fail to exert itſelf; with the reſult 
of his own frugality, it enabled him and his 
wife to ſettle themſelves in a ſhop of gro- 
cery; where mutual and rigid induſtry de- 


cently maintained a numerous family of 


children, and where a life of domeſtic vir- 
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tac engaged private patronage, and merited 
public imitation. 


In December, 1780, a ſeries of compli- 


cated diſorders deſtroyed him. 


Of a Negro, a Butler, and a Grocer, 
the page of the biographer; but it has been 
held neceſſary to give ſome ſketch of the 
very ſingular man, whoſe letters, with all 
their imperfe&ions on their head, are now 
offered to the public. 

The diſplay thoſe writings exhibit of 
epiſtolary talent, of rapid and juſt concep- 
tion, of wild patriotiſm, and of univerſal 


_ philanthropy, may well ap ologize for the 


protection of the great, and tlie friendihip 


of the literary. 


The late Ducheſſes of Queenſberry and 
Northumberland. prefled forward to ferve 
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the author of them. The former intruſted 
to his reformation a very unworthy favou- 
rite of his own complexion.—Garrick and 
Sterne were well acquainted with Ignatius 
Sancho. ; 


A commerce with the Muſes was ſup- 
ported amid the trivial and momentary in- 
terruptions of a ſhop; the Poets were 
ſtudied, and even imitated with ſome 
| ſucceſs; — two pieces were conſtructed 
for the ſtage;—the Theory of Muſic was 
diſcuſſed, publiſhed, and dedicated to the 
Princeſs Royal;—and painting was ſo much 
within the circle of Ignatius Sancho's judge- 
ment and criticiſm, that ſeveral artiſts paid 
great deference to his opinion. 


\ 
— J ⸗ 


1 Such was the man whoſe fpecics philoſo- 
phers and anatomiſts haye endeavoured to 
degrade as a deterioration of the human ; 
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1 and ſuch was the man whom Fuller, win 
- a benevolence and quaintneſs of phraſe * 
4 euliarly his own, accounted 
| God's Image, though cut in Ebony.” 
To the harſh definition of the naturaliſt, 

ffions political and legiſlative have been 
added; and fuch are hourly aggravated to- 
ads this unhappy race of men by vulgar 
labour of Labat, Ferman, and Bennezet— 
ſuch an effort here would be an impertinent 
Y Of thoſe who have ſpeculatively viſited and 
YY deſcribed the flave-coaſt, there are not want- 
ing fome who extol the mental abilities of 
and indefatigable induſtry. Deſmarchais 
does not ſeruple to affirm, that their inge- 
nuity rivals the Chineſe, 
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He who could penetrate the interior of 
Africa, might not improbably diſcover negro 
arts and polity, which could bear little ana- 
logy to the ignorance and groſsneſs of flaves 
in the ſugar iſlands, expatriated in infancy, 

and brutalized under the whip and the taſk- 
. maſter. 


And he wu ſurveys the extent of intel- 
je to which Ignatius Sancho had attained 
by ſelf· education, will perhaps conclude, 
that the perfection of the reaſoning faculties 
of the ſcull or the colour of a common in- 
tegument, in defiance of that wild opinion, 
« which,” ſays a learned writer of theſe 
times, * reftrains the operations of the mind 
* to particular regions, and ſuppoſes that a 
6 lackleſs mortal may be born in a degree 
« of latitude too high or too low for wiſ- 
as dom or for wit.” | 
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. 
TO MR, ]|— Wo——F, 


Charles Street, Feb. 14, 1763. 


ur WORTHY AND MUCH RESPECTED FRIEND, 


P OPE obſerves, 


„Men change with fortunc, manners change with el'mes; 
* Tcnets with books, ard principles with times.“ 


Your friendly letter convinced me that 
vou are ſlill the ſame—and gave in that con- 
viction a ten-fold pleaſure :—you carried out 
(through God's grace) an honeft friendly 
heart, a clear diſcerning head, and a foul 
impreſſed with every humane feeling. —That 
you are ſtill the fame—T repeat it—gives me 
more joy—than the certainty would of your 
being worth ten Jaghires :>1 dare fay you 
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will ever remember that the trueſt worth is 
that of the mind - the beſt rectitude of the 
heart - the conſcience unſullied with guilt— 
the undaunted noble eye, enriched with inno- 
cence, and ſhining with ſocial glee— peace 
dancing 1n the heart—and health ſmiling in 
the face—May theſe be ever thy companions ! 


—and for riches you will ever be more than 


vulgarly rich—while you thankfully enjoy 
and gratefully aſſiſt the wants (as far as you 


are able) of your fellow-creatures. But I 


think (and ſo will you) that I am preaching. 


I only meant in truth to thank you, which 


J moſt fincerely do, for your kind letter: 
believe me, it gratifies a better principle than 
vanity—to know that you remember your 
dark-faced friend at ſuch a diſtance. But what 
would have been your feelings—could you 
have beheld your worthy, thrice worthy 
father —joy fitting triumphant in his honeft 
face—ſpeeding from houſe to houſe, amongſt 
his numerous friends, with the pleafing 


teſtimonials of his ſon's love and duty in his 


hands—every one congratulating him, and 
joining in good wiſhes—while the ſtarting 


— 
1 2 id a 4 . a HM 
0 — + * 4 p 1 \ 2 4 5 > . T_T * - - 
- a " " * f 11 _— a 2 5 ” : . p ir" 1 2 EY 4 >, 4 « 
4 7 4 * 7 * * 4 P — 1 LL 
N pu d N * a 2 x. IS RT INS 3 "4 "Lo . 5 
7 * . 7 W 4 _—_ 8 wy W by "= a * 7 > - 
rr _ . ate <a"; GA * D ay TT” - +: i =— 
. _- . A 7 — —_e hy — 


oy 3 * pe 
- er <6 inns en ng, A 
„ 


WY WY. Wy PWM WY e FYy yy. - oF 


1IGNATIUS SANCHO. z 


tear plainly proved that over-Joy and grief 
give the fame livery ? 

You met with an old acquaintance of mine, 
Mr. G———. I am glad to hear he is well; 
but, when I knew him, he was young, and 
not ſo wiſe as knowing : I hope he will take 
example by what he ſees in you—and you, 
young man, remember, if you ſhould un- 
happily fall into bad company, that example 
is only the fool's plea, and the rogue's ex- 
cuſe, for doing wrong things :—you have 
a turn for reflection, and a ſteadineſs, which, 
aided by the beſt of ſocial diſpoſitions, muſt 
make your company much coveted, and your 
perſon loved. Forgive me for preſuming to 
diate, when I well know you have many 
friends much more able, from knowledge 
and better ſenſe—though I deny—a better 
will. 

You will of courſe make Men and Things 
your ſtudy—their different genius, aims, 


and paſhons :—you will alfo note climes, 


buildings, ſoils, and products, which will 
be neither tedious nor unpleaſant. If you 
adopt the rule of writing every evening your 
remarks on the paſt day, it will be a kind of 
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friendly téte-a tete between you and yourfelt, 
wherein you may ſometimes happily become 
your own Monitor ;—and hereafter thoſe 
little notes will afford you a rich fund, when- 
ever you ſhall be inclined to re- trace paſt 
times and places. { fay nothing upon the 
ſcore of Religion—for, I am clear, every 
good affection, every ſweet ſenſibility, every 
heart-felt joy — humanity, politeneſs, charity 
— all, all, are ſtreams from that facred 
ſpring; —ſo that to ſay you are good. tem- 
pered, honeſt, ſocial, &c. &c. is only in fact 


ſaying, you live according to your Divixe 


MasTER's rules, and are a Chriſtian. 
Your B-— friends are all well, excepting 
the good Mrs. C——, who is at this time 


but ſo, fo. Miſs C-— ſtill as agreeable a3 


when you knew her, if not more ſo. NIr. 
R , as uſual, never fo happy, never fo 
gay, nor ſo much in true pleaſure, as when 
he is doing good—he enjoys the hope of your 
well-doing as much as any of your family. 
His brother John has been lucky—his abi- 
lities, addreſs, good nature, and good ſenſe, 
have got him a ſurgeoncy in the batalion 
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of guards, which 1s reckoned a very good 
thing. | | 
. o news, what we have is fo incum 
Pere. with flhhonds, L think it, as Bobadil 
ſays, © a forvie? of danger” to meddle with: 
Sis | know for *rith, that tlie late great 
Dagon of the peopbe has totally loſt all his 
worilüpers, and walks the ſtreets as unre- 
garded as Ignatius Sancho, and I believe 
almoſt as poor - ſuch is the ſtability of popular 
greatneſs : 

«© One felf-2pproving tour whole years outweighs 

6 Of idle ftarers, or of loud huzza's, &c. 


Your brother and filter C—d ſometimes 
look in upon us; her boys are fine, well, 
and thriving; and my honeſt couſin Joe 
increaſes in ſenſe and ſtature ; he promiſes to 
be as good as ciever. He brought me your 
firſt letter, which, though firſt wrote, had 
the fate to come laſt; the little man came 
from Red-Lion Court to Charles Street by 
himſelf, and ſcemed the taller for what he 
had done; he is indeed a ſweet boy, but I 
fear every body will be telling him ſo. | 
know the folly of ſo doing, and yet am as 
guilty as any one. 
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There is ſent out in the Besborough, 
along with freſh-governors, and other ſtrange 
commodities, a little Blacky, whom you 
maſt either have ſeen or heard of; his name 
is 8 He goes out upon a rational well- 
digeſted plan, to ſettle either at Madraſs or 
Bengal, to teach fencing and riding—he is 
expert at both. If he ſhould chance to fall in 
your way, do not fail to give the rattlepate 
what wholeiome advice you can; but re- 
member, I do ſtrictly caution you againſt 
lending him money upon any account, for 
| he has every thing but—principle; he will 
never pay you; I am ſorry to ſay ſo much of 
one whom I have had a friendſhip for, but 
BI it is needſul. Serve him, if you can—but 
100 do not truſt him.— There is in the fame 
ſhip, belonging to the Captain's band of 
muſic, one C— L—n, whom I think you 
have ſeen in Privy Gardens: he is honeſt, 
truſty, good-natured, and civil; if you ſee 
him, take notice of him, and I will regard it 
as a kindneſs to me. I have nothing more 
to ſay. Continue in right thinking, you 
will of courſe act well; in well-doing, you 
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All inſure the favour of Gop, and the love ot 
3 


your friends, amongſt whom pray reckon 
Yours faithfully, 


IGNATIVS SANCHO. 


LETTER 
TO MR, MX. 


_ Avoguff 7, 1768. 


Lo « v! what is Man ?—and what buſineſs 
have ſuch lazy, louſy, paltry beings of a day 
to form friendſhips, or to make connexions? 
Man is an abſurd animal—yea, I will ever 
maintain it—in his vices, dreadful—in his 
few virtues, filly—he has religion without 
devotion—philoſophy without wiſdom— the 
divine paſſion (as it is called) love too oft 
without affection—and anger without cauſe 
—friendſhip without rcaſon—hate without 
reflection knowledge (like Aſhley's punch 
in ſmall quantities) without judgement-and 
wit without diſcretion.—Look into old age, 
you will fee avarice joined to poverty 
R 4 
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{etcucry, gout, impotency, like three mon- 
K2vs, Cr London bucks, in a one-horſe 
whinky, driving to the Devil. — Deep politi- 
C213 With palfied heads and relaxed nerves— 
zealous itt the great cauſe of national welfare 
and public virtue but couch not—oh ! touch 
not the pockst—-frichdinp—religion—love 
of country excellent topics for declamation ! 
but molt ride ulaus chimera to ſuffer either 
in money or eule ſor, truſt me, my Mx, 
[ am refolved upon a reform, Truth, fair 
Truth, I give thce o the wind !—AfreEion, 
get thee hence | Friendſhip, be it the idol of 
ſuch filly chaps, with aching heads, ſtrong 
paihons, warra hearts, and happy talents, as 
of old uſed to viiit Charles Street, and now 
abideth in fair G——h Houſe. 

I give it under my hand and mark, that 
the beit receipe for your aching head (if not 
the only thing which will relieve you) is 
cutting off your hair—I know 1t is not the 


ton; but when eaſe and health ſtand on the 


right — ornament and faſhion on the left—it- 


| is by no means the Aſs between two loads of 


hay-—why not aſk council about it? Even the 
young part of the faculty were formerly. 


| Aly friend R 
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obliged to ſubmit to amputation, in order to- 
look wiſe.-What they ſacrificed to appear- 
ances, do thou to neceſſity.— Abſalom had 
{ſaved his life, but for his hair. You will 
reply, Cæſar would have been drowned, 
% but his length of hair afforded hold to the 
« friendly hand that drew him to ſhore.” 
Art, at this happy time, imitates Nature ſo 
well in both fexes, that in truth our own 
growth is but of little conſequence. There- 
fore, my dear M—, part with your hair and 
head-achs together; and let us fee you ſpruce, 
well-ſhorn, eaſy, gay, debonnair—as of old, 

I have made enquiry after L 's letter. 
went to demand the reaſon 
for omitting to publiſh it, and to reclaim 
the copy. The publiſher ſmiled at him, and 
bid him examine the M. C. of J. 13, where 
he would fuld I.. and the fame paper of the 
20th inflant, where he would alfo ſind 
P—= 3 's very angry anſwer. Indeed 


the poor fellow foams again, and appears as 
zndecently dull as malice could with him. 
went to tlie coffee houſe to examine thc file, 
and was greatly picaied upon the fecond 
leaving of your work, in Which is ended 
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the Gentleman and the Scholar. Now, 

obſerve, if you dare to ſay I flatter, or mean 

to flatter, you either impeach my judgement 

or honeſty—at your peril then be it. —For 

your letter of yeſterday, I could find in my 

conſcience not to thank you for it—it gave a 

Bi melancholy tint to every thing about me. 

Pope had the head-ach vilely—Spenſer, I 

| have heard, ſuffered much from it—in ſhort, 

it is the ail of true Geniuſes.— They applied 

0 a thick wreath of laurel round their brows— 

j do you the ſame—and putting the beſt foot 

„ foremoſt - duly confidering the manſion — 

| 10 what it had ſuffered through chance, time, 

Wb and hard uſe—be thankfully reſigned, hum- 
ble, and ſay, It is well it is no worſe!“ 

L do not wiſh you to be any other than 
nice in what new acquaintance you make. 
As to friendſhip, it is a miſtake—real friend- 
ul ſhips are not haſtily made—friendſhip is a- 

plant of flow growth, and, like our Engliſh 

oak, ſpreads— is more majeſtically beautiful, 

and increaſes in ſhade, ſtrength, and riches, 

| 2s it increafes in years. I pity your poor 

Wil | Lead, for this confounded ſcrawl of mine is 

; enough to give the head-ach to the ſtrongeſt 
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V, brain in the kingdom—ſo remember I quit 
n the pen unwillingly, having not faid half 
it what I meant; but, impelled by conſcience, 
Cr and a due conſideration of your eaſe, I con- 
y dude, juſt wiſhing you as well as 1 do my 
2 dear ſelf, 

1 Your cure, in four words, is 
b 1 CUT—O0FF—YOUR—HAIR| 


LETTERS MC. 


Sept. 17, 1768. 


LAM uneaſy about your health—I do. 
not like your filence—let ſome good body 
or other give me a line, juſt to ſay how 
you are.—I will, if 1 can, fee you on 
Sunday ;—it is a folly to like people, and 
call them friends, except they are bleſt. 
with health and riches.—A very miſerable 
endone poor wretch, who has no portion 
B. 6 


— A 


* 6 ” * —— — — 
“ UU— p — — ——E—-— — - 
- 


dear M 


is rr 


in this world's goods but honeſty and 
good temper, has a child to maintain, and 
is very near in a ſtate of nature in the arti- 
cle of covering, has applied to me.—I do 
know ſomething of her — no greater crime 
than poverty and nakedneſs.— Now, my 
„I know you have a perſua- 
five eloquence among the women—try your 
oratorical powers.—Y ou have many women 
—and 1 am ſure there muſt be a great 
deal of charity amongſt them—Mind, we 
aſk no money—only rags—mere literal rags. 
— Patience is a ragged virtue—therefore 
ftrip the girls, dear M » firip them 
of what they can ſpare—a few ſuperfluous 
worn-out garments - but leave them pity 
— benevolence — the charities - goodneſs of 
heart—love—and the bleſſings of yours 
truly with affection, or ſomething very 
hike it, | 


I SANCHO, 
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LETTER Iv. 
TO MR, 1. 


Sept. 20, 1768.. 
On: my M——, what a feaſt! to a mind 
faſhioned as thine is to gentle deeds |— 
Could'ſt thou. have beheld the woe-worn 
obje& of thy charitable care receive the 
noble donation of thy bleſt houſe !—the 
lip quivering, and the tongue refuſing its 
office, thro' joyful ſurprize—the heart grate- 
fully throbbing—overſwelled with thankful 
ſenſations —T could behold a field of battle, 
and furvey the devaſtations of the Devil, 
without a tear—but a heart o'ercharged with 
_ gratitude, or a deed begotten by ſacred pity 
—as thine of this day—would melt me, 
although unuſed to the melting mood. As 
to thy noble, truly noble, Miſs —, I 
fay nothing—ſhe ſerves a Maſter—who can 
and will reward her as ample—as her worth 
exceeds the common nonſenfical dolls of 
the age ;—but for thy compeers, may they 
never taite any thing leſs in this world— 


 LECTTERL Of 


than the ſatisfaction reſulting from heaven- 
born Charity! and in the next,. may they 
and you receive that bleſt greeting—** Well 
done, thou good and faithful,” &c. &c. 
Tell your girls that I will kiſs them twice 
in the ſame place—troth, a poor reward; 
but more than that will reſpect them 
in my heart, amidſt the caſual foibles of 
worldly prejudice and common uſage.—1 
ſhall look to their charitable hearts, and 
that ſhall ſpread a crown of glory over 
every tranſient defect. The poor woman 
brings this in her hand; —ſhe means to 
thank you — your noble L——, your good 
girls—her benefactors — her ſaviours. I too 
would thank — but that I know the oppor- 
tunity I have afforded you of doing what 
you beſt love, makes you the obliged par- 
ty—the obliger, 


I. SANCHO. 
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LETTER . 
TO MR. K—— 


Richmond, Oct. 20, 1768. 


Wu A T, my honeſt friend KE—, I am 
heartily glad to fee you, quoth I — long 
look'd for, come at laſt. — Well, we will 
have done with that;—you have made am- 
ple amends for your filence—have approved 
yourſelf, what I ever eſteemed you—an ho- 
neſt, hearty, good lad.—As to your apolo- 
gizing about your abilities for writing—'tis 


all a humm—you write ſenſe ;—and verily, 


my good friend, he that withes to do bet- 
ter muſt be a coxcomb.—Y ou ſay you was 
thrown from your horſe but once—in my 
conſcience, I think once full oft enough —T 
am glad, however, you eſcaped fo well. — 
The deſcription of your journey I return 
you thanks for—it pleaſed me much—and 


proved that you looked rather farther than 


your horſe's head. —A young man ſhould 
turn travel — home —leifure—or employment 
—all to the one grand end of unproving 


16 LETT ERS OF 


himſelf. From your account of Dalkeith, 
I now view it © in my mind's eye” (as 
Hamlet fays), and think it a delightful ſpot. 
—[] was wrong, I find, in my notions of 
the Edinburghers—for I judged them the 
grand patterns for—cleanlineſs - politeneſs 
and generoſity. Your birth-day entertain- 
ments made a blaze in our papers, which 
faid, amongſt other things, that the pun- 
cheons of rum ſtood as thick in your park 
as the trees—oh; how I licked my lips, and 
wiſhed the diſtance (400 miles) leſs between 
us.—You do not fay a word about coming 
back acain.—Poor Pat has paid his laſt debt 
peace and bliſs to his ſpirit! reſt to his 
bones !—his wife and daughter (both with 
chili) and his youngeſt child all came down; 
hat a ſcene had I to be ſpectator of !— 
truſt me, James, I cry'd like a whipt ſchool- 
boy !—But then my noble maſter Great 
God, reward him — Tell me not of ninc- 
ty covers—fplendour—and eaſting To 
wipe away the tcars of diſcreis, to make 
the hea't of the widow to fing for joy 
may ſuch actions ever (as they have long 
been) be the characteitiic of the good Duke 
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1 twice came here :—at his firſt viſit he gave 


— Dr. James, thy favourite, 


no hope—the next day he came, and poor 


| Pat had reſigned up his ſpirit two hours 


before he got here ;—his Grace paid him 


ide tribute, the rich tribute, of many tears 
and ordered me to get a lodging for his 
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widow and children: —in the evening he or- 
dare me to go to them for him—and ac- 
quaint Mrs. W - how very ſenſible he 


vas of her great loſs, as well as his own— 


| that he woald ever be a friend to her—and 
as to the boy—thongh he was perfectly well 


adus fied with his conduct in his place—yet, 


if he would like any trade better than con- 


1 | Unuing his ſervant—ae would put him out, 


and ſupport him through his apprenticeſhip; 


'Y | 7 —and he would give him a year to confi- 
der it. —Pat has choſe to ſtay, and his Grace 


F promiſes whoever uſes him ill ſhall be no 
ſervant here:—on the night of his inter- 
5 ment, after all was over, the Duke wrote 
1 to the widow himſelf, and incloſed a twenty 


pound bill —and repeated his promiſes.— 
Your own heart, my dear James, will 
make the beſt comment—which is grandeſt 
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—one ſuch a&ion—or ten birth-days;— 
tough in truth the latter has his merit 
it creates buſineſs, and helps the poor. — 
ſuppoſe you will expect me to ſay ſome- 
tuing of our family. Her Grace, I am 
truly ſorry to ſay it, has been but poorly 
for ſome time —and indeed is but indiffet - 
ent now—God of his mercy grant her bet - 
ter health! and every good that can con- 
tribute to her happineſs — The good Nlar- 
quiſs is with. us— Are not you tired? This 


is a deuced long letter.— Well, one word” 


more, and then farewell. Mrs. M 
is grown generous — has left off ſwearing 
and modelling. S——- is turned Jew, and 
is to be circumciſed next Paſſover.;!ü 
is turned fine gentleman - and left off work. 
—and I your humble friend, I am for my 
fins. turned Methodiſt.— Thank God! we 


are all pretty hobbling as to health. Dame 


Sancho. will be much obliged to you for 
your kind mention of her—ſhe and the 


| brats are very well, thank Heaven! Abra- 
ham gives up the ſtockings — and monkey 
Tom his. box—they both, with all the reſt, 


join in love and beſt wiſhes to your wor- 
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| fhip.—I, for my own ſhare, own myſelf 
| obliged do you and think myſelf honoured 


in your acknowledging yourſelf my pupil ; 
wefe I an ambitious man, I ſhould never 


4 forgive you,—for in truth you by far excel 
© your maſter:—go on, and proſper, * Render 
unto Cæſar the things which are Cæ- 
" far's;”—laugh at all the tall boys in the 
4 kingdom.—I reſt, dear Jemmy, thy true 


friend and obliged fellow-ſervant, 


I. SANcH0O. 


LETTKRAR NI. 
TO MRS, F- * 


Richmond, Oct. 20, 1769. 
I SENT you a note in Mrs. Sancho's 


name this day fortnight—importing that ſhe 
would hope for the pleaſure of ſeeing you 
at Richmond before the fine weather takes 
its leave of us:—neither hearing from nor 


ſeeing you—though expecting you every 


day—we fear that you are not well—or 
that Mr, F- is unhappily ill in either 
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eaſe we ſhall be very ſorry - but I will hope 
you are all well—and that you will return 
an anſwer by the bearer of this that vou 
are ſo—and alſo Wen we may expect to 
have the p! aftire of ſerinz you; —there is 
half a bed at your f-rvice.— My dear Mrs. 
Sancho, thank God! is greatly mended. 
Come, do cuinc, and ſce what a different 
face ſhe wears 10% to v/!:at the did when 
you kindly proved yourſeit her tender, her 
afiſting tender friend. Come and ſcamper 
m the meadows with three ragged wild 
girls.—- Come and pour the balm of friendly 
_ converſe into the ear of my ſometimes low- 
ſpirited” love! Come, do come, and come 
ſoon, if you mean to ſee Autumn in its 
laſt livery.— Tell your coachman to drive 
under the hill to Mr. B—-'s on the 
common, where you will be gladly received 
by the beſt half of your much and greatly. 


IGN. SANCHO., 
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LETTER VIL 


TO EDWARD YOUNG, ESQ. 


On the death of Lord , Son 
to the Duke of 


Richmond, April 21, 1770. 
HONOURED SIR, 


I BLEss God, their Graces continue in 
good health, though as yet they have not 
feen any body—1 have duly acquainted his 
Grace with the anxious and kind enquiries 
of yourſelf and other of his noble friends. 
— Time will, I hope, bring them com- 
:orts. Their loſs is great indeed; and not 
to them only. The public have a loſs — 
Goodneſs — Wiſdom — Knowledge — and 
Creatneſs—were united in him. Heaven 
has gained an Angel; but earth has loſt 
2 treaſure, Hoping you are as well as 
you with your friends, I am, hououred 
Sir, | 

Your moſt obedient and grateful 

humble fervant to command, 
2 I. SAWCHO, 


rn Of 


Wiſdom, but aſhamed of appearing to act 


LETTER WA. 


March 21, 1770. 

He, who cannot ſtem his anger's tide, 

« Doth a wild horſe without a bridle ride.“ 
Ir is, my dear M——-, the fame with 
the reſt of our paſſions; we have Reaſon 
given us for our rudder—Religion is our 
ſheet anchor—our fixed ſtar Hope—Con- 
ſcience our faithful monitor—and Happi- 
neſs the grand reward. —We all in this man- 
ner can preach up trite maxims :—aſk any 
jackaſs the way to happineſs—and like 
me they will give vent to picked-up com- 
mon- place ſayings—but mark how they act 
—why juſt as you and I do—content with 
acknowledging a ſlight acquaintance with 


under her facred guidance.—You do me 
much more honour than I deſerve, in wiſh- 
ing to correſpond with me—the balance is 
entirely in your favour—but I fancy you 
were under the malady of your country, 
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A | kypp'd for want of freſh air and exerciſe— 
1 ſo, ſitting in a penſive attitude, with lack- 


luſtre eye, and vacant countenance—the 
thought obtruded on your fancy to give 
Sancho a letter—and after a hard confli& 
'twixt lazineſs and inclination—the deed 


was done.—l verily believe you commit er- 


rors—only for the fake of handſomely apo- 
logizing for them, as tumblers oft make 
flips to ſurprize beholders with their agility 
in recovering themſclves.—I faw Mr. B— 
laſt night—who by the way I like much 
—the Man I mean—and not the Genius 
(tho' of the firſt rate) he chattered and 
laughed like a foul ignorant of evil. He 
aſked about a motley creature at . 
I told him with more truth than wit that 
you was hypp'd.—I incloſe you a proof 
print :—and how does Mad. M v . 
&c.? Is Miſs S—— better? —Is Mrs. 
H—, Mrs. T-—, Mrs. H—? Lord 
preſerve mel] what. in the name of miſchief 
have I to do with all this combuſtible mat- 
ter? Is it not enough for me that I am 
faſt ſliding down the vale of years? Have 
not I a gout? fix brats, and a wife ?!>Oh! 
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Reaſon, where art thou? you ſee by this 
how much eaſier it is to preach than to do 
But ftop—we know good from evil; and, 
in ſerious truth, we have powers ſufficient 
to withſtand vice, if we will chooſe to ex- 
ert ourſelves. In the field, if we know 
the firength and ſituation of the enemy, 
we place out-poſts and centinels—and take 
every prudent method to avoid furprize. 
In common life, we muſt do the ſame;— 
and truſt me, my honeſt friend, a victory 
gained over paſſion, immorality, and pride, 
deſerves Te Deums, better than thoſe gained 
in the fields of ambition and blood. —Here's 
letter for letter, and ſo farewell, 


Yours—as you behave, 


I. SANCHO, 
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LSTTEK 1 


Dalkeith, July 16, 177. 


A LIVE; alive ho!—my dear boy, I 
am glad to ſee you?—Well, and how goes it? 
— Badly, ſayeſt thou—no converſation, no 
joy, no felicity Cruel abſence, thou lover's 
hell! what pangs, what foul-felt pangs, 
doſt thou inflit ! Cheer up, my child of diſ- 
cretion—and comfort yourſelf that every day 
will bring the endearing moment of meeting, 
ſo much nearer—chew the cud upon rapture 
. in reverfion—and indulge your fancy with the 
| fweet food of intellectual endearments ;— 
paint in your imagination the thouſend graces 
of your H, and believe this abſence a. 
lucky trial of her conſtancy.—1 don't wonder 
the cricket-match yielded no amuſement—all 
ſport is dull, books unentertaining — Wif- 
dom's ſelf but folly—to a mind under Cupi- 
dical influence.—I think I behold you with 
Vor. I. C 
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ſapple-jack in hand—your two faithful happy 
companions by your fide—complimenting 
like courtiers every puppy they meet—your- 
ſclf with eyes fixed in a lover-like rumination 
—and arms folded in ſorrow's knot—pace 
flowly thro' the meadows.—I have done 
for too much truth ſeldom pleaſes folks in 
love.—We came home from our Highland 
excurſion laſt Monday night, ſafe and well 
after eſcaping manifold dangers. —Meſdames 
H, D-—, and felf, went into the 
poſt-coach, and were honour'd with the 
freedem of Dumbarton. By an overſet, the 
ladies ſhewed their—delicacy—and I my 
activity *—Mr. B— his humanity ;—all 
was ſoon to rights—nothing broke—and no 
one hurt—and laughter had its fill. —Inve- 
rary is a charming place—the beautics various 
—and the whole plan majeſtic ;—there are 
ſome worthy ſouls on the ſpot, which I 
admire more than the buildings and proſpects. 
We had herrings in perfection and would 

* Mr. Sancho was remarkably unwieldy and in- 
active, and never gave a greater proof of it than at 
this overſet, when he and a gooſe - pye were equally 
incapable of raiſing themſelves. 
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have had mackarel ; but the ſcoundrels were 
too ſharp for us--and would not be caught. 
The Loch -Loman— Ben-Loman—Domi- 
quith—and Arſenhoe—with Hamilton and 
Douglas houſes—are by much too long for 
deſcription by letter. We paraded to Edin- 
burgh laſt Friday in a poſt coach and four;— 
H D—, Mrs. M-—, houſekeeper, 
and ſelf, were the party ;—we ſaw the uſual 
ſeeings, and dined at Lord Chief Baron's, 
but—dare I tell you ?!—H—'s figure attracted 
univerſal admiration. —True !—Alas, poor 
 K——!—but, man, never tret—my honeſty 
to a rotten egg—we bring her home found. 
e read a ſhocking account in the papers 
of a ſtorm of rain at Richmond Gardens, and 
diſtreſs, &c. &c. is it true? if ſo, why did 
not you mention it? H=— ſends her ſervice 
to you, VI his beſt reſpeAs—and all their 
beſt wiſhes to you and birds.—Your con- 
founded epiſtle coſt me ſeven pence ;—deuce 
take you, why did not you incloſe it?—So 
you do not like Koiſa—you are a noddy for 
that—read it till you do like it.—I am glad 
you have ſeen Cymon ;—that you like it, 
does bur little credit to your taſte—for every 
SY | 
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body likes it —I can afford you no more 
time—tfor I have three letters to write beſides 
this ſcrawl.— hear nothing of moving as 
yet pray God ſpeed us ſouthward ! though 
we have fine weather—fine beef—fine ale— 


and fine ladies. 


Lady Mary grows a little angel; —the 
Dutcheſs gets pretty round—they all eat 


drink—and ſeem pure merry—and we are all 
ut of mourning this day—farewell. 
Yours, &c. &c 

I. SANCHO, 


CATTLE IF 
TO MISS .. 

Auguft, 37, 1770. 
die we ae at er 
thing that you are guilty of yourſelf ;—but 
before I recriminate—let me be grateful, and 
Jever feel from the praiſe of the good. — 
Sterne fays — every worthy mind loves 
praiſe — and declares that he loves it too 
but then it muſt be fincere. Now I proteſt 
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that you have ſomething very like flattery ;— 
no matter honeſtly own, it pleaſes me 
Vanity is a ſhoot from ſelf-love—and ſelf-· love 
Pope declares to be the ſpring of motion in 
the human breaſt.—Friendſhip founded upon 
right judgement takes the good and bad with. 
the indulgence of blind love;—nor is it wrong 
for as weaknels and error is the lot of huma- 
nity—real friendſhip muſt oft kindly overlook. 
the undeſigning frailties of undiſgviſed nature. 
My dear Madam, I beg ten thoutand pardons 


for the dull ſermon I have been preaching:— 


You may well yawn.—So the noble! the hu- 
mane! the patron ! the friend! the good Duke: 
leaves Tunbridge on Monday—true nobility 
will leave the place with him and kindneſs and 
humanity will accompany Miſs I — when 
ever ſhe thinks fit to leave it.— Mrs. Sancho 
is pretty well, pretty round, and pretty tame ! 
ſne bids me ſay, Thank you in the kindeſt 
manner J poſſibly can —and obſerve, I ſay, 
Thank you kindly.—I will not pretend to 
enumerate the many things you deſerve our 
thanks for: — you are upon the whole an 
eſtimable young woman — your heart is the 
beſt part of you may it meet with its like- 
C 3 
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neſs in the man of your choice !—and I will 
pronounce you a happy couple.—lI hope to 
hear in your next—(that is, if—) that you 
are about thinking of coming to town—no 
news ſtiring but politics—which I deem very 

| unfit for ladies, —l ſhall conclude with John 
Moody's prayer“ The goodneſs of good- 
+ neſs bleſs and ſpreſerve you !''—lL am 
dear Miſs Is moſt fincere ſervant and 
friend, 
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LETTER IX 


TO MR, Sunn, 


Dalkeith, Sept. 25, 1770. 


I T was kindly done of my worthy old 
friend to give me the fatisfaftion of hearing 
he was well and happy. —Believe me, I very 
often think of and wiſh to be with you ;— 
without malice, I envy you the conſtant feli- 
city of being with worthy good children— 
whoſe regards and filial tenderneſs to yourſelf 
—and chriſtian behaviour to each other re- 


ill 
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flect honor to themſelves and credit to you. 
But the thing I have much at heart you are 
provokingly filent about—is my ſweet Polly 
married yet? has ſhe made Mr. H 
happy ? May they both enjoy every comfort 
God Almighty bleſſes his children with 
And how comes it my dear Tommy does not 
give me aline? I hope he is well, hearty, and 


| happy—and honeſt downright Sally alſo ;— 


tell Tommy he has diſappointed me in not 
writing to me.—] hope Mrs. Sancho will be 
as good as her word, and ſoon pay you a 
viſit —T will truſt her with you, though ſhe 
is the treaſure of my ſoul. — We have been a 
week in the Highlands, and a fine country it 
is,—T hear nothing of coming home as yet 
but I fancy it will not be long now. —Mrs. 
H ſends her love to you and yours—and 
I my double love to ſelf and the four young 


 ones—with my beſt wiſhes and reſpects to 


Mrs. B——y, and tell her J am half a Me- 

thodiſt :—here is a young man preaches here, 

one of thoſe five who were expelled fram 

Oxford—his name is M——n; he has a 

good ſtrong voice — much paſſion — and 

preaches three times a day—an hour and a 
C4 
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half each time; —he is well-built—tall— 
genteelſ—a good eye about twenty-five—a 
white hand, and a blazing ring—he has 
many converts amongſt the ladies; I cannot 
prevail on Mrs. H to go and hear him 
I have been four or five times, and heard 
him this day—his text was the epiſtle in the 
communion ſervice. —I am, dear friend, 
yours fincerely, and all your valuable family's 
fincere well-wiſher, and, were it in my 
power, I would add friend,. 


IGNATIUS SANCH®@, 


Their Graces are all well—and Lady Mary 
grows every day—ſhe is a ſweet child. —Re- 
member me to Mrs. „and tell her Mrs. 
Mis quite the woman of faſhion :—ſhe 
is pretty well in every thing except her eyes, 
which are a little inflamed with cold—and 
ſhe does not forget they are ſo. Once more 
my cordial love to the girls ; and to the wor- 


thies, Tommy, Mr. — — and ſelf. 


Adieu. 
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LETTER ak 
To MAS. 12. ; 
Richmond, Dec. 22, 1771. 


You cannot conceive the odd agreeable: 
mixture of pleaſure and pain I felt on the 
receipt of your favor ;—believe me, good 
friend, I honor and reſpect your nobleneſs of 
principle—but at the ſame time greatly diſap-- 
prove of your actions.—My dear Madam, 
bribery and corruption are the reigning topics 
of declamation ;—and here, becauſe I happen 
to be a well-wiſher, you are loading us with 


preſents. —One word for all, my good Mrs. 


H- muſt not be offended when 1 tell her 
it hurts my pride—for pride I have too 


much, God knows. I accept your preſent 


this time—and do you accept dame Sancho's- 
and my thanks—and never aim at fending 
aught again—Y our daughter Kate brought 
me your letter: ſhe ſcemed a little ſurprized at 
my being favoured witli your correſpondence 
Hand [ am ſure wiſhed to ſee the contents. 
As. 1 from my foul honor filial feelings—it 
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hurt me not to gratify her honcft curloſity 
but I do not chute to let her know any thing 
of the matter—to fave her the anxiety of 
hope and fear. She is very well, and rules 

over us—not with an iron ſceptre — but a 

golden one. We tell her we love her too 
well in truth I can never return her a tithe of 
the kindneſſes ſhe has ſhewn my family but 

what's all this to you ?—T ſhall tire you with 
a jargon of nonſenſe ; therefore I ſhall only 

with you all many happy returns of this ſea- 
ſon—good ſtomachs—good cheer—and good 
fires.— My kind remembrance to Madam 
Tilda—tell her, if ſhe's a good girl, I will try 
to recommend her to Mr. G the painter, 
for a wife he is really, I believe, a firſt-rate 
genius — and, what's better, he is a good 
young man—and I flatter myſelf will do 
honor to his ſcience, and credit to his friends. 
— Kitty looks like the Goddeſs of Health— 
I am ſure, every drop of blood in her honeſt 
heart beats for the welfare and happineſs of 
her parents.— Believe me ever your obliged 
ſervant and friend, 


1 1. SAN CIC. 
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LETTER XIII. 
10 MR. . 


London, July 18, 1772. 


MY DEAR FRIEND, 


Nor HING could poſſibly be more wel- 
come than the favor of your truly obliging 
letter, which I received the day before yeſter- 
day. —Know, my worthy young man—that 
it's the pride of my heart when J reflect that, 
through the favor of Providence, I was the 
humble means of good to fo worthy an 
object. lay you live to be a credit to your 
great and good friends, and a blefting and com- 
fort to your honeſt parents '—\lay vou, my 
child, purſue, through God's mercy, the 
right paths of humility, candour, temper- 
ance, benevolence—with an early piety, grati- 
tude, and praiſe to the Almighty Giver of all 
your good ?—gratitude—and love for the 
noble and generous benefactiors his provi- 
dence has fo kindly moved in your behalf f. 
Ever let your actions be ſuch as your own | 
heart can approve—always o_ before you. 
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ſpeak, and pauſe before you at—always ſup- 
poſe yourſelf before the eyes of Sir William 
—and Mr, Garrick.—To think juſtly, is the 
way to do nghtly—and by that means you 
will ever be at peace within.— I am happy to 
hear Sir W cares ſo much about your 
welfare—his character is great, becauſe it is 
good ;—as to your noble friend Mr. Garrick 
——his virtues are above all praiſe—he has not 
only the beſt head in the world, but the beſt 
heart alſo ;—he delights in doing good.— 
Your father and mother called on me laſt 
week, to ſhew me a letter which Mr. Garrick 


Wi RN 

| 4 y | Has wrote to you—keep it, my dear boy, as 
. a treaſure beyond all price it would do 
| 1 honor to the pen of a divine it breathes the 
ſpirit of father friend - and chriſtian — in- 
I-00 deed I know no earthly being that I can 
5 1 reverence ſo much as yoor exalted and noble 
0 N 5 friend and patron Mr. Garrick. — Your 
f 1 father and mother, I told you, I ſaw lately 
161 1 —they were both well, and their eyes over- 


flowed at the goodneſs of your noble patrons 
—and with the honeſt hope that you 
would prove yourſelf not unworthy of their 
kindneſs. 
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[ thank you for your kindneſs to my poor. 
black brethren—1 flatter myſelf you will find 
them not ungrateful—they a& commonly 
from their feelings : I have obſerved a dog 
will love thoſe who uſe him kindly—and 
ſurely, if ſo, negroes in their ſtate of ignor- 
ance and bondage will not act leſs generouſly, 
if I may judge them by myſelf—T ſhould ſup- 
poſe kindneſs would do any thing with them ; 
my ſoul melts at kindneſs - but the contrary 
I own with ſhame—makes me almoſt a 
ſavage.—If you can with conveniency— 
when you write again—ſend me half a dozen 
cocoa-nuts, I ſhall eſteem them for your ſake 
but do not think of it if there is the leaſt 
difficulty.—In regard to wages, I think you 
acted quite right—don't ſeek too haſtily to 
be independent—it is quite time enough yet 
for one of your age to be your own maſter.— 
Read Mr. Garrick's letter night and morning 
hut it next your heart—impreſfs it on your 
memory—and may the God of all Mercy 
give you grace to follow his friendly dictates 
II ſhall ever truly rejoice to hear from you 
—and your well-doing will be a comfort to 
me ever; it is not in your own power and op- 
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tion to command riches—wiſdom and health 
are immediately the gift of God but it is in 
your own breaſt to be good therefore, mY 
dear child, make the only right election be 
good, and truſt the reſt to God; and remem- 
ber he is about your Hed, and about your 
paths, and ſpieth out all your ways. I am, 
with pride and delight, 
VFPuoour true friend, 


IGN. SANCHO. 


LE TT -& KR - ATV. 


TO MR. 8 


E. 
Richmond, OR. rx, 1772. 


Y OUR letter gave me more pleafuse than 
in truth I ever expected from your hands-— 
but thou art a flatterer ;—why doſt thou de- 
mand advice of me? Young man, thou 
canſt not diſcern wood from trees ;—with 
awe and reverence look up to thy more than 
parents—look up to thy almoſt divine bene- 
fators—ſearch into the motive of every 
glorious action —retrace thine own hiſtory— 


* 
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and when you are convinced that they (like 

the All-gracious Power they ſerve) go about 

in mercy doing good—retire abaſhed at the 

number of their virtues—and humbly beg 
the Almighty to inſpire and give you ſtrength 

to imitate them. —Happy, happy lad! what 

a fortune is thine Look round upon the 
miſerable fate of almoſt all of our unfortunate 
colour. Superadded to ignorance, ſee ſlavery, 
and the contempt of thoſe very wretches who 
roll in affluence from our labours ſuperadded 
to this woful catalogue—hear the ill-bred and 
heart-racking abuſe of the fooliſh vulgar.— 
You, S——e, tread as cautiouſly as the 
ſtricteſt rectitude can guide you—yer m̃uſt 
you ſuffer from this—but, armed with truth 
—honeſty—and conſcious integrity—you 
will be ſure of the plaudit and countenance 
of the good ;—if, therefore, thy repentance 
is fincere—T congratulate thee as ſincerely 
upon it—it is thy birth- day to real happi- 
neſs.— Providence has been very laviſh of her 
bounty to you—and you are deeply in arrears 
to her—your parts are as quick as moſt mens; 
urge but your ſpeed in the race of virtue 
with the ſame ardency of zeal as you have 
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exhibited in error—and you will recover, to 
the ſatisfaction of your noble patrons—and 
to the glory of yourſelf. —Some philoſopher 
II forget who—wiſhed for a window in his 
breaſt—that the world might ſee his heart ; 
—he could only be a great fool, or a very 
good man :—T will believe the latter, and 
recommend him to your imitation.—Vice is 
a coward— ;—to be truly brave, a man muſt 
be truly good ; you hate the name of cowar- 
dice—then, S——e, avoid it—deteſt a lye, 
—and ſhun lyars—be above revenge ;—if 
any have taken advantage either of your 
guilt or diſtreſs, puniſh them with forgive- 
neſs—and not only ſo—but; if you can 
ſerve them any future time, do it—you 
have experienced mercy and long-fſufferance. 
in your own perſon—therefore gratefully re- 
member it, and ſhew mercy likewiſe. 

I am pleaſed with the ſubje& of your 
laſt—and if your converſion is real, I ſhall 
ever be happy in your correſpondence—but 
at the ſame time I cannot afford to pay five 
pence for the honour of your letters ;—five 
pence is the twelfth part of five ſhillings— 
the forty-eighth part of a pound—it would 


— 
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keep my girls in potatoes two days.—The 
time may come, when it may be neceſſary 
for you to ſtudy calculations ;—in the mean 
while, if you cannot get a frank, dire& to 
me under cover to his Grace the Duke of 
. You. have the beſt wiſhes of 
3our fincere friend (as long as you are your 
ewn friend) 


IGNATIUS SANCHO. 


You muſt excuſe blots and blunders— for 
Jam under the dominion of a cruel head- 
ach—and a cough, which ſeems too fond 
of me. 


LETT TRAY. 
To MR. M— 
Nor. 8, 1772. 


Bravo! ay inpaices find !— fr 
you exceed my hopes, would be to lye.— 
At my firſt knowledge of you—lI was con- 
vinced that Providence had been partial in 
the r entruſted to you therefore I ex- 
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pected exertion on your fide—and I am not 
diſappointed; go on, my honeſt heart, go 
on |—hold up the mirror to an effeminate 
gallimawfry inſipid, weak, 1gnorant, and 
dithpated ſet of wretches—and ſcourge them 
into ſhame—the pen—the pencil—the pul- 
pit—oh | may they all unite their endea- 
vours—and reſcue this once manly and mar- 
tial people from the ſilken ſlavery of foreign 
luxury and debauchery !—Thou, my worthy 
M „continue thy improvements; and 
may the Almighty bleſs thee with the hum- 
ble mien of plenty and content —Riches 
enſnare—the mediocrity is Wiſdom's friend 
Hand that be thine !—When you ſee S——, 


note his behaviour—he writes me word that 


he intends a thorough and ſpeedy reforma- 
tion; - I rather doubt him, but ſhould be 
glad to know if you perceive any marks of 
it —You do not tell me that you have ſeen 
Mr. G ; if you have not, I ſhall be 
angry with you—and attribute your neglect 
to pride ;—pray render my compliments 
moſt reſpectful and ſincere to Mrs. H, 
and the little innocent laughing roſe · bud 
my love to my ſon.—I am heartily tired of 
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the country ;—the truth is—Mrs. Sancho 
and the girls are in town; l am not aſhamed 
to own that 1 love my wife—I hope to ſee 
vou married, and as fooliſh, 
I am yours, fincerely, &c, &c. 
IR. SANCHO. 


LETTER XVI. 


2 | TO MRS, 2. 
4 Charles Street, Nov, 7, 1773. 


MY DEAR AND RESPECTED MADAM, 


InAvE ſincere pleaſure to find you ho- 
nour me in your thoughts —to have your 
good withes, is not the leaſt ſtrange, for I 
am ſure you poſſeſs that kind of foul, that 
Chriſtian philanthropy, which wiſhes well— 
and, in the ſenſe of Seripture, breathes peace 
and good-will to all.—Part of your ſcheme 
we mean to adopt—but the principal thing 
we aim at is in the tea, ſnuff, and ſugar way, 
with the little articles of daily domeſtic uſe. 
—la truth, I like your ſcheme, and I think 
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Pray make my reſpe&s to Mrs. Matilda— 
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the three articles you adviſe would anſwer 
exceedingly well—but it would require a 
capital—which we have not—ſo we mean to 
cut our coat according to our ſcanty quan- 
tum—and creep with hopes of being ena- 
bled hereafter to mend our pace.—\MIrs. 
Sancho is in the ſtraw—ſhe has given me 
a fifth wench—and your worthy Kate has 
offered her the honour of ſtanding for her 
ſponſor, but | fear it muſt be by proxy.— 


I hope ſhe enjoys every thing that her 
parents wiſh her. —T ſhall dine with Mr. 
Jacob ſome day this week—T faw him at 
Dodd's chapel yeſterday—and, if his counte- 
Nance is to be believed, he was very. well—I 
could not get at him to ſpeak. to him. As ſoon. 
as we can get a hit of hauſe, we ſhall begin. 
to look. ſharp for a bit of bread—1 have 
ſtrong hope—the more children, the more. 
bleſffings—and if it pleaſe the Almighty to 
ſpare me from the gout, I verily think the 
happieſt part of my life is to come —ſoap, 
ſtarch, and blue, with. raifins, figs, 3 
we ſhall cut a reſpectable figure in o 


printed cards. —Pray make my beſt wiſhes 
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to Mr. H——; tell him I revere his 
whole family, which is doing honor to my- 
ſelf.—T had a letter of yours to anſwer, 
which I ſhould have done before, had my 
manners been equal to my eſteem. —Mrs. 
Sancho joins me in reſpectful love and 
thanks. I remain ever your much obliged 
ſervant to command, 


IGNATIVUS SANCHO, 


LETTER XVI. 
TO MRS. . 


| February 9, 1774- 
I T is the mott puzzling affair in nature, to 
a mind that labours under obligations, to 
know how to expreſs its feelings; — your 


and your generous remembrance in the pre- 
fent order—appear friendly beyond the com- 
mon actions of thoſe we in general ſtyle good 
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43 K. fort of people; —but I will not teaze you 4 
Þit! with my nonſenſical thanks —for I believe 
; 4s 4 fach kind of hearts as you are bleſt with 


e 
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#5 q! have ſufficient reward in the conſciouſneſs of 


N, 1 | acting humanely. — I opened ſhop on Satur- 
1 day the 29th of January—and have met 
with a ſucceſs truly flattering ;—it ſhall be my 
ſtudy and conſtant care not to forfeit the 
good opinion of my friends.—I have pleaſure 
in congratulating you upon Mrs. W > 
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$ 
happy delivery and pleafing increaſe of her 
family; —it is the hope and wiſh of my heart 
— that your comforts in all things may mul- 
tiply with your years — that in the certain 
great end—yon may immerge without pain 
full of hope—from corruptible pleafure—to 
immortal and incorruptible life—happineſs 
without end—and paſt all human compre- 
henfion; —there may you and I—and all we 
love (or care for) meet — the follies the 
parties diſtinctions— feuds of ambition 
enthuſiaſm - luſt and anger of this miſer- 
able motley world — all totally forgot every 
idea loſt; and abſorbed in the bliſsſul manfi- 


ons of rederming love. 
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I have not ſeen Sir face“ near a fortnight 
but hope and co lin . 
is well. and grows very fat—an eaſ mind 
fal! purſe.— aud 2 good table—great heaith— 
and much indulgence—al! theſe conduce ter- 
ribly to plumpneſs.— I muſt beg, wien you 
ſez Mr. , it not improper or inconve- 
nient, that you will inform him that where 
there is but little every little helps; -I think 
he is too humane to be offended at the liberty 
—and too honeſt to be diſpleaſed with a truth. 
Il am, with greatful thanks to Mr. H, 
your fincerely humble ſervant and poor 
friend, 


I. SANCHO. 


My beſt half and Sanchonetta's are all 


well. 
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LETTER XVIL 
TO MR, . 


| 1 5 Charles Street, Nov. 26, 1774 

Y 0UNG ys, . A friend is the balfara 
of life — Shakeſpear ſays; — but why ſhould 
I peſter you with quotations ?—to ſhew you 
the depth of my erudition, and ftrut like the 
fabled bird in his borrowed plumage. In 
good honeſt truth, my friend I rejoice to 
ſee thy name at the bottom of the inſtructive 
page—and were fancy and invention as much 
my familiar friends as they are thine—1 
would write thee an anſwer—or try, at leaſt, 
as agreeably eaſy—and as politely fimple.— 
Mark that; fimplicity is the characteriſtic of 
good writing—which I have learnt, among 


many other good things, of your Honor— 


and for which I am proud to thank you; 
in ſhort I would write like you think like 


F 
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vou {of courſe); and do like you; but, a3 
that is impoſſible, I muſt content myſelf 
with my old trick; — now what that trick is 
— thou art ignorant and fo thou ſhalt remain 
—till I congratulate you upon your recovery. 

— propos, you began your letter ill, as we 
do many things in common life; — ten days 
elapſed before you finiſhed it—conſequently 
you finiſhed it well. My dear friend, may 
you, thro God's bleſſing, ever finiſh happi- 
ly what you undertake—however unpromiſ- 
ing the beginning may appear to be!—T 
want you much in town—for my one fake 
—that's a ſtroke of ſelf-love.—And do you 
mean to bring any candles up with you? 
that's another !—I do not wonder at your 
making your way amongſt the folks of Hull 
—although there are four of the ſame profeſ- 
ſion; - we love variety.—I will give them cre- 
dit for admiring the Artiſt ;—but if they - that 
is two or three of them — have penetration 
to look deeper —and love the Man — then I 
ſhall believe that there are ſouls in Hull.— 
So —my cramp epiltle fell into the hands of 
thy good and reverend farther — tant pis— 
why, he muſt think me blacker than I am. 

D 
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—\lonf. B-——- goes on well: —I ſuppoſe 
you know he has opened an Academy in St. 
Alban's Street —at two guineas a year — 
naked figures three nights a week — Mr. 
Mortimer and ſeveral eminent names upon 
his liſt—and room left for yours—he hops 
about with that feſtivity of countenance 
which denotes peace and good-will to man. 
IU have added to my felicity—or Fortune 
more properly has—three worthy friends— 
they are admirers and friends of Mortimer 
and Sterne; — but of this when we meet. — 
You are expected at B—- Houſe upon 
your return—and I hope you will call on 
them, if conſiſtent with your time—and 
agreeable to you. My friend L—— is in 
town, and intends trying his fortune among 
us—as teacher of murder and neck-break - 
_ ing==aliag—fencing and riding, — The Tar. 
tars, I believe, have few fine gentlemen 
among them—and they en ride—though 
they have neither ſencing nor riding maſters ; 
and as to genteel murder—we are mere 
pedlars and novices—tor they can diſpatch 
a whole caravan ea hoorde—and cat and 
drink—wenebh and laugh—and, in truth, 
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ſo far they can match our modern fine gents.; 
— they have no acquaintance with conſcience 
but what's all this to you?—nothing—it 
helps to fill up the ſheet—and looks like mo- 
ralizing; — the good-natured partiality of thy 
honeſt heart will deem it—not abſolutely 
nonſenſe. —Alas |—thus it often happens— 
that the judgement of a good head is—bum- 
fiddled—and wrong-biaſs'd by the weakneſs 
of a too kind hgart;—under that ſame weak 
neſs let me thelter my failings and abſurdities 
—and let me boaſt at this preſent writing— 
that my heart 1s not very depraved—and has 
this proof of not being dead to virtue;—it 
beats ſtronger at the ſound of friendſhip—and 
will be fincerely attached to W ——, 
Eſq; while its pulſations continue to throb 
in the breſt of your obliged 
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Do pray think about returning the cap- 
tan—the girls - the houſe the court, ſtand 
all juſt where they did when you left them. 
Alas! Time leaves the marks of his rough 
fingers upon all things Time ſhrivels fe- 
male faces —and fours ſmall- Deer —gives in- 
D 2 
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fignificance, if not impotency, to trunk-hoſe 


—and toughneſs to cow-beef.— Alas! alas! 


alas 


LETTER XIX. 
TO MRS, . —.. 


Charles Street, Jily 4, 273» 
"DEAR MADAM, 


Ir woutd be affroming your yood-nature to 


give you—my tale is ſhort. —Mrs. O—— 
is with us—ſhe-was, this day, obſerving poor 
Lydia with a good deal of compaſſion—and 


-faid, ſhe knew a child cured by roſes boiled in 
new milk; —obſerved, that you had, at this 
very time, perhaps buſhels of roſe- leaves 
waſting on the 
is — that you would cauſe a few of them to be 


ground. — Now my petition 


brought you—(they will bluſh to find their 


' ſweetneſs excelled by your kin@®neſs)—they 


are good dryed, but better freſh—ſo when 
you come to town think of honeſt Lydia.— 


Mrs. O — this morning ſaw. your pic- 
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ture in Bond Street, — She approves much - 
and I fancy means to fit—ſhe thinks that you 
enriched me with the ſtrongeſt likeneſs—but 
the whole length the beſt.-—-I have the ho- 
nor to tranſmit the compliments of Meſ- 
dames A——and Sancho—to which permit 
me to add mine, with the moſt grateful ſen- 
fibility for the recent favor of favors. —I am, 
Your moſt obliged, 
humble ſervant, 


LETTER XX. 


Joly 26, 2776. 
DEAR MADAM, 
L HAVE za now hed the plenfare of | 
ſeeing a Gentleman who is honoured in call- 
ing you fiſter.—He ſuſpended the pain in 


my foot for full five minutes, by the pleaf- - 


ing account he gave of your health. de- 
| 


; „  LETTREALT OP 
1 = livered my charge v fafe into his hands—he 
1 viewed it with an eye of complaceney - from 
e which I conclude he is not unworthy your 
LIM fiſter's hand; —we commonly behold thoſe 
$99 1 with a fort of partiality who bring good 
1 tidings from our friends —in that view I 
ö + "i could not forbear thinking him a very good 
4 17 kind of man. I have to thank you for a 


very obliging and friendly letter—which I 
| | ſhould have done much ſooner, could I 
1405 have complied with your kind wiſhes in 

| giving a better account of myſelf; —my bet- 


. 

| 48 ter ſelf has been but poorly for ſome time — 
g 0 | ; ; | ſhe groans with the rheumatiſm—and I grunt 
1 with the gout—a pretty concert — Life is 
; 4 thick-ſown with troubles—and we have no 
{0 right to exemption. —The children, thank 
7. . God! are well - your name-ſake gets ſtrength 


every day —and trots about amazingly.—I 
am reading Boſſuet's Univerſal Hiſtory, 
which I admire beyond any thing I have 
long met with: if it lays in your way, [ 
would wiſh you to read it, if you have not 
already—and if you have, it is worth a ſe- 
cond perufal. Mrs. Sancho rejoices to hear 
® Miſs 2 picture. | 
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you are well and intruſts me to ſend you 
her beſt wiſnes.—I hope you continue your 
riding—and ſhould like to fee your etiquette 
of hat, feather, and habit. Adieu.—Nlay 
you enjoy every with of your benevolent 
heart—is the hope and prayer of your much 
obliged humble ſervant, 

IGN. SANCHO, 


If the Univerſal Hiſtory of Boſſuet, Biſhop 
of Meaux, and Preceptor to Louis XV, 
ſhould be difficult to find at Tunbridge— 
when you return to town, and give us the 
pleaſure of ſeeing you he will be exceeding 
- proud of the happineſs (and what Frenchman 
would not, —although a biſhop?) of riding 
to Bond Street in your pockets, 
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LETTER XXL. 


TO MISS L 
Charles Street, June 20, 1775. 


I PROTEST, my dear Madam, there is 
nothing ſo dangerous to the calm philoſophic 
temper of fifty—as a friendly epiſtle from a 
pretty young woman;—but when worth — 
beneyolence—and a train of amiabilities— 
eaſier felt than deſcribed—join in the attack, 
—the happy receiver of ſuch an epiſtle muſt 
feel much in the ſame manner as your hum- 
ble ſervant did this day ;—but did not mean 
to write a ſtarch complimentary letter—and 
I believe you will think I have flouriſhed ra- 
ther too much;—here then I recover my 
wits - and the firſt uſe I make of them is to 
thank you, in Mrs. Sancho's name, for 
your friendly enquiries—and to aſſure you, 
we both rejoice that you had fo pleaſant a 
paſſage and that you enjoy your health. 
6 
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We hope alſo, that your young gallant will 
repay your humane attentions - with grate- 
ful regard - and dutiful attachment. I beg 
your pardon, over and over, for my blun- 
dering forgetfulneſs of your kind order—it 
was occaſioned by being obliged to ſay good- 
bye.—Taking leave of thoſe we eſteem is, in 
my opinion, unpleaſant! —the parting of 
friends is a kind of temporary mourning. 
Mrs. Sancho is but indifferent—the hot wez- 
ther does not befriend her—but time will, I 
hope;—if true worth could plead an exemp- 
tion from pain and ficknefs—Nlits L x 
and Mrs. Sancho would, by right divine, 

enjoy the beſt health — but, God be bleſſed! 
there is a reward in ſtore for both, and all 
like them—which will amply repay them for 
the evils and croſs accidents of this fooliſh - 
world. I ſaw Mits and Mrs. S-——-, and 
Johnny, at church laſt Sunday—they all 
looked pleaſant, and told me they had heard 
you were well. I would recommend a poem, 
which, if you have not, you ſnould read 
it is called Almeria; I have not read it but 
have heard ſuch an account of it as makes 
me ſuſpect it will be worth your notice. 
Ds 
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This end of the town is fairly Regatta-mad- 
and the prices they aſk are only five ſhillings 
each ſeat. — They are building ſcaffoldings on 
Weſtminſter-hall - and the prayers of all par- 
ties is now for a fine evening —May your 
evenings be ever fair—and mornings bright ' 
I ſhould have faid nights happy—all in God's 
good time! which, you muſt be convinced, 


is the beſt time. —Lydia mends — ſhe walks a 


little - we begin to encourage hope — Kitty is 
as lively as ever and almoſt goes alone — 


the reſt are well. — Mrs Sancho joins me in 


cordial wiſhes for your health and wealth. — 
Jam, dear Madam, | 
_ Your moſt ſincere friend, 
and obliged humble ſervant, 


IGN, SANCHO. 
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LETTER U. 
TO MR. R—. 
MY DEAR FRIEND, 


Tnov haſt an honeſt ſympathizing heart 
—and I am ſure will feel ſorrow to. hear poor 
Mr. W has paid the debt to Nature :— 
laſt Sunday heaven gained a worthy foul — 
and the world loſt an honeſt man —a Chriſ- 
tian !—a friend to merit—a father to the poor 
and ſociety —a man, whoſe leaſt praiſe was 
his wit—and his meaneſt virtue, good-hu- 
mour ;—he. is gone to his great reward ;— 
may you, and all I love and honor, in God's 
good time, join him — l wiſh to hear about 
you—how you all do—when you ſaw John- 
ny—and whether Mrs. O— holds in the 
fame mind—if ſo, the is on the. road for 
London, and Johnny on the road for 
B———, Pray have you heard from Mr, 
L——? A ſpruce Frenchman brought me 
à letter from him on Thurſday; he left him 
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well and in ſpirits he wiſhes we would en- 


_ exceeding well;—my chimney-piece now— 
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ſide the cnly intrinſic nett worth, in my 


our friend Mr. — N 


with the incloſed without any ceremony 


that I begin now to fancy I have a right to 
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quire for a place for him he longs to be in 
England ;— he is an honeſt foul, and I ſhould 
feel true pleaſure in ſerving him; pray re- 
member he wants a place. I know not what 
words to uſe in way of thanks to Mrs. 
C „for the very valuable preſent of 
her picture.— I have wrote to her- but my 
pen is not able to expreſs what I feel— and [ 
think M. Gardner has hit off her likeneſs 


fairly imitates the times—a flaſhy fine out- 


poſſeſſion, is Mrs. Sancho—whom I can com- 
pure to nothing fo properly as to a diamond in 
the dirt bat, my friend, that is Fortune's 
fault, not mine —for had I power, I would 
cafe her in gold. When heard you from 
? when you 
ſee or write to him—tell him we ſtill care 
for him—and remember his eafy good-nature 
and natural politeneſs, —I will trouble you 


for I ha'e been ſo often obliged to you, 


trouble you. Commend me to ſquire 
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$——, and all worthy friends Lydia ſends 


her love to you—tſhe trots about amaz- 
ingly—and Kitty imitates her, with this 
addition, that ſhe is as miſchievous as a 
monkey.—Mrs. Sancho, Mrs. M——, and 
Mrs. B—=—, all think well of you, as well 


as yours. 


I. SANCHO. 


LETTER EM, 


TO MRS. C . 
Charles Street, July 31, 1775. 
DEAR MADAM, | 
IF aught upon earth could make mortals 


happy—I ave the beſt right to believe my- 
ſelf ſo.— I h ve lived with the great—and 


been favoured by beauty—I have cauſe to 
be vain— I t that apologize for my boaſting. 
I am to thank you for the beſt ornament 
of my chimney-pjece—your picture, which 
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J had the joy to receive from Mr. Gardner, 
and which (exclufive of the partiality I 


have to your reſemblance) I think a very 


good one; — it proves, unqueſtionably, three 
things — your goodneſs — Mr. Gardner's 
ſkill—and my impudence !—in wiſhing ſo 
pleaſing a prize.—If Kitty ſhould live to 


woman's eſtate—ſhe will exultingly tell folks 


—that's my godmother's picture —and the 
next generation will ſwear the painter 
was a flatterer—and ſcarce credit there was 
ever a countenance ſo amiably ſweet—in the 
days of George the Third—except a Ha- 
milton or Lady Sarah. — Mrs. Sancho de- 
fires her thanks may be joined with mine— 
as the thanks of one fleſh.— Mr. M——- 
is well—and hopes, in concert with the 
Sanchos, that you had a pleaſant journey— 


and good health your companion. —That 


health and pleafure—with love and friend- 

fhip in its train— may ever accompany you 

—is the wiſh, dear Madam, of your greatly 
1 | 


IGNATIUS SANCHO, 


i 
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. T TIA Mm. 


— 


TO MISS —. 


Charles Street, Auguſt, 7, 1775" 


INEveER can excuſe intolerable ſerawls 
—and I do tell you, that for writing con- 
verſable letters you are wholly unfit—no 
talent—no nature—no ſtyle ;—ſtiff—formal 
and unintelligible ;—take that — for your 
apology— and learn to be honeſt to your 
ſelf. — The Dutcheſs of Kingſton and Mr. 
Foote have joined in a ſpirited paper-war 
—{(1 ſhould have faid engaged)—burt l fear 
her Grace will have the worſt of it: had 
the either the heart or head of our friend 
Miſs L-—, I ſhould pity her from my 
ſoul and ſhould muſter up gallantry enough 
to draw a pen (at leaſt) in her defence; 
as it is—T think—in principles they are 
well-matched; —but as her Grace appears 
to me to want temper—I think the Wit 
will be too hard for her. I am pleaſed 
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| with the Tunbridgians for their reſpectful 
loyalty on his Royal Highneſs's birth bay; 
| —it is too much the fathion to treat the 
| | Roval Family with diſreſpect.— Zeal for 
1 * politics has almoſt annihilated good man- 
ners. — Mrs. Sancho feels the kindneſs of 
your good wiſhes,— but we hope you will 
be in town before the tumbles in the ftraw, 
when a Benjamin meſs of caudle will meet 
your lips with many welcomes, — Mrs. 
Sancho is fo, ſo—not ſo alert as I have 
known her; —but I thail be glad ſhe holds 
juſt as well till ſhe is down—My filly 
gout is not in haſte to leave me—T am in 
my ſeventh week—and in truth am peeviſh 
—and fick of its company.—As to Dr. 
D——, the laſt 1 heard of him was, that 
he was in France;—he has not preached for 
theſe nine Sundavs at Pimlico.—You did 
not tell me the name of your Suffolk prea- | 
cher ;—| fancy it is Dr. W—Ill-ton—who #® 
is reckoned equal to D ; I am glad you 
have him—as I would with you to have 
every thing that God can give you con- 
ducive to your love and . pleaſure, —dlrs. 


— 9 6——— — — 
— 13 
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Sancho Joins me in reſpects and thanks 


I am, dear Madam, 
Your ever obliged, humble ſervant, 


Z 
ful þ 


IGN. SANCHO. 


LETTER XXV. 
To MR, 8. 
Avguft 12, 1775, 
DEAR un, 


Ir I knew a better man than yourſelf— 
you would not have had this application— 
which is in behalf of a merry, chirping, 
white-tgothed, clean, tight, and light, little 
fellow !—with a woolly pate—and face as 
dark as your humble; —Guiney-born, and 
French-bred—the ſulky gloom of Africa 
diſpelled by Gallic vivacity—and that ſof- 
tened again with Englith ſedatencſs—a rare 
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fellow !—rides well—and can look upon 1 
couple of horſes—drefſes hair in the pre- 
ſent taſte—ſhaves light—and underſtands 
ſomething of the arrangement of a table and 
fide-board;— his preſent maſter will authen- 
ticate him a decent charater—he leaves 
him at his own (Blacky's) requeſt :—he 
has ſerved him three years—and, like 


Teague, would be glad of a good maſter— 


if any good maſter would be glad of him. 
—As I believe you aſſociate chiefly with 
good-hearted folks—it is poſſible your in- 
tereſt may be of ſervice to him.— 1 like 
the rogue's looks, or a fimilarity of colour 


ſhould not have induced me to recommend 


him.—Excuſe this little ſcraw! from your 
friend, &c. 
Ion Artus SANCHO. 


« For conſcience, like a fiery horſe, 

« Will tumble if you check his courſe; 

% But ride him with an eaſy rein, 

« And rub him down with worldly gain, 

« He'll carry you through thick and thin, 
« Safe, although dirty, to your Inn,” 
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LETTER XXVI. 
OO Augaſi 1, 773. 
DEAR MADAM, 
I AM happy in hearing that the bathing 
and drinking has been of real ſervice to 
you,—I imagine you riſe out of the waves 
another Venus—and could wiſh myſelf Nep- 
tune, to have the honor of eſcorting you 
to land. Mr. P has ſent me a pretty 
turtle, and in very good condition. -I muſt 


beg you will do me the honor to accept 


of it it will attend you at Privy Gardens, 
where (had turtles a ſenſe of ambition) it 
would think itſelf happy in its deſtination. 
—Pray my beſt reſpects to their honors 
R—- and Squire S——, I live in hopes 
I am, dear Madam, 

Your much obliged, 


humble ſervant, 


IGN. SAXCHO, 
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LETTER XXVIL 


10 MISS L 


Auguſt 27, 1775. 


Just upon the ſtroke of eleven —as l 
was following (like a good huſband) Mrs. 
Sancho to bed—a thundering rap called me 
to the ſircet-door—A letter from Tun- 
bridge, Sir /—thanks many thanks—good 
night.—I hvggcd the fair ftranger—and— 
as ſoon as up ſtairs—broke open the ſeal 
with friendly impatience —and got decently 
trimmed, for what? why, truly, for having 
more honeſty than prudence.— Well, if 
ever I ſay a civil thing again to any of your 
ſex—but it is fooliſh to be raſh in reſol ves 
—ſeriouſly, if aught at any tune ſlips from 
my unguarded pen, which you may deem 
cenſurable — believe me truly and honeſtly 
Ait is the error of uncultivated nature and 
I will truſt the candour of friendſhip to 
wink at undefigned offence; —not but L 
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could defend —and would againſt any but 
yourſelf —the whole {ad charge of flattery— 
but enough.—l paid a viſit in Bond Street 
this morning.—Y our ſiſter looked health it- 
ſelf—ſhe was juſt returned from the coun- 
try, and had the pleafure to hear from you at 
her firſt entrance. 

Your friendly offer for the little ſtranger 
is in charafter—but if I was to fay what 
my full heart would diftate—you would 
accuſe me of flattery.— Mrs. Sancho is more 
than pleaſed—I won't ſay what I am—but 
if you love to give pleaſure, you have your 
will —Are you not pleaſed to find Miſs 
Butterfield innocent ?—lt does credit to my 
judgement, for 1 never believed her guilty 
—her trial proves undeniably that one half 
of the faculty are very ignorant.— I hear 
ſhe intends ſuing for damages—and if ever 
any one had a right to recover, ſhe certain- 
Iy has; and were I to decree them they 
ſhould not be leſs than 400 l. a year for 
life, and 5000 pound down by way of 
imart-money.—ln my opinion, the D fs 
Of K is honoured, to be mentioned 
m the ſame paper with Miſs Butterfield— 
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A 

You ſhould read the St. James's Evening 
papers for laſt week—you will eafily get 
them at any coffee-houſe—the affair is too ; 
long for a letter—but I will ſend you ſome Wil 
black poetry upon the occaſion: 3 
With Satire, Wit, and Humour arm'd, | 
Foote opes his exhibitions; 3 
High-titled Guilt, juftly alarm'd, 7 


The Chamberlain petitions. 


My Lord, quoth Guilt, this daring fiend 
Won't let us ſin in private; 

To his preſumption there's no end, 
Both high and low he'll drive at. 


Laft year he ſmoak'd the cleric * gown; 
A D———ſ now he'd ſweat. 

The inſolent, for half a crown, 

Would libel all the Great. 


What I can do, his Lordſhip cries, 
Command you freely may : Fn 
Don't licence him, the Dame replies, 

Nor let him priat his play. 


Poor Lydia is exceedingly | unwell. — 


* Dr. Dodd. 
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for this world. —By the viſit I was able to 


make this morning—you may conclude, my 
troubieſome con anion is about taking 
leave. May you ' know no pams but of 
ſen:bil:-y —and may you be ever able to 
relizve wuere you wiſh !—May the wiſe 
and good eſteera you more than I do— 
and the object of your heart love you, as 
well as you love a good and kind action 
—Theſe wiſhes—after the trimming you 
gare in your laſt—is a ſort of heaping coals 
on your head—as ſuch, accept it from 
your fincere—aye, and honeſt friend, 


IGNATIUS SANCHO. 


Mrs. Sancho fays little—but her moiſten- 
ed eye expreſſes—that ſhe feels your friend- 
ſup, | | 
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LETTER XXVIII. 


Sept. 12, 1775. 


THarxt is nothing in nature more 
vexatious than contributing to the unea- 
ſineſs of thoſe, whoſe partiality renders them 
anxious for our well-doing—the honeſt 
heart dilates with rapture when it can hap- 
pily contribute pleafure to its friends. 
You ſee by this that I am coxcomb 


enough to ſuppoſe me and mine of con- 


ſequence !—but if it is ſo—it is ſuch as 
you whoſe partial goodneſs have grafted 
that folly on my natural trunk of dulneſs. 
—T am, in truth, in a very unfit mood for 
writing for poor Lydia is very fo, ſo— Mrs. 
Sancho not very ſtout;—and for me, I aſ- 
ſure you, that of my pair of feet—two are 
at this inſtant in pain! This is the worſt 
ſide — but courage! Hope deluſive cheating 
Hope ! beckons Self- love, and enliſts him 
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of her ſide—and, together, uſe their friend- 
ly eloquence to perſuade me that better times 
are coming.—Y our beloved wife (cries Self- 
love) will have a happy time, and be up 
ſoon, ſtrong and hearty.— our child (cries - 
lope) will .get the better of her illneſs— 
and grow up a bleſſing and comfort to 
your evening life—and your friend will 
ſoon be in town, and enliven your winter 


proſpects.— Truſt, truſt in the Almighty— 


his providence is your ſhield—'tis his love, 
'tis his mercy, which has hitherto ſupport- 
ed and kept you up.—Sce, ſee! cries Hape! 
look where Religion, with Faith on her 
right, and Charity on her left, and a nn- 
merous train of bleſſings in her rear, come 


to thy ſupport.— Fond fooliſſi mortal, leave 


complaming—all will be right —all is right. 
Adieu, my good friend - waite me ſome- 
thing, to chaſe away idle fears, and to 
Urengthen hope. Too true it is, that 
where che tender paſſions are concerned, 
dur ſex are cowards. 
Yours ſincerely, 

| | I. SANCHO. 

Mrs. Sancho ſends ber beſt withes. 


E 
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LETTER KXXIX. 


TO MISS L 


Charles Street, Oct. 4, 1776. 
Juſt as the twig is bent, the tree's inclin'd, 
Tis education forms the tender mind. 

So ſays Por E. 


Children like tender ofiers take the bow, 
And as they firſt are faſhoned, always grow. 
DRYDEN. 


they both prove an opinion which I have 
long been grounded in—that the errors of 
moſt children proceed in great part from 
the ill cultivation of the firft years, —Self- 
love, my friend, bewitches parents to give 
too much indulgence to infantine foibles ; 
the conſtant cry is, Poor little ſoul, 
it knows no better! —if it ſwears—thar's 
2 fign of wit and ſpirit;—if it fibs—it's 


Iman 


ſo cunning and comical; —if it ſteals tis 
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only a paw trick —and the mother exult- 
ingly cries — My Jacky is ſo ſharp, we 


can keep nothing from him — Well! but 


what's all this to you?—You are no mo- 
ther. True, my fincerely eſteemed friend, 
but you are ſomething as good—you are 
perhaps better—much better and wiſer I 
am ſure than many mothers 1 have ſeen. 
—You, who believe in the true eſſence 
of the goſpel—who viſit the fick, cover 
the naked, and withdraw not your ear 


from the unfortunate:— but I did not in- 


tend to write your elogrum—it requires 
the pen of one leſs interefted—and perhape 
leſs partiality and more judgement would 
alſo be requiſite.— Jacky S—- is the occaſion 
of this prefatory vaſt ſhew of learning. I do 
believe him a ſind child ſpoil'd for want of pro- 
per management—he is juſt now in high dif- 
grace—he is wrong enough in all conſcience, 
I believe—but are they, who are about him, 
right? We will talk about this matter when 
I have the pleaſure of ſeeing you;— 
you ſhall forgive my impertinent meddling— 
I will aſk pardon, and fin again—ſo we 
ſerve Heaven—ſo complain, if you dare.— 
E 2 
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Nlrs. Sancho is yet up 3 I pray at all. 
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it's for the bleifing of a happy moment, with 
little pain for her ;—as to what ſhe brings, 
care not about its ſex—Gad grant health 
to the mother !/—and my foul aud lips 
ſhall bleſs his holy name.—We cannot re- 
move till after Mrs. Sancho is up. — The 
houſe will not be ready till towards Chritt- 
mas, which is not the moſt deſirable time of 
the year for moving—but we muſt do as we 


can, not as we would. 


At Charlotte Chapel, we had laſt Sun- 
day a moſt excellent diſcourſe from Mr. 
H n, whom I ſuppoſe you have 
heard preach—if not, he is well worth hear- 
ing—to pleaſe me—for to the beſt of my 
knowledge, he reads prayers better than moſt 


. B— not excepted; there is a dig- 


nitv of expreſſion iu his Pſalms, which 
catches the whole attention—and ſuch an 
animated ſtrength of devotion in his Litany, 
as almoit carries the heart to the gates of 
Heaven — he is fine in the pulpit; — but 
compariſons are unfair—if H reads 
prayers, and D—— preaches, at the ſame 
church—l ſhould ſuppoſe greater perfection 
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could not be found in England.— !] have to 
thank you for the honor of your correſpon- 
dence—and can laugh in my ſleeve like a 
Datch Jew—to think that I get ſterling 


ſenſe for my farrago of abſurdities — bur 


vou will, I hope, ſoon be in town.—\rs. 
Sancho joins me in every fentiment of gra- 
titude and ſincerity.— I am, as much as a 


poor African can be, ſincerely 


Yours to command, 


IGN. ARCH 


We are in great hopes about poor Lydia. 
An honeſt and ingenious motherly woman 
in our neighbourhood has undertaken the 
perfect cure of her—and we have every rea- 
ſon to think, with God's bleſſing—ſhe will 
fucceed - which is a bleſſing we ſhall owe 
entirely to the comfort of being poor for, 
had we been rich, the doctors would have 
had the honor of killing her a twelvemonth · 
ag0,— —— Adicu. 
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LETT EH XXX. 


TO MISS Lom— 


Thurſday Morning, OR. 16, 1775 


T0 M Y worthy and reſpected friend, I hear, | 
1 has protracted her ſtay.—T am greatly obliged |} ? 
to Miſs L——'s goodneſs, who has given 


me this opportuity of addreſſing my good 


. 8 5 1 
1 110 friend. —I am very low in heart poor Mrs. ä 
Lil fs Sancho is ſo indifferent—and Lydia, though | 


. upon the whole better, yet weak and poorly. 
135 Alam ſufficiently acquainted with care — and 
I ihink fatten upon calamity.—Philoſopby is 
Leſt practiſed, I believe, by the eaſy and 
AHuent.— One ounce of practical religion is 
orth all that ever the Stoics wrote. — Mrs. 
Fancho ſmiles in the pains which it has 
pleaſed Providence to try her with —and her 
belief in a better exiſtence is her cordial drop, 
— Adieu; bring health with you, and the 
Kght of you will glad us all. 


Yours, 


1. SANx cha. 
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LETTER XXXI. 
TO MR. . 
Oct. 18, 1775. 


Izzoin to fear with you that our fricnd 

. is fick or married or what I would 
rather hope—is on his way to England.—- 
Thanks to our Suffolk friends—you take care 
we ſhall not ſtarve. —1I was for five minutes, 
when dinner was on table, ſuſpended, in in- 
clination, like the aſs between the two loads 
of hay—the turtle pulled one way, and a- 
ſweet loin of pork the other—I was obliged . 
to attack both in pure ſelf-defence ;—Mrs. . 
Sancho eat—and praiſed the pork — and 


praiſed the giver. —Let it not, my worthy 


R, mortify thy pride—to be obliged to 

divide praiſe with a pig; we all echoed her — 

O— and R were the toaſts I know . 

not in truth two honeſter or. better men— 

were your incomes as enlarged as your hearts, 

you would be the twa greateſt fortunes in 
| E. 4 
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Enrope. But I wrote merely to thank you— 
and to ſay Mrs Sancho and Mrs. M—— are 
both better than when I wrote laſt night - in 
thort, Mrs. M— is quite well —Fpray God 
to ſend my dear Mrs. Sancho. ſafe down and 
happily up—ſhe makes the chief ingredient 
of. my felicity—whenever my good friend 
marries— hope he will find it the ſame 
with him—My beſt reſpects to Meſdames C. 
and C. and take care of my brother.—I fear 
this will be a raking week. —Compliments to 
Maſter S— and the noble Mr. B. 


Yours, &c. 


IGN. SANCHO, 


LETTER XXX. 


10 MR. L—, . 


| Friday, Oct. 20, 1774. 
E V obedience to my amiable friend's requeſt 
I. with gratitude to the. Almighty—and 
with pleaſure to her (IL am ſure F am right} 
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—acquaint her, that my ever dear Dame 

Sancho was exactly at half paſt one this 
afternoon delivered of a — child. Mrs. 
Sancho, my dear Miſs I. —, is as well as 

can be expeted—in truth, better than I: 
feared ſhe would be — for indeed ſhe has been 
very unwell for this month paſt—I feel my- - 
ſelf a ton lighter:—In the morning | was 
crazy with apprehenſion — and now | talk 
nouſenſe through joy.— This plaguy ſcraw] ; 
will coſt you I know not what — but it's not 
my fault—'tis your fooliſh godfon's—who, 

by me, tenders his dutiful reſpects. I am- 


exer yours to command, ſincerely and — 
tzonately, . 


I: SANCHO, - 


LETT E R XXXUL. 


TO MISS-L 5 


a Dec, 14, 1775. - 


"RY 1s * inexpreſfibly flatter 
a bee ee ee e, 
the idea of your much obliged friend's caring : 
Es. 
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for you; —in truth we could not help caring 


about you—our thoughts travelled with you 


over-night from Bond Street to the Inn.— 
The next day at noon—“ Well, now ſhe's 
above half way—alas | no, ſhe will not ger 


home till Saturday night—I wonder what 


companions fhe has met with— there is a 


magnetiſm in goodnature, which will ever 


attract its like—fo if ſhe meets with beings 
the leaſt ſocial—but that's as chance wills! 
— Well, night arrives And now our friend 
has reached the open arms of parental love— 
exceſs of delightful endearments gives place 
ro tranquil enjoyments—and all are happy in 
the pleaſure they give each other! — Were [ 
a Saint or a Biſhop, and was to paſs by your 
door, I would ſtop, and ſay, Peace be upon 
this dwelling !''—and what richer fhould I 
leave it?—for I truſt, where a good man 
dwells, there peace makes its ſweet abode.— 
When you have read Boſſuet, you will find at 


the end, that it was great, wiſhed the 


learned author had brought the work down 


lower but I cannot help thinking he con- 


chaded his defign as far as he originally meant. 
Mrs. Sancho, thank Heaven, is as well as 
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you left her, and your godſon thrives ;—he 
is the type of his father fat heavy ſleepy; 
but as he is the head of the noble family. 
and your godſon, I ought not to diſparage 
him._—The Dutchefs of K is ſo un- 
well, that ſhe has petitioned for a longer day : 
they ſay that her intellects are hurt ;— 
though a bad woman, ſhe is entitled to pity. 
— Conſcience, the high chancellor of the 
human breaſt, whoſe ſmall ſtill voice ſpeaks 
terror to the guilty—Conſcience has pricked 
her; —and, with all her wealth and titles, ſhe 
is an object of pity. —Health attend you and 
yours —Pleaſure of courſe will follow. — 
Mrs. Sancho joins me in all I fay, and the 
girls look their afſent.—I remain—God for- 
give me | I was going to conclude, without 
ever once thanking you ior your goodneſs in 
letting us hear from you fo early :—there is 
fuch a civil coldneſs in writing, a month 
perhaps after expectation has been ſuuſfed 


out, that the very thought is enough Te- chill 
friendſhip ;—but you—like your ſiſter Cha- 
rity, as Thomſon ſweetly paints her-{fmil- 
ing through tears)—delight in giving plea- 
fare, and joy —— now 
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farewell—and believe us, in trath, our dear 1 


obliged and grateful friends, 4 


ANNE and 1. SANCHOs. 


— 


— wh 


2 
Wn 
— 


Im. 4, 1776. 


a —— — 
1 — 4 
me. - - 
"rue aſa A. DC a cen ings 


I-xxow not what predominates in my. 
worthy friend pi ide or good- nature; don't 
ſtare—you have a large ſhare of both :—. 
happy it is for you—as well as your ac- 
quaintance—that your pride is. ſo well ac- 
companied by the honeſt ardor of youthful, 
beneyolence.— You would, like the fabled 
pelican—iced. your friends with you, vitals.. 
Bleſſed Philznthropy !—OQh ! the delights cf; 
making happy—the bliſs of giving comfort. 
to the afilifted—peace to the diſtreſſed mind; 
—to prevent the requeſt. from the quiyering: 
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lips of indigence '—But, great God [|—the 
inexpreſÞble delight—the not-to-be-deſcribed 

rapture, in ſoothing, and cowncng the tender 
virgin that ** You alone,” &c. &c. &c.-(Prior's: 
Henry and Emma fee.)—Bur I think you: 
dropt a word or two about flattery.—Sir,— 
honeſt friend, know, once for all—I never 
yet thought you a coxcomh :—a man of ſenſe: 
F dare not flatter, my pride. forbids it ;—a- 
coxcomb is not worth the dirty pains.— 
You have (through the bounty of your great 
Creator) ſtrong parts, and, thank the Al- 
mighty Goodneſs, an honeſt ſincere: heart; 
yes, you have many and rare talents, which 
you have cultivated with ſucceſs :—you have: 
much fire, which, under the guidance of a: 
<circumipect - judgement, ſtunulates: you to- 
worthy aQs ;—but do not ſay that I flatter in 
ſpeaking the truth ;—T can ſee errors even in 
thoſe T half reverence ;—there are ſpots in the 
Sun—and perhaps ſome faults in Johngy 
M, who is by far too kind, generons, 
and friendly, to his greatly obliged friend, 


10x. s Ax cho. 
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P. S. I tell you what—{are you not com- 
ing to town ſoon ?)—F-—— and veniſon are 
good things; but by the manes of my an- 
ceſtors— I had rather have the pleafure of 
goſſipation with your ſublime highneſs.— 
What ſketches have you taken? — What 
books have you read ?— What laſſes gal- 
lanted ? The veniſon is exceeding fine, and 
the cleaneſt I ever ſaw;—to-morrow we dreſs 
it; —a thankful heart ſhall be our ſweet 
ſauce :—were you in town, your partaking 
of it would add to its reliſh. — Yon ſay I was 
not in ſpirits when you ſaw me at G——; 
why, it might be ſo—in ſpight of my phi- 
loſophy the cares and anxieties attendant on 
a large family and ſmall finances ſometimes 
overcloud the natural chearfulneſs of yours 
truly, | 


I. SANCHOs 


N. B. A very ſhort P 8. 
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L E 1:13 -E ® . 
10 MR. R. 


June 25, 1776. 
Y OU had a pleaſant day for your journey 


—and after five or fix miles ride from town 
you left the duſt behind you ;—of courſe the 
road and the country alſo improved as you 
drew nearer B——. I will ſuppoſe you 
there—and then I will ſuppoſe you found 
Mrs. C— well in health, and the better for 
the preceding day's motion ;—ſhe and Miſs 
C meet you with the looks of a Spring- 
morning—l ſee you meet in fancy; -l wiſh 

J could ſee you in reality ;—but of that here- 
after.— want to know how Mrs. C does 
—and what Miſs C—— does ;—what you 
intend to do—and what Mr. S——— will 
never do.— This letter is a kind of much- 
ado-about—what—I muſt not ſay nothing 
becauſe the ladies are mentioned in it. Mr. 
and Mrs. B——— have a claim to my 


88 EIn OF 


reſpects.— Pray ſay what's decent for me 
and to the reſpectable table alſo - beginning 
with my true friend Mrs. C , and then 
ſteering right and 'left—ending at lait with 
your worſhip. Tell Mrs. C that Kitty 
is as troubleſome as ever; that Billy gets 
heavicr and ſtronger.—Mrs. Sancho remains, 
thank God, very well—and all the reſt ditto, 
—Let me know how you all do—and how 
brother O does.—As-to news, all I hear 
is about Wilkes;— he-w:ll certainly. carry 
his point—for Adminiſtration are all ſtrongly 
in his intereſt :—betts run much in his favor: 
for my part, I really think he will get it 
if he can once manage ſo—as to gain the 
majority.—1 am, my dear R=—, yours 
(much more than Wilkes's — or indeed 

any man's, O=—"s excepted) in love and 
zeal, | 


Ever faithfully, 


I. SAN HO. 
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L © T TEK l 
ro MR, 8TERNE. 
July, 1776. 
REVEREND SIR, 

tt would be an inſult to your humanity 
(or perhaps look like it) to aplogize for the 
liberty I am taking. —I am one of thoſe 
people whom the vulgar and illiberal calf 


+ Negurs.” — The firſt part of my life was 
rather unlucky, as I was placed in a family who 


iudged ignorance the beſt and only ſecurity 


for obedience.— A little reading and writing 
1 got by unwearied application. —T he latter 
part of- my life has been—through God's 
bleſſing, truly fortunate, having ſpent it in 
the ſervice of the beſt families in the king- 
dom.—\y chief pleaſure has been books. 
Philanthropy I adore. — How very much, . 
god Sir, am I (amongſt millions) indebted 
to you for. the character of your amiabie. 


2 . > 
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1 bf uncle 'Toby !—T declare, I would walk ten voi 
1 miles in the dog-days, to ſhake hands with v. 
15 the honeſt corporal. —Your Sermons have ve! 
„ touched me to the heart, and I hope have Si 
1 | amended it, which brings me to the point.— | ha 
[4 In your tenth diſcourſe, page ſeventy- eight, G 
in the ſecond volume—is this very affecting 33 
paſſage : Conſider how great a part of our S th 
ſpecies—in all ages down to this—haye been e. 
trod under the feet of cruel and capricious 1 
tyrants, who would neither hear their cries, 0 


nor pity their diſtreſſes. Conſider ſlavery— 
what it is—how bitter a draught—and how 
many millions are made to drink it!“ Of 
all my favourite authors, not one has drawn 
a tear in favour of my miſerable black 
brethren—excepting yourſelf, and the hu- 
mane author of Sir George Elliſon.—I think 
you will forgive me;—I am ſure you will 
applaud me for beſeeching you to give one 
half-hour's attention to ſlavery, as it is at 
this day practiſed in our Weſt Indies. That 
ſubject, handled in your ftriking manner, 
would eaſe the yoke (perhaps) of many ;— 
but if only of one—Gracious God !—what a 
feaſt to a benevolent heart — and, ſure I am, 
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vou are an Epicurean in acts of charity,— 
You, who are univerſally read, and as uni- 
verſally admired—you could not fail.— Dear 
Sir, think in me you behold the uplifted 
$ hands of thouſands of my brother Moors.— 
© Grief (you pathetically obſerve) is eloquent; 
* —fgure to yourſelf their attitudes; —hear 
their ſupplicating addreſfes ! — Alas |! — you 
cannot refuſe. Humanity muſt comply 
in which hope I beg permiſſion to ſubſcribe 
myſelf, 


Reverend Sir, &. 


ION. SANCHO., 


LETTE R XXVII. 


10 MR. M—_——_— 


Avguſt 12, 1776. 
© We have left undone the things we ſhould have 
« done, &c. RC — 


T HE general confeſſion — with a deep 
ſenſe of our own frailties—joined to penitence 
And ſtrong intentions of better doing—in- 
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tures poor finners forgiveneſs, obliterates the 
paſt, iweetens the pre:cat, and brightens the 
future in ſhort, we are to hope that it re- 
conciles us with the Deity ;—and if that 


_ concluſion is juſt, it muſt certainly reconcile 


us in. part to each other, —Grant' me that, 
dear M——, and you have no quarrel 
towards me for epiſtolary omiſſions :—look 
about you, my dear friend, with a fault- 
ſearching eye - and ſee what you have left un- 
done — Lock on your chair !—thoſe cloaths 
ſhould have been bruſhed and laid by—tha: 
linen ſent to waſh—thoſe ſhoes to be cleaned. 


——Zooks ! why you forget to ſay your prayers 


—to take your phyſick—to waſh your —. 
Pray how does Mrs. H? Lord what a 
deal of rainl I declare I fear it will injure the 
harveſt —And when ſaw you Nancy ?—Haz 
the cat kittened ?—1 ſuppoſe you have heard 
the news :—great news !—a glorious atfair | 
(and is two n nccetfary f)—O ! Lord, Sir 
—very little bloodſhed — pity ary thould— 


how !—do not you adinice How to?— 


Why this, Sir, is writing, 'tis the true 
ſublime—and this the ſtuff that gives my 
mend Mm— ptafars :—thou vile Hatterer | 
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bluth | bluth up to thine eyelids — l am 
happy to think | have found a flaw in thee ;— 
thou art a flatterer of the moſt dangerous 
ſort, becauſe agreeable. I have often ob- 
ſerves —there is more of value in the menner 
of doing the thing—than in the thing itſelt 
—mv mind's eye follows you in the ſelecting 
the pretty box —in arranging the pickled 
truit.— I ſee you fix on the lid, drive the laſt 
nail, your countenance lit up with glee, and 
yeur heart exultiig in the pleaſure you were 
avout giving to the family of the Sancho's— 
and then ſnatch the hat and ſtick, and walk 
witit tue eagle alacrity of a foul conlcious of 
good. — Bat hol, Sir, you were rather ſaucy 
in a part or two of your letter :—for which 
reaſon | ſhall not thank you for the fruit ;— 
tic 200d woman and brats may—and with 
reaton ; for they devoured them: the box, 
indeed, is worth thanks; which, if God, 
£oat, and weather permit, you may probably 
lizar tomething of on Sunday next, from 
outs, with all your fins, &c. &c. 


tax. SANCHO,. 
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LETTE R XXXVII. 


Auguſt 28, 1776 


MY WORTHY FRIEND, 


| I SHOULD have anſwered your billet as 
ſoon as received—but I wanted to know the Wl 
quantum that I was to wiſh you joy of—as 
nothing has yet for certainty tranſpired. —[ 
will hope your legacy from Mrs. is 
handſome :—you can eaſily imagine the plea- 
ſure I felt—in finding ſhe had fo amply 
remembered poor Mrs. M——. That one 
act has more true generoſity in it, aye, and 
Juſtice perhaps, than any thing I ever knew 
of her in her long life :—it has removed an 
anxiety from me which (in ſpite of ſelf-felr 
poverty—and the heart-felt cares of a large 
family) troubled me greatly ;—as to myſelt. 
ſhe uſed to promiſe largely formerly, that ſhe 
would think of me: —as I never believed—1 
1 
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was not diſappointed. —More and more con- 
vinced of the futility of all our cagerneſs after 
= worldly riches, my prayer and hope is only 
for bread, and to be enabled to pay what I 
S owe. I labour up hill againſt many dif- 
ficuties ; but God's goodneſs is my ſupport, 
and his word my truſt.— Mrs. Sancho joins 
me in her beſt wiſhes, and gives you joy 
alſo : the children are well—Willam grows, 
and tries his feet briſkly —and Fanny goes on 
well in her tambour-work ; — Mary muſt 
learn ſome buſineſs or other—if we can 
poſſibly atchieve money; — but we have 
ſomehow no friends - and, bleſs God !—we 
deſerve no enemies. Trade is duller than 
ever I knew it—and money ſcarcer ;—foppery 
runs higher and vanity ſtronger ;,—extrava- 
gance is the adored idol of this ſweet town. 
You are a happy being ;—free from the cares 
of the world in your own perſon—you enjoy 
more than your maſter—or his maſter into 
the bargain, May your comforts know no 
diminution, but increaſe with your years |— 
and may the fame happen, when it ſhall 
pleaſe God, to your fincere friend I. Sancho 
and his family ! 


e 


LETTER XXXIX. 


TO MR. M 


September 1, 1-76, 


Yo U have the happieſt manner of obliging 
How comes it that— without the advan- 
tages of a twentieth generationſhip of noble 
blood flowing uncontaminated in your veins 
— without the cuſtomary three years diſſipa- 
tion at college—and the (nothing to be done 
without) four years perambulation on the 
Continent—withour all theſe need ful append- 


ages—with little more than plain fenfe— 


ſheer good-nature—and a right honeſt heart 
—thou canſt— 

„ Like heben Alles, with an dab word home, 

«© Do good by ſtealth, and bluſh to find it fame!“ 
Now, by my grandame's beard—[ will not 
thank you for your preſent—although my 
ears have been ſtunned with your goodneſs 
and Kkindneſs—the beſt voung man —and, 
good Lord! how ſhall we make him amends? 
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&c. &c.—Pſhaw ! ſimpleton, quoth I, do 
cou not plainly ken, that he himſelf hes a 
ſatisfaction in giving pleaſure to his friends, 
which more than repays him ?—ſo I ſtrove 
to turn off the notion of obligation—though, 
I muſt confeſs, my heart at the ſame time 
felt a ſomething—ſure it was not envy—no, 
[ deteſt it fear it was pride—for I feel 
within myſelf this moment, that I could 
tun the tables in repaying principal with 
treble intereſt —I ſhould feel gratified —» 
though perhaps not ſatisfied.— have a long 
iccount to balance with you—about your 
comments upon the tranſcript :—you are a 
pretty tellow, to dare put in your claim—to 
better ſenſe—deeper thinking—and ſtronger 
\2Yoning than my wiſe ſelf. —To tell you 
the truth (though at my own expence) I read 
rour letter the firſt time with ſome little 
chagrin ;—your reaſoning, though it hurt 
my pride—yet almoſt convinced my under- 
tanding.—I read it carefully a ſecond time 
pondered—weighed— a id ſfubmitted--=When- 
ever a ſpark of vanity ſeems to be glowing at 
ay heart—T will read your letter—and what 
!ien?---Why then, humbled by a proper 
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Tenſe of my inferiority, I ſhall ſtill have cauſe 


for pride - triumph and comfort —when [ 
reflect that my valued Cenfor—is the true 
friend of his ſincerely affectionate 


18 N. SANCHO. 


Dec. 4, 1776. 


I FORGOT to tell you this morning 
Va jack-aſs would have ſhewn more thought 
—(are they rationals or not?) the beſt re- 
cipe for the gout, I am informed—is two or 
three ſtale Morning-Poſts ,—reclined in eaſy 
chair—the patient muſt fit—and mull over 
them—take ſnuff at intervals—hem—and 
look wiſe ;—I apply to you as my pharmaco- 
poliſt—do not criticize my orthography— 
but, when convenient, ſend me the medicine 
—which, with care and thanks, I will re- 
turn. 

Yours, 


Diſmal s aNncHo. 
Pray how do you do ? 


1 GNATIUS SANCHO. gg 


t r nn m. 
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TO MR. M 


January 4, 1777. 


In AVE read, but have found nothing 
of the ſtriking kind of ſentimental novelty 
—which I expected from its great author— 
the language is good in molt places — but 
never riſes above the common pitch. —In 
many of our inferior tragedies -I have ever 
found here and there a flower ſtrewen, which 
has been the grace and pride of the poetic par- 
terre, and has made me involuntarily cry out, 
Bravo From dreſs - ſcenery-action—and 


ihe reſt of play-houſe garniture—it may 
 ſhew well and go down—like infipid fiſh 


with good fauce;—the Prologue is well— 
the Epilogue worth the whole—ſuch is my 
criticiſm read ſtare — and conclude your 
friend mad though a more Chriſtian ſup- 
poſition would be - hat's true at the ſame 
time—that my ideas are frozen, much more 


On reading the Tragedy ef Semiramis, from the Fra® 
 {;,nl. Foltaire. : 
. F 5 
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frigid than the play;—but allowing that— 
and although I confeſs myſelf exceeding cold, 
yet I have warmth enough to declare myſelf 
yours fincerely, 

I. SANCHO. 


Love and many happy new years to the 
ladies. 


LETTER u 


TO MR, . 
February 9, 1777. 


ZLounps!: if alive—what ails you? 
if dead—why did you not ſend me word? 
Where's my Triſtram ? — What, are all 
bucks alike |—all promiſe, and no—but 1 
won't put myſelf in a paffion—T have but one 
foot, and no head—go-to—why, what 2 
devil of a rate doſt thou ride at anathematiz- 


ever harbours a grain of contempt for his 
fellow-creatures — either in the ſchool of 
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poverty or misfortune—that Being is below 
contempt — and lives the ſcorn of men — 
and ſhame of devils.— Thou ſhalt not think 
evil of ; nor ſhall he, either by word or 
thought, diſpraiſingly ſpeak or think of 
M—. 

In regard to thy N—, thou art right 
—guard her well - but chiefly guard her from 
the traitor in her own fair breaſt, which, 
while it is the ſeat of purity and unfullicd 
honor—fancies its neighbours to be the ſame 
—1nor ſees the ſerpent in the flowery foliage 
—till it ſtings—and then farewell ſweet peace 
and its attendant riches. 

I have only time to thank you for the 
leaves, and to lament your want of perſpicuity 
in writing.—My love to George when you 
ſee him—and two loves to Nancy—t?i! her I 
could fold her to my boſom with the. ſame - 
tender preſſure I do my girls—ſhut my eyes 
—draw her to my heart—and call her Daugh- 


decent letter—or you ſhall have another 
inmming from yours, 


1. SANCHO. . 


E. 3 


ter —and thou, monkey-face, write me a2 
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Look*ye Sir, I write to the ringing of the 
ſhop-door bell write—betwixt ſerving 
goſſiping—and lying. Alas! what cramps 
to poor genius 


For THE GENERAL ADVERTISER. 


The outline of a plan for eſtabl:ſh.ny a moſt reſpe table body 
of Sea men to the number 20,922, to be ever ready for the 
mann:rg a fleet upon twelve days notice. 


F HE propoſer is humbly of opinion, that 
his plan is capable of many wholeſome im- 
provements, which he thinks would prove 
no unprofitable ſtudy, even to the Lords of 
the :\dmiaity. 


Iſt, Let the number of ſeamen, now upon 
actual ſervice, be each man inrolled upon 
his Majeſty's books, at the rate of gl. per 

zum for life; let them alſo receive the 
ſame quarterly, or half-yearly, upon perſonal 


application. 


IIdly, Let books be opened for them in all 
his NMajeſty's different yards and fea ports, 
and there their dwelling, age, time they 
2 


wy | mn, Wh ws 
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have ſerved, &c. to be fairly entered; each 
man to bring a certificate from his ſhip, 
ſigned by the captain, or ſome one he ſhall 
pleaſe to depute. 


IIIdly, As an encouragement to his Ma- 
jeſty's ſervice and population at the ſame time, 
let there be inſtituted in each of the ſhip-yards, 
or ports, &c. of theſe Kingdoms, a kind of 
aſylum, or houſe of refuge, for the ſons of 
' theſe honeſt tars, to be received therein at 
the age of fix years; there to be taught 
navigation, or, after the common ſchool. 
learning, to be bound to fuch parts of ſhip- 
building as they by nature are moſt inclined: 
to; ſuch as chuſe ſea ſervice, to be diſpoſed 
on board his Majeſty's ſhips at fifteen years 
old, and to be enrolled upon the penſion- 
books after ten years faithful ſervice, unleſs. 
better provided for. 


Might not there be ſome plan hit on to 
employ the daughters, as well as ſons of poor 
failors? Does not our Fiſheries (if they 
ſhould ever happen to be attended to) open 
many doors of uſeful employment for both 
ſexes ? 

F 4 
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To defray the above, I would adviſe the 
following methods : 

Firſt, The penfion of 51. per man for 
20,000, amounts only to 100,000 J.: ler 
this be taken from the Iriſh liſt; it will ſurely 
be better employed, than in the preſent mode 
for Penſioners of noble blood. 

Secondly, Let the book and office keepers 
at the different yards, ports, &c. be collected 
from under-officers who have ſerved with re- 
putation ; it will be a decent retreat for them 
in the evening of life, and only a grateful re- 
ward for paſt ſervice. 

May ſome able hand, guided by a bene- 
volent heart, point out and ſtrongly recom- 
mend ſomething of this ſort, that the ho- 
noured name of England may be reſcued 
from the ſcandalous cenſure of man-ftealing, 
and from the ingratitude alſo of letting 
their preſervers periſh in the time of 
peace 


I am, Sir, yours, &c. 
AFRICANUS: 
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LETT E R XLII. 
TO MR. M=— 


July 27, 1777. 


Go-ro ue man who viſits church 
twice in one day, muſt either be religious 
curious — or idle—whichever you pleaſe, my 
dear friend; turn it the way which beſt 
likes you, I will cheerily ſubſcribe to it. — 
By the way, H -n was inſpired this 
morning; his text was from Romans— 
chapter the—verſe the—both forgot;—but 
the ſubje& was to preſent heart, mind, ſoul, 
and all the affedlions—a living ſacrifice to 
God;—he was moſt glonouſly animated, 
and ſeemed to have imbibed the very ſpirit 
and manners of the Great Apoſtle. Our 
afternoon Orator was a ſtranger to me—he 
Was bleſt with a good, clear, and well-toned 
articulate voice: — he preached from the 
Pfalmis—and took great pains to prove that 
F 5 
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God knew more than we—that letters were 
the fountain of our knowledge—that a man 
in Weſtminſter was totally ignorant of what 
was going forward in W hitechapel—that we 
might have ſome memory of what we did laſt 
week—but have no ſort of conjecture of what 
we ſhall do to-morrow, &c. &c. — Now 
H n's whole drift was, that we ſhould 
live the life of angels here—in order to be 
ſo in reality hereafter:—the other good ſoul 
gave vs wholeſome matter of fact; — they 
were both right (but I fear not to ſpeak 
my mind to my M „who, if he con- 
demns my head, will, I am ſure, acquit 
my heart.)—You have read and admired 
Sterne's Sermons—which chiefly inculcate 
practical duties, and paint brotherly love— 
and the true Chriſtian charities—in ſuch 
beauteous glowing colours - that one cannot 
help wiſhing to feed the hungry—cloathe 
the naked, &c. &c.—T would to God, my 
friend, that the great lights of the church 
wou d exerciſe their oratorical powers upon 
Yerick's plan: the heart and paſſions once 
liſted under the banners of bleſt philanthropy 
— would naturally aſcend to the redeeming 
God—flaming with grateful rapture.— Now 
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have obſerved among the modern Saints - 
—who profeſs to pray without ceafing— 
that they are ſo fully taken up with pious 
meditations—and ſo wholy abſorbed in the 
love of God—that they have little if any 
room for the love of man:—if I am wrong, 
tell me ſo honeſtly—the cenſure of a friend 
is of more value than his money—and to 
ſubmit to conviction, is a proof of good 
ſenſe.—I made my bow to-night to Mrs. 
tl ; the reſt of the rogues were out 
—bright-eyed S — and all.—Mrs.. 
H ſays that vou are hypped—non- 
tenfe ! —few can riſe ſuperior to pain—and 
the head, I will allow, is a part the moſt 
ſenſible, if affected; but even then you 
are not obliged to uſe more motion than 
vou like — though I can partly feel the auk- 
ward ſenſations and uneaſy reflections, 
which will' often ariſe upon the leaſt ail of 
lo precious a member as the eye—yet cer- 
tain I am, the more you can be maſter of 
yourſelf (I mean as to chearfulnets, if not 
gaiety of mind) the better it will of courſe 
> with you, —T hope G——- is well 
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and that you ride often to ſee him I make 
no deubs—I kke the menkey—1 know no: 
for why, nor does it ſignify a button — but 
face he is gred-cemapered and gratefal;—but 
what's that to me?—Good-night:——the 
clock talks of eleven. 


Yours, &c. 


I. SANCHO. 


LETTER XIV. 
TO MR, 1. 
July 23, n. 


Y £8-teo true it is—for the many (aye, 
high) too true for the miſerable—the needy 
the fick—for many, alas! who now may 
have no helper—for the child of folly poor 
8 „and even for thy worthleſs friend 
Sancho.—It is too true, that the Almighty 
has called to her rich reward —ſhe who, 


*. 


. # 3 
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whilſt on earth, approved herfelf his beſt 
delegate, —How blind, how filly, is the mor- 
tal who places any traſt or hope in aught 
but the Almighty !—You are juſt, beauti- 
fully juſt, in your ſketch of the viciſfitudes 
of worldly bliſs. We rife the lover—dine' 
the huſband—and too oft, alas! lay down 
the forlorne widower. Never ſo ſtruck in 
my life;—it was on Friday night, between 
ten and eleven, juſt preparing for my con- 
cluding pipe—the Duke of M——"s man 
knocks.—** Have you heard the bad news?” 
—No.—* The Dutcheſs of Queenſbury di- 
ed laſt night! ! felt fifty different ſen- 
ſations—unbelief was uppermoſt—when he 
cruſhed my incredibility, by faying he had 
been to know how his Grace did—who 
was alſo very poorly in health Now the 
preceding day, Thurſday (the day on which 
ſhe expired) I had received a very peniten- 
Helena; — this letter I incloſed in a long te- 
dious epiſtle of my own—and ſent to Peter- 
ſham, believing the family to be all there. 
—The day after you left town her Grace 
died; that day week ſhe was at my door 
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the day after I had the honour of a long 
audience in her dreſſing- room. — Alas ! this 
hour bleſſed with health—crowned with ho- 
nors—loaded with riches, and encircled 
with friends—the next reduced to a lump 
of poor clay—a tenement for worms |— 
Earth re- poſſeſſes part of what ſhe gave 
and the freed ſpirit mounts on wings of 
fire ;—her diſorder was a ſtoppage—ſhe fell 
ill the evening of the Friday that I laſt faw 
her—continued in her full ſenſes to the 
laſt.— The good ſhe had done reached the 
ſkies long before her lamented death—and 
are the only heralds that are worth the 
_ purſuit of wiſdom :—as to her bad deeds, 
| have never heard of them. —Had'it been. 
for the beſt, God would have lent her a lit - 
tle longer to a fooliſh world, which hardly 
deſerved ſo good a woman ;—for my own 
part, | have loſt a friend—and perhaps tis 
better ſo.— Whatever is,” &c. &c.—1 
with S—— knew this heavy news, for ma- 
ny reafons.—I am inclined to believe her 
Grace's death is the only thing that will 
moſt conduce to his reform.— ] fear nei- 


ther his gratitude nor ſenſibility will be muck. 
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hurt upon hearing the news—it will act 
upon his fears, and make him do right 
upon a baſe principle. Hang him! he teazes 
me whenever I think of him.—I ſupped laſt 
night with St——; he called in juſt now, 
and fays he has a rigat to be remembered 
to you.—You and he are two old monkeys 
the more I abuſe and rate you, the bet- 
ter friend you think me.—As you have found 
out that your ſpirits govern your head— 
vou will of courſe contrive every method 
of keeping your inſtrument in tune;—ſure 
{ am that bathing—riding—walking—in 
ſucceſſion - the two latter not violent—will 
brace your nerves—purity your blood — in- 
vigorate its circulation: add to the reſt 
zut. nency yes, again | repeat it, cantinency; 
before you reply, think re- think —and 
think again — look into your Bill. —look in 
Toung—peep into your own breaſt—if your 
heart warrants what your head counfels— 
att then boldly.—Oh ! apropos—pray thank 
my noble friend Mrs. | for her friend- 
ly prefent of C— J—; it did Mrs Sancho 
ſervice, and does poor Billy great good 
Who has (through his teeth) been plagued 
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world the myriads deſcended from the — 
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with a cough—which I hope will not turn 
to the whooping fort;—the girls greet you 


as their reſpected ſchoo!-maſter.—As to your 


ſpirited kind offer of a F—, why when 
you pleaſe—you know what I intend doing 
with it. 

Poor Lady S——, I find, till "FORE this 
fide the world.— Alas! when will the hap- 
py period arrive, that the ſons of mortality 
may greet each other with the joyful news, 
that fin, pain, ſorrow, and death, are no 
more; ſkies without clouds, earth without 
crimes, life without death, world without 


end |—peace, bliſs, and harmony, where the 


Lord God—All in all—King of kings— 
Lord of lords—reigneth—onmpotent—for 
ever—for ever !—may you, dear M—-,. 
and all I love—yea the whole race of Adam, 
join with my unworthy weak ſelf, in the 


ſtupendous—aſtoniſhing—ſoul-cheering Hal- 


letujahs!—where Charity may be ſwallowed 
up in Love—Hope in Blifs—and Faith in 
glorious CertaintyI— We will mix, my 
boy, with all countries, colours, faiths— 
ſee the countleſs multitudes of the firſt 
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Ark — the Patriarchs — Sages—Prophets— 
and Heroes! My head turns round at the 
vaſt idea ! we will mingle with them, and 
try to untwiſt the vaſt chain of bleſſed Provi- 
dence—which puzzles and baffles human 
underſtanding. Adieu. 


Yours, &c. 


I, SANCHO, 


LETTER XI. 
TO MR, Mon 
Augaft 8, 1977: 


« Know your own ſelf, preſume not God to ſcan 
« The only ſcience of mankind, is man.” 


TRERE is ſomething ſo amazingly 
grand—fſo ftupendouſly affefting—in the 
contemplating the works of the Divine 
Archite&, either in the moral or the intel- 
lectual world, that I think one may rightly 
call it the cordial of the ſoul—it is the 
phyfic of the mind—and the beſt antidote 
againſt weak pride—and the fupercilious 
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murmurings of diſcontent.— Smoaking my 
morning pipe, the friendly warmth of that 
glorious planet the ſun—the leniency of the 
air— the chearful glow of the atmoſphere 
made me involuntarily cry, Lord, what 
& is man, that thou in thy mercy art tv 
% mindful of him! or what the ſon of man, 


„that thou fo parentally careſt for him!“ 


David, whoſe heart and affections were 
naturally of the firſt kind (and who in- 


deed had experienced bleſſings without num- 


ber), pours forth the grateful ſentiments of 
his enraptured ſoul in the ſweeteſt modula- 
tions of pathetic oratory ;—the tender mer- 
cies of the Almighty are not leſs to many 
of his creatures—but their hearts, unlike 
the royal diſpoſition of the Shepherd King, 
are cold, and untouched with the ſweet 
ray of gratitude.—Let us, without meanly 
ſheltering our infirmities under the exam- 
ple of others—perhaps worſe taught—or pol- 
ſeſſed of leſs leiſure for ſelf- examination 
ht us, my dear M „look into our- 
felves—and, by a critical examination of 
the paſt events of our lives, fairly confeſs 
what mercies we have received—what God 
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in his goodneſs hath done for us—and how 
our gratitude and praiſe have kept pace in 
| imitation of the ſon of Jeſſe.—ſuch a re- 
ſearch would richly pay us—for the end 
would be conviction —ſo much on the fide 
of miraculous mercy—ſuch an unanſwer- 
able proof of the ſuperintendency of Divine 
Providence, as would effectually cure us of 
raſh deſpondency—and melt n hearts— 
with devotional afpiratio If we poured 
forth the effufions of our ſouls in praiſe 
and thankſgiving. —When I ſometimes en- 
deavour to turn my thoughts inwards, to 
review the power or properties the indul- 
gent all-wiſe Father has endow'd me with, 
1 am firuck with wonder and with awe— 
worm, poor inſignificant reptile as I am, 
with regard to ſuperior beings—mortal like 
myſelf. —Amongſt, and at the very head of 
our riches, I reckon the power of reflec- 
tion: Where? where, my friend, doth it 
lie?—Search every member from the toe to 
the noſe—all—all ready for action - but all 
dead to thought —it lies not in matter 
nor in the blood —it is a party, which 
though we feel and acknowledge, quite paſt 
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the power of definition—it is that breath 
of life which the Sacred Architect breathed 
into the noſtrils of the firſt man—image of 
his gracious Maker—and let it animate our 
torpid gratitude—it rolls on, although di- 
miniſhed by our cruel fall, through the 
whole race,—** We are fearfully and won- 
derfully made, &c. &c. were the ſenti- 
ments of the Royal Preacher upon a ſelf- 
review but had he been bleſſed with the 
full blaze of the Chriſtian difpenſation— 
what would have been his raptures ?—The 
promiſe of never, never-ending exiſtence 
and felicity, to poſſeſs eternity—** glorious, 
dreadful thought!” to riſe, perhaps, by re- 
gular progreſſion, from planet to planet—to 
behold the wonders of immenſity to paſs 
from good to better — increaſing in goodneſs 
knowledge love to glory in our Re- 
deemer— to joy in ourſelves to be acquaint- 
ed with prophets, ſages, heroes, and poets 
of old times —and join in ſymphony with 
angels — And now, my friend, thou ſmileſt 
at my futile notions—why preach to thee? 
For this very good and fimple reaſon, to 
get your thoughts in return.—You ſhall be 
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my philoſopher—my Mentor—my friend; 
—you, happily diſengaged from various cares 
of life and family, can review the little 
world of man with fteadier eye, and more 
compoſed thought, than your friend, de- 
clining faſt into the vale of years, and beſet 
with infirmity and pain. Write now and 
then, as thought prompts, and inclination 
leads—refute my errors—where I am juſt, 
gire me your plaudit—Your welfare is 
truly dear in my fight;—and if any man 
has a ſhare in my heart, or commands my 
reſpe&t and eſteem, it is Mm—, 


Witneſs my mark, 


1, SANCHO, 
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LETTER XLVI. 


Auguſt 14, 1777. 


My dear M——, I know full well thy 
filence muſt proceed from ill health. To fay 
it concerns me, is dull nonſenſe—ſelf-love 
without principle will inſpire even Devils 
with affection;—by ſo much leſs as thou 
apprehendeſt thy friend has diabolical about 
him—ſo may'ſt thou judge of his feelings 
towards thee. — Why wilt thou not part with 
thy hair? moſt aſſuredly I do believe it 
would relieve thee paſt meaſure—thou doſt 
not fancy thy ſtrength (like Sampſon's the 
Iſraelite) heth in thy hair. Remember he 
was ſhorn thro' folly—he loſt his wits pre- 
vious to his loſing his locks— do thou con- 
ſent to loſe thine, in order to fave thy better 
judgement, —I know no worſe ſoul finking 
pain than the head-ach, though (thank 
heaven) I am not often viſited with it.— 
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1 long to ſee thee—and will ſoon, if in my 
power ;—ſome odd folks would think it 
would have been but good manners to have 
thanked you for the fawn—but then, ſays 
the punſter, that would have been ſo like 
fawn-ing—which J. M- loves not, n0, 
nor Sancho either ;—'tis the hypocrite's key 


= to the great man's heart—'tis the reſource of 


cowardly curs—and deceitful b—p—s—it is 
the ſpaniel's fort—and man's diſgrace—it is 
—in ſhort, the day is ſo hot—that I can- 
not ſay at preſent any more about it—but 
that the fawn was large, freſh, and worthy 
the giver, the receiver, and the joyous ſouls 
that eat it.—Billy has ſuffered much in 
getting his teeth I have juſt wiſhed him 
joy by his mother's defire, who ſays that 
he took reſolution at laſt, and walked to her 
ſome few ſteps quite alone. Albeit it gave 
me no ſmall pleafure—yet, upon confidera- 
tion, what I approve of now, perhaps, 
(ſhould I live to ſee him at man's eſtate) 
I might then diſapprove—unleſs God's grace 
ſhould as ably ſupport him through the 
quick-fands—rocks—and ſhoals of life—as 
it has happily the honeſt being I am now 


i» LK TT RIB or 


writing to.— God give you health !—your 
own conduct will ſecure peace—your friends 
bread. —As to honors, leave it with titles 
to knaves—and be content with that of an 
haneſt man, 

«© the nobleſt work of God. 


4 
. 


Farewell, yours fincerely, 


I. SANcHO. 


LETTER XLVII. 


TO MISS Cam, 
Avguft 15, 1777. 


IVvaAlrEp, in hopes that time or 
chance might furniſh me with ſomething 
to fill a ſheet, with better than the praiſes 
of an old man.— What has youth and beau- 
ty to do with the ſquabbling contentions 
of mad ambition?—Could I new-model Na- 
ture—your ſex ſhould rule fapreme :—there 
ſhould be no other ambition but that of 
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contention of obſequious lovers — nor any 
glory but the bliſs of being approved by 
the Fair. - Now, confefs that this epiſtle 
opens very gallant, and allow this to be a 
decent return to one of the beſt and moſt 
ſenſible letters that L. Wells has pro- 
duced this century paſt.— I much wiſh for 
the pleafing hopes raiſed by your obliging 
letter that my good friend's health is re- 
tored ſo fully, that ſhe has by this time 
forgot what the pains in the ſtomach mean, 
—that the has ſent all her complaints to 
the lake of Lethe —and is thinking ſoon 
to enliven our part our world, en- 
riched with health —ſpirits— and a certain 
bewitching benignity of countenance which 
cries out Diflike me if you can! -I want 
to know what conqueſts you have made 
what ſavages coverted—whom you have 
imiled into felicity, or killed by rej:<tion , 
—and how the noble Maſter of Ceremonics 
quits himſelf, John S— Efq; I mean. 
—T hear my friend R will be in town 
this week, to my great comfort;—for, upon 
my conſcience, excepting my family, the 
= © 
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"own to me is quite empty.—Mrs. R 
is gone to Bury—and the good man is 
toiling a lonely and forlorne obje&.—Mrs. 
Sancho joins in every good and grateful 
wiſh for your amiable friend, with, dear 
Miſs C-—, your obliged friend and hum- 
ble ſervant, | 


1 o 8 A NCHO, 


LETTER XVIII. 
TO MR, M=——, 


| Auguſt 25, 1777. 
JAck-Ass Es. 

| M Y gall has been plenvfully ſtirred—by 
the barbarity of a ſet of gentry, who every 
morning offend my feclings—in their cruc! 
parade through Charles Street, to and from 
market: they vend patatoes in the day 
and thieve in che night ſeaſon.— A tall lazy 
villian was beſtriding his poor beaſt (although 
loaded with two panniers of potatoes at the 
fame time), and another of his companions 
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was good - naturedly employed in whipping 
the poor ſinking animal that the gentleman- 
rider might enjey the two-fold pleaſure of 
blaſphemy and cruelty :—this 1s a too com- 
mon evil—and, for the honor of rationality, 
calls loudly for redreſs.—] do believe it 
might be be in ſome meaſure amended— 
either by a hint in the papers, of the uti- 
litr of impreſſing ſuch vagrants for the king's 
ſervice—or by laying a heavy tax upon the 
poor Jack-aſſes.— prefer the former, both 
tor thy ſake and mine:—and, as I am con- 
vinced we feel inftinQively the injuries of 
our fellw creatures; J do inſiſt upon your 
exercifing your talents in behalf of the ho- 
neft ſufferers. Il ever had a kind of ſym- 
pathetic (call it what you pleaſe) for that 
animal—and do I not love you ?*—PBefore Sterne 
had wrote them into reſpect, I had a friend- 
ſhip for them—and many a civil greeting 
have I given them at caſual meetings :— 
What has ever (with me) ſtamped a kind of 
uncommon value and dignity upon the long- 
ear'd kind of the ſpecies, is that our Bleſſed 
Saviour, in his day of worldly triumph, 
chaſe to uſe that in preference to the reſt 
G 2 
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of his own bleſſed creation“ meek and 

lowly, riding upon an aſs.” I am convinc- 

ed that the general inhumanity of mankind 
proceeds—firſt, from the curſed falſe prin- 
ciple of common education ;—and, ſecondly, 
from a total indifference (if not diſbelief) of 
the Chriſtian faith a heart and mind im- 
preſſed with a firm belief of the Chriſtian 
tenets, muſt of courſe exerciſe itſelf in a 
conſtant uniform general philanthropy :— 
fuch a being carries his heaven in his breaſt! 
—and ſuch be thou! therefore write me a 
bitter Philippick againſt the miſuſers of Jack- 
aſſes ;—it ſhall honor a column in the Morn- 
ing Poſt—and I will bray—bray my thanks 
to you: thou ſhalt figure away the champion 
of poor friendleſs aſſes here—and hereafter 
ſhalt not be aſhamed in the great day of 
retribution. 

Mrs. Sancho would fend you ſome ta- 
marinds.— I know not her reaſons; —as I 
hate contentions, I contradicted not—but 
ſhrewdly ſuſpe& ſhe thinks you want cool 
ing.—Do you hear, Sir? ſend me ſome 
more good news about your head.—Your 
letters will not be the leſs welcome for talk- 
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ing about J—- M but pray do not let 
vanity ſo maſter your judgement—to fancy 
vourſelf upon a footing with George for 
well looking :—if you were indeed a proof - 
ſheet—you was marred in the taking- off 
for George (aſk the girls). is certainly the 
faireſt impreſſion. 
I had an order from Mr. H on 
Thurſday night to fee him do Falftaff ;—I 
put ſome money to it, and took Mary and 
FPerſy with me :—it was Betty's firſt affair 
—and the enjoyed it in truth—H 8 
Falſtaff is entirely original—and I think as 
great as his Shylock; —he kept the houſe 
in a continual roar of laughter :—in ſome 
tnings he falls ſhort of Quin—in many I 
think him equal.—When 1 ſaw Quin play, 
he was at the height of his art; with thirty 
years judgement to guide him. H———, 
in ſeven years more, will be all that bet- 
ter—and confeſſedly the firſt man on the 
Engliſh ſtage, or I am much miſtaken. 
Jam reading a little pamphlet, which I 
much like: it favours an opinion which I 
have long indulged—which is the improba- 
dility of eternal Damnation—a thought which 
G 3 
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almoſt petrifies one—and, in my opinion, 
derogatory to the fullneſs, glory, and bene- 
fit of the bleſſed expiation of the Son of 
the Moſt High God—who died for the fins 
of all—all—jew, Turk, Infidel, and Here- 
tic ;—fair—falow—brown—tawney — black 
—and you—and I—and every ſon and 
daughter of Adam.—You muſt find eyes 
to read this book—head and heart—with a 
quickneſs of conception thou enjoyeſt—with 
many—many advantages—which have the 
love—and envy almoſt of yours, 


I, SANCHO» 
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LETTER XL. 


TO MR. R——, 


Auguſt 27, 1777. 


DEAR FRIEND, 


WHETHER this finds your officially 
parading on Newmarket turfs—or in the 
happier ſociety of the good geniuſes of 
B houfe—may it find you well—in 
good joyous ſpirits—gay, dehonnair—happy 
at heart—happy as I have feen my mean- 
ing exprefſed in the countenance of my 
friend Mrs. C—, where humanity—humi- 
ſity and goodwill—have outſhone beauty 
in one of the fineſt faces of your country 
but this between ourſelves;—and pray how 
does the aforeſaid lady do?—does ſhe ride, 
walk, and dance, with moderation ?—and ._ 
can you tell me that ſhe continues as well 
| as when ſhe firſt went down—and ſtill 
finds good from her weſtern expedition ?— 
And the little Syren Miſs C——!—Have 
there no letters, ſent by Cupid's poſt, ſtick- 
—- 
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ing en the arrow's point, been picked up 
«bout your grounds, blown by weſtern 
breezes acroſs the country?—Tell ker no- 
thing can ever hurt her but Love and Time, 
—xay Love bring her happineſs, and Time 
honour !—As to wealtz—may ſhe have no 
more than ſhe can manage with comfort 
and cred:t.—Monfieur I. 's letter is a 
good ene—and I think it would make one 
laugh even in the gout. —God bleſs this old 
boy for he is a true type of beggarly pride 
—cunning—narrow-hearted—vain and mean 
—one of Satan's dupes—who do his dirty 
work for a little worldly traſn—and cheat 
themſelves at laſt. —I know a man who de- 
hzhts to make every one he can happy— 
that ſame man treated ſome honeſt girls 
with expences for a Vauxhall evening.—lt 
you ſhould happen to know him—you may 
tell him from me—that laſt night—three 
great girls—a boy—and a fat old fellow— 
were as happy and pleas'd as a fine even- 
i: g—fine place—good ſongs—much com- 
pany—and good muſic—could make them- 
— Heaven and Earth !\—how happy, how 
delighted, were the girls !—Oh ! the plez- 
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ſures of novelty to youth We went by 
water—had a coach home—were gazed at— 
followed, &c. &c. but not much abuſed. — 

J muſt break off before I have half finiſh- 
ed—for Mr. is juſt come in—you 
are not the firſt good friend that has been. 
neglected for a fop. 


IGN. SANCHO, 


LETTER I. 


TO MR. M 


September 3, 1777. 


1 FEEL it long ſince 1 heard from you 
—very long fince I ſaw you—and three or 
four days back had ſome notion, I ſhould 
never, in this paltry world, fee thee again 
—but (thanks to the Father of Mercies!) 
I am better, and have a higher reliſh of 
health and eaſe, from contraſting the bleſ- 
lings with the pains I have endured. Would 
to God you could ſay that your dizzy dif 
mal headachs were flown to the moon, cr 
G 5 
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embarked for Lapland—there to be tied up 
in a witch's bag—and fold to Beelzebub 
with a cargo of bad winds—religious quar- 
rels—politics—my gout—and our American 
grievances /—But what are you about in your 
laſt (where you dropt the candid friend and 
aſſumed the flatterer)!—You hinted as if 
there was a chance of ſecing you in Charles 
Street: I wiſh it much. My friend, 1 have 
had a week's gout in my hand, which was 
by much too hard for my philoſophy.— 
Jam convinced, let the Stoics fay what they 
liſt—that pain is an evil; —in ſhort, I was 
wiſhing for death —and little removed from 
madneſs—but (thank Heaven) ! I am much 
better—my ſpirits will be mended if I hear 
from you—better ſtill to ſee you.—I find 
it painful to write much, and learn that 
two hands are as neceſſary in writing as 
eating, —Y ou ſee I write, like a lady, from 
one corner of the paper to the other. My 
e love —and admiration—and 
ompliments— to Mrs. ——, and Mrs. and 
ME Tell Ml, he kept his 
word in calling to fee us before he left 
town -l hope—confound the ink !—what a 
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blot! Now don't you dare ſuppoſe I was 
in fault—no, Sir, the pen was difabled— 
the paper worſe—there was a concatenation 
of ill-ſorted chances—alb—all—coincided to 
contribute to that fatal blot—which has ſo 
difarranged my ideas—that I muſt perforce 
finiſh before I had half diſburthened my 
head and heart :—but is N a good girl? 
—and how does my honeſt George do? 
Tell Mrs. H— what you pleaſe in the 
handlome way of me.—Farewell, I will 
write no more nonſenſe this night—that's 
flat. | 


IGN. sAxeno. 


How do you like the print: Mr. D 
ſays, and his wife ſays the ſame that you 
are exceedingly clever—and they ſhall be 
happy to do any thing which is produced 
by the ſame hand which did the original 
and if Mr. D-— can be of any ſervice 
to you in the etching—you may command 
him when you pleaſe. 
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LT TK it 


TO MR, M . 


September 16, 1777. 
8 IR, he is the confounded'ſt dunderhead 
—ſapſcull—looby—clodpate, nincompoop— 
| ninnyhammer — booby - chick — farcical — 
loungibuſs—blunderbuſs—this good day in 
the three kingdoms! —You would bleſs 
yourſelf, were it poſſible for you to analyze 
tuch a being—not but his heart is ſuſcepti- 
ble of a kind of friendly warmth—but then 
| fo curſed careleſs—ever in a hurry—ever in 
the wrong, at beſt but blundering about the 
right. — Why now, for example, when you 
ſent the , I can make oath, if need be 
that the dunce I ſpeak of longed more for a 
letter than the animal. The baſket was 
ſearched with harry—not care ;—no letter ? 
well, it can't be help'd—his head ach'd—he 
had not time, &c. &c.— the P was diſ- 
engaged from the baſket - the ſtraw conſigned 
to the chimney :—this being rather a cooliſh 
morning, a little fire was thought neceſſary — 
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and in raking up the looſe dirty waſte ſtaff 
under the grate, there appeared a very bloody 
letter, which ſeemed unopened :—your hand- 
writing was diſcernible through the dirt and 
blood ;—curioſity and affection ran a race to 
pick up and examine it—when, behold, it 
proved to be the companion of the P——, 
but ſo effaced with blood—that very—very 
little of my friend's good ſenſe could be made 
out.—Y our poor letter is a type of what 
daily happens—merit oppreſſed and ſmothered 
by rubbiſh. —Alas, poor letter ! it ſhared the 
fate the poor world, which we inhabit, will 
hereafter undergo : —one bright gleam of 
imitation of the mind that dictated it—ſome 
ew ſparks. —Alas ! alas! my poor letter—paſs 
but a few years—perhaps a few months—thy 
generous friendly compoſt may—thy friend 
whoſe heart glows while he writes—who 
feels thy worth—yea, and reveres it too.— 
Nonſenſe, why we know the very hinges of 
our laſt cradles will ruſt and moulder ;— 
and that, in the courſe of another century, 
neither fleſh, bone, coffin, nor nail—will be 
Aicernible from mother earth. Courage 
While we live, let us live —to Virtue— 
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Friendſhip—Religion—Charity —then drop 
(at death's call) our cumbrous (you are thin) 
load of fleſh, and mount in ſpirit to our 
native home.—Bleſs us, at what a rate have 
I been travelling !|—I am quite out of breath 
—Why! my friend, the bufineſs was. to 
thank you for the pig.—Had you ſeen the 
group of heads—aye, and wiſe ones too 
that aſſembled at the opening of the fardel 
-—the exclamations—Oh.! the fineſt—fatteſt 
—cleaneſt—why,.-Sir, it was a pig of pigs; 
—the pettitoes gave us a good ſupper laſt 
night—they were well dreſſed - and your pig 
was well eat—it dined us Sunday and Mon- 
day.—Now, to ſay truth, I do not love pig 
—merely pig—lI like not—but pork corned 
——alias—falted—either roaſt or boiled—T will 
eat againſt any filthy Jew. naturalized—or 
under the bann.—On Saturday night the 
newſman brought me two papers of 
13th and 20th ;—right joyful. did I receive 
them: —I ran to Mrs. Sancho—with, I beg 
you will read my friend's ſenſible and ſpirited 
defence of—of, &c.—She read - though it 
broke in. upon. her work—ſhe approved: 
but chance or fortune—or ill-luek — or what 
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you ever mean by accident — has played us a 
confounded trick; — for ſince Saturday they 
have — both papers diſappeared — without 
hands - or legs —or eyes for no one has 
ſeen them; bureau boxes - cupboards — 
—drawers - parlour chamber ſhop—all 


all has been rummaged - pockets - port- folio 
holes — corners —all been ſearched; - Did 


you. ſee them? — did you? where can they 
þbe?—T know not nor I—nor I—but. God 
does |! —Omnipotence knoweth all things.— 
It has vexed me—fretted dame Sancho 
teazed the children—but ſo it is ;—hereafter 
I ſuppoſe they will be found in ſome ob- 
vious (though now unthought of) place, and 
then it will be, Good Lond, who could have 
thought it ! 

Where is the Fack-afs buſineſs ?—do not 
be lazy—l feel myſelf a party concerned 
and when I ſee you, I have a delicious 
morſel of true feminine grace and generoſity 
to ſhew you.—l ſhall not apologize for this 
crude epiſtle ;—but mark and remark I do 
thank you in the name of every Sancho but 
ſelf—they eat, and were filled ;—I have 
reaſon to thank you ;—but as I de not affect 
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pig—in a piggiſh ſenſe—T hold myſelf ex- 
cepted ;—and, although I did cat—and did 
alſo commend, yet: I. will. not thank you, 
that's poſs. 


I. SANCH0O. 


The papers are found, as you will ſee :— 
here is one and a piece; it has ſuffered through 
ignorance; —but what cannot be _ muſt 
be-endured.. 


LETTER In 
TO MR. R.. 


September 17, 2977+ 
MY RESPECTED FRIEND, 


I FEEL myſelf guilty of an unmannerly 
neglect, in delaying to give my good Mrs 
C—— ſome account of the little com- 
miſſions ſhe honoured me with. You muſt 
exert your friendly influence, in making 
my peace with her;—not but that I well 
know mercy has the bleſt preponderancy in 
her ſcale—nor can kindneſs or mercy be 
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lodged in a fairer breaſt ;—in faith, I am 

ſcare half alive;—yet what really is alive 
about me — hungers to hear news from 
B——: firſt, how Mrs. C got down— 
and her good companion ;—how her health 
is: tell her, I hope ſhe left all her pains be- 

hind her ;—if ſo, I believe I have taken 
poſſeſhon of them all. Alas, my friend, I 
never was but half ſo bad before ;—both feet 
knocked up at once; plenty of excruciating 
pains, and a great lack of patience —Mrs. 
Sancho has had a blefſed week of it;—for 
my companion did not contribute much to. 
me ſweetening my temper—it was the waſh- 
ing-week, which you know made it a full 
chance and half better.—ſhe was forced to 
break ſugar, and attend ſhop. — God bleſs. 
her, and reward her !—ſhe is good—good in 
| heart—good in principle—good by habit— 
good by Heaven! God forgive me, I had 
almoſt ſworn.—Tell me how the ladies got 
down—how they do; and what they do; 
how you do ;—and how —— feels, now the 
droom is hung on his door top. The 
certainty that B—— and his connexions are 
all alive and merry—will be a. cure for my 
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gout—and thou ſhalt he ſole doctor, as wei! 
as firſt friend, to thy ever obliged true 
friend. 


. SANCHO, 


LETTER LI. 


TO MR. 1—— 


September 20, 1777. 
„What Reaſon warrants, and what Wiſdom guides, 
« All elſe is tow'ring frenzy, or rank folly.” 


So ſays Addifon— 
And ſo well knoweth my friend I. M—, 
Well, and what then? why it follows of 
courſe—that, inſtead of feeling myſelf de- 
hghted and gratefully thankful, for—I will 
and mutt ſpeak out—yet if theſe kindneſſes 
coſt the pocket of my friend—they are not 
kindneſſes to the Sanchos.—For innate good- 
neſs of heart—greatneſs of ſpirit—urbanity 
—humanity—temperance—juftice—with the 
whole ſweet liſt of heaven-born manly virtues 
I do, without flattery, give thce {and with 
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pride do I avouch it) credit—I reſpect thy 
perſon, and love thy principles; but, my 
good M-—, there is a prior duty which I 
dare believe you will never willingly be de- 
ficient in—and yet your generoſity of ſoul 
may let even ſuch a worm as I break into it; 
—now, that ſhould not be—for—take me 
right—T do not mean any thing derogatory 
to your rank in the world — or to the 
ſtrength of your finances—what Sterne ſaid 
of himſelf that think I of you—that you are 
as good a gentleman as the King—but not 
quite ſo rich.—[ honor thy feelings—and 
am happy that I can honeſtly fay, that I 
conceive them ;—the joy of giving and mak- 
ing happy is almoſt the attribute of a God— 
and there is as much ſweetneſs conveyed to 
the ſenſes by doing a right well-natured deed, 
as our frame can conſiſtently bear—So much 
far cbaſtiſement—a pretty way of thanking !— 
Well, I have critically examined thy ſong— 
ſome parts I like well—as it is a maidenhead, 
it ſhould be gently treated—But why N 

Oh! Nature! A true paſſion is jealous even 
of the initials of its miſtreſs's name.— Well, 
N let it bel will certainly attempt giv · 


1 


N 
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ing it a tune—ſuch as I can—the firſt leiſure 
but it muſt undergo ſome little pruning 
when we meet.—I have had another little 
viſit from the gout—and my hand yet re- 
members the rough ſalute ; my ſpirits have 
been rather low. —Young's ninth night, the 
Conſolation, has been my laſt week's ſtudy. 
It is almoſt divine ;—how many times has it 
raiſed, warmed, and charmed me !—and is 
{till new. I hope you found your mother 
and honeſt George as well as you wiſhed— 
and had the full enjoyment of maternal and 
filial affections.— The girls are rampant- 


well —and Billy gains ſomething every day.— 


The rogue is to exceſs fond of me—for 
which I pity him—and myſelf morE—My 
reſpects and kind enquiry to your old horſe. 


— Tell him, I wiſh him better—and am a 


real friend to honeſt brutes—ſome I could 
almoſt envy.—To ſay I am rejoiced to hear 
you are better, is telling you no news—be but 


as well as I wiſh you—as rich—and as good 
—Sampſon, Solomon, and the Duke de 


Penthievre, will never be compariſons more. 
3 Yours, &c. 


I. SANC HO. 
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am as melancholy—as a tea-kettle when 
it fings . it) over a dead 
fire. 

Oh !—but is it N—— indeed ?—now 
don't you be after humming me; believe me, 
honey—if I never find out the truth, I ſhall 
know it for all that. 


LSTTRS Iv. -; 
TO MR, 8—. 


October 24, 1777. 


n it. That I ought to have ac- 
knowledged your favour two weeks ago I 
confeſs—but my filence was not ſo long 
nor broad—nor ruſty—nor fuſty as yours. 
—Biithe health—feſtive hours—and ſocial 
mirth—be thine, my friend! Thy letter, 
though late, was truly welcome—it un- 
bended the brow of care—and ſuſpended, 
ior ſome hours, diſagreeable thoughts. 
By St. Radagunda ! quoth I—(ramming my 
noſtrils with Hardham) he has catched the 
mantle.— Alas, poor Yorick l oh ! that thou 
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hadſt, by divine permiſhon, been ſuffered 
a little—little longer, amongſt the moon- 
ſtruck children of this namby-pamby world! 


Father of light and life! thy will be done; 


ut furely—half the wit—half the good 
ſenſe—of this preſent age—were interred in 
Sterne's grave. His broad philanthropy— 
like the ſoul-cheering rays of the bleſſed 
fun, inveſted his happy ſpirit, and ſoared 
into Heaven with 1t—where, in progreſſive 
riſe from bliſs to bliſs, he drinks in large 
draughts of rapture, love, and knowledge, 
and chants the praiſes of redeeming love, 
with joy unbounded, and unceafing vigour. 
— Your invocation has mounted me, Merry- 
Andrew like, upon ſtilts.—I ape you as 
monkeys ape men, by walking upon two.— 
That you have recovered the true tone of 
your health and ſpirits, I rejoice—to be 
happy in deſpight of fortune, ſhews the Phi- 
loſopher—the Hero—the Chriſtian. I muſt 
confeſs, my fortitude (which is wove of 
very flimſy materials) too oft gives way in 
the rough and unfriendly joſtles of life :— 
Madam Fortune, who by the way is a bun- 
ter (and ſuch I love not), has been particu- 
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larly croſs and untoward to me ſince you 
left us. They fay ſhe is fond of fools— tis 

falſe and ſcandalous—ſhe hates me—and I 
have the vanity to fay and beheve—that if 
folly, ſheer folly, had any charms—1 ſhould 
ſtand as fair in her efteem—as A. B. C. 
D. E. F—or any of Folly's family through 
the whole alphabet.—Y ou halted at Bur- 
leigh—you did juſt what I wiſhed you to do 
—and left it, I truſt, as well in health as 
you entered that ſweet manfton—ſtopp'd at 
Retford—and found your venerable parents 
well—and contributed to their happineſs— 
increaſed their felicity by the many nice 
little attentions of filial love—which the 
good heart delights in—and even angels ap- 
prove, —And how do the worthy ſouls of 
Hull and its environs ?—Do they credit 
themſclves by eſteeming a good- enough 
kind of mortal? Lou cannot imagine what 
hold little Billy gets of me—be grows— 
prattles—and every day learns ſomething 
new—and by his good-will would be ever 
in the ſhop with me. The monkey ! he 
clings round my legs—and if I chide him 
or look ſour—he holds up his little mouth 
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to kiſs me;—T know I am the fool—for 
parent's weakneſs is child's ſtrength :— 
truth orthodox—which will hold good 
between lover and lovee—as well as 
— — „ Mrs. Sancho and 
her virgins are ſo, ſo. Mr. Sancho, the 
virgins, well as youth and innocence, ſouls 
void of care and conſciences of offence. 
can be.—Dame Sancho would be better it 
ſhe cared lefs.—TI am her barometer—if a 
figh eſcapes me, it is anſwered by a tear 
in her eye;—1 oft aſſume a gaiety to il- 
lume her dear ſenſibility with a ſmile— 
which twenty years ago almoſt bewitched 


me ;—and mark '—after twenty years en- 


joyment —conſtitutes my higheſt pleaſure ! 
Such be your lot—with a competency— 
ſuch as will make ceconomy a pleaſant ac- 
quaintance—temperance and exerciſe your 
chief phyſician—and the virtues of benc- 
volence your daily employ—your pleaſure 
and reward! And what more can friend- 
ſhip with you ?—but to glide down the 
ſtream of time—bleſt with a partner 6: 
congenial principles, and ſine teelings—truc 
feminine eloquence—whole very looks ſpeak 
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tenderneſs and ſentiment.— Vour infants 
growing— with the roſcate bloom of health 
— minds cultured by their father —expand- 
ing daily in every improvement—biet: little 
ſouls —and happy —happy parents —fucli 
be thy lot in lite in marriage; — but tak? a 
virg 'n —or a maiden—to thy arms but 
be that as thy fate wills it. Now for news. 
Iwo hours ago (in tolerable health and 
cheary ſpirits) conſidering his journey not 
ſo fatigued as might be expected—followed 
by four ſuperb carriages—therw Royal High- 
neſſes the Duke and Dutcheſs of Glouceſter 
arrived in town. As to America, if you 
know any thing at Hull, you know more 
than is known in London.—Samuel Foote, 
Eſq; is dead—a leg was buried ſome. years 
fince and now the whole Veste follows.— 
[ think you love a pun.—Colman is the 
gainer, as he covenanted to give him 16001. 
ber annum, for his patent ;—in ſhort, Colman 
is happy in the bargain—and I truſt Foote 
is no lofer.—T have feen poor Mr. de 
Groote but once—and then could not at- 
tend to ſpeak with him, as I had cuſtomers 
in the ſhop.—I waited by appointment for 
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Mr. „to get your honor's addreſs 
and then three weeks before I could get 
the franks—a fortnight ſince for Mr. 
writing to you—l call this a ſtring of beg- 
garly apologies.—I told M you ex- 
pected a line from him—he wanted faĩth.— 
T made him read your letter—and what 
then? © truly he was not capable—he had 
no claſſical education—you write with ele. 
gance —eaſe - propriety. . Tut, quoth I, 
pr'ythee give not the reins to pride — write 
as I do—juſt the effuſions of a warm though 
fooliſh heart :—friendſhip will caſt a veil of 
kindneſs over thy blunders—they will be 
accepted with a complacent ſmile—and read 
with the fame eye of kindneſs which in- 
dulges now the errors of his fincere friend, 


IGN. SANCHO. 


A true Genius will always remember to 
leave a ſpace unwritten—to come in contact 
with rhe wax or wafer —by which means the 
reader eſcapes half an hour's puzzle to make 
out a ſentence ;—and ever while you live— 
never omit—no—not that—what ?—what ' 
—dates ! dates | —am not | a grocer f-—Pu! 
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LETTER LY. 


TO MRS. c . 


Charlcs Street, Nov. &, 1777. 


N OW, whetlicr to addreſs—according to 
me diſtant, reſerved, cold, mechanical forms 
f high-breeding—where poliſhed manners, 
like a horſe from the manage, prances fan- 
taftic=and, ſhackled with the rules of arc, 
proudly deſpiſes fimple nature ;—or ſhall 1, 
like the patient, honeſt, ſober, long-car'd 
:11mal, take plain Nature's path, and ad- 
freſs you according to my feelings f—NMy 
dear friend—you wanted to know the reaſon 
| had never addreſſed a line to vou ;—the 
plain and honeſt truth is, I thought writing 
2:—was better than writing e you ;—that's 
one reaſon : — now a ſecond reaſon is—TI 
ww my own weakneſs too well to en- 
2unter with your little friend —whom I 
"TAC as a critic—and envy as a vrriter: —ano- 
mer reaſon is—a caſe of conſcience which 
ome time or other you may have explained: 
reaſon the fourth—a ſecret—and fo muſt 
H 2 
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be—tili the bleſſed year 1797 ;—and then, if 
you will deign to converſe with an old friend 
—you ſhall know all. —Kitty ſends her re- 
ſpects to Nutts—and her duty to her god- 
mother.—Biily looks wiſely by turns—and 
will ſpeak for himſelf—if you ſhould ever 
come to town again.— The girls all improve 
in appetite. Mrs. Sancho is tolerably well 
and I am yours very ſeriouſly, 


I. SANCHO, 


P.S. I wrote to my friend R- 
and then made ſome modeſt demands upon 
your good-nature—There are a ſort of people 
in the world (one or two in a large extent 
of country) rare enough to meet with—and 
you are one whom nature hath left entirely 
.defenceleſs to the depredations of knaves ;— 
for my part, I own I have no remorſe when 
I tax your good-nature—which proceeds from 
your having obliged me ſo much—that | 
think with the ſtreet paupers—when they cry 
2 Good your Ladyſhip, give me ſome- 
thing—you always uſed to remember your 
poor old woman! — Well but to conclude 
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xe courtiers are all alive upon this great 
gruod neus the Queen, God bleſs her— 
ſaſe; — another Princeſs— Oh the cake and 
cawdle !—Then the defeat of Waſbintub's 
army and the capture of Arnold and Sulivan 
with ſeven thoutand priſoners ; —thirteen 

counties return to their allegiance ;—all this 
news is believed tlie delivery of her Majeſty 
iz certain pray God the reſt may be as 
certain—that this curſed carnage of the 
human ſpecies may end commerce revive— 
ſweet ſocial peace be extended throughout 
the globe—and the Britiſh empire be ſtrongly 
knit in the never-ending bands of facred 
friendſhip and brotherly love !—Her good 
Grace of P— is juſt arrived: — the 
gardens would look as they were wont but 
for you. But to conclude—the little dance 
(which J like becauſe I made it) — I humbly 
beg you will make Jacky play and amongſt 
you contrive a figure. — The Dutcheis of 
——— viſits the Queen this evening—which 
being a piece of news you may credit and 
of the utmoſt conſequence—1 cloſe my very 
ſenſible decent epiſtle with—And ſo God 
bleſs you !—Pray tell Mr. K my thanks 
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tor his obliging letter—and that I join him 


and all his friends in honeſt gladneſs—npon 


his brother's account.— fear, alſo, he ha; 
had, and ſtill has, too much practice.— 
have this opinion of him, that his humanity 
will ever be found equal to his ſkill— 
and that he will be a credit to his profeſſion 
—as well as a bleſſing to his patients.— 
My humble reſpe&s and beſt wiſhes attend 
Miis—— and MeſteursB—— and S——, 


&c. 


The grand news is not yet officially au- 


thenticated— as no expreſs is yet arrived from 


the Howes—the Ifis man of war, which is 
ſuppoſed to have the diſpatches, not being 
got in;—but the K - and Cabinet 
believe the news to be true, though brought 
by hear-ſay—at ſca. 


LET TE R 1 
TO MR. $S——., 
December 20, 1777- 
WI rh the ola ſtory of the Seaſon, &c: 


& c. moſt ſincerely, and amen. 
2 
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When Royal David—in the intoxication 
of ſucceſs and fullneſs of pride—imprudently 
infiſted upon the numbering of his people— 
we are told, the Prophet was ſent to announce 
the Divine diſpeaſure—and to give him the 
choice of one of the three of the Almighty's 
heavieſt puniſhments :—in his choice—he 
ſhewed both wiſdom and true piety—you 
know the reſt. — Now, my friend — thou 
knoweſt my weakneſs ;—1 fincerely believe 
the Sacred Writ—-and of courſe look upon 
war in all its horrid arrangements as the bit- 
tereſt curſe that can fall upon a people; and 
this American one—as one of the vcry worſt 
—of worſt things :—that it is a juſt judge - 
ment, I do believe ;—that the eyes of our 
rulers are ſhut, and their judgements ſtone- 
blind, I believe alſo.— The Gazette will give 
you a well-dreſt melancholy account - but 
you will ſee one thing in it which you will 
like —and that is, the humane ſolicitude of 
General Burgoyne—for the ſafety and good 
treatment indiſcriminately of all his camp- 
artificers and attendants :—he is certainly a 
man of feeling—and | regard him more for 
the grandeur of his mind in adverfity—than 

H 4 
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I ſhould in all the triumphal pomp of 
military madneſs.— But let me return, if 
pothble, o my fenfes :;—for God's fake! 
what has a poor ſtarving Negroe, with fix 
children, to do with kings and heroes, and 
armies and politics !—Aye, or poets and 
painters !—or artiſts—of any ſort? quoth 
Monſieur 8 - Trae—imndubiably true. 
For your letter, thanks—It ſhould have 
come ſfooner—better late, &c. &c.—W hat 
have I to do with your good or evil fortune 
health or fickneſs—weal or woe ?—I am re- 
ſolred from henceforth to baniſh feelings— 
Nliſamhrope from head to foot !— pre. 
—not five minutes ſince I was interrupted, 
in this ſame lettcr of letters, by a pleafant 
aifair—to a man of no feelings.—A fellow 
bolted into the ſhop with a countenance in 
which grief and far ſtruggled for maſtery.— 
„D Did you ſee any body go to my cart, 
Sir?” —** No, friend, how ſhould I? you 
ſee I am writing—and how ſhould I be able 
to ſee your cart or you either in the dark? 
“ Lord in heaven pity me! cries the man, 
what ſhall I do? oh! what ſhall I do I 
am undone |—Good God !—I did but go 
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into the court here—with a trunk for the 
lady at Captain G — s (I had two to 
deliver), and ſomebody has ſtole the other; 
what ſhall I do? — what ſhall I do?” — 
© Zounds, man !—who ever left their cart 
in the night with goods in it, without leav- 
ing ſome one to watch?“ —“ Alack, Sir, I 
left a boy, and told him I would give him 
ſomething to ſtand by the cart, and the boy 
and trunk are both gone! — Oh nature — 
oh heart hy does the voice of diſtreſs to 
torcibly knock at the door of hearts—but to 
hint to pride and avarice our common - 
kindred—and to alarm ſeli-love?— Mark, I 
do think, and will maintain it—that felf-love 
alone, if rightly underitood, would make 
man all that a dying Redeemer wiils he 
ſhould be.—But this fame ſtolen trunk 
the ladies are juſt gone out of my fhop—they - 
have been here holding a council—upon lar 
and advertifements; — God help them ! — - 
they could not have come to a worſe - nor 
could they have found a ſtupider or forricr 
adviſer :-—the trunk was ſeen parading be- 
tween two in the Park —and 1 dare ſay the 
contents by this time are pretty well gutted. 
—Laſt Sunday I met, coming from church, 
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ſaw him next, I would fend him into 
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Mr. C——; he looks well, better than 
when you left him.—1 took occaſion, as we 
were prating about and about your worſhip 
—to pin Mr. de Groote's intereſt upon the 
ſkirts of his feelings :—he defired, when 1 


Crown-ſtreet—whichl religiouſly performed, 
but have not ſeen Mr. de Groote fince ;—in 
truth, there is (deſpight of his noſe) ſo much 
of the remains of better times—ſomewhart of 
the gentleman and artiſt in ruins—ſomething 
creative of reverence as well as pity—that | 
have wiſhed to do more than 1 ought— 
though at the ſame time too little for ſuch 3 
being to receive without inſult from the 
hands of a poor Negroe—(pooh, I do not 
care for your prancings, I can fee you at 
this diſtance).— We have agreed upon one 
thing;—which is, I have undertaken to write 
to Mr. G for him, in the way of local 
relief ;—I will wager a tankard of porter I 
ſucceed in ſome ſort;—1 will aim at both 
ſides of him—lus pity and his pride—which, 
alas !—the laſt I mean, finds a firſt-floor in 
the breaſt of every fon of Adam. S—— 
called on me this day, and left a picture for 
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| cou at your lodgings—and a very ſpirited 
head in miniature, of your own doing, with 
me—which I like ſo well you will find it 
difficult to get it from me—except you talk 
of giving me a copy—Selt-love again !—How 
can you expect buſineſs in theſe hard times— 
when the utmoſt exertions or honeſt induſtry 
can ſcarce afford people in the middle ſphere 
of life daily proviſions When it ſhall pleaſe 
the Almighty that things ſhall take a better 
turn in America—when: the conviction of 
their madnefs ſhall make them court peace— 
and the fame conviction of our cruelty and 
injuſtice induce: us to ſettle all points in 
equity—when that time arrives, my friend, 
America will be the grand patron of genius 
—trade and arts will flouriſh—and if it ſhalt 
pleaſe God to ſpare us till that period—we 
will either go and try our fortunes there or 
ſtay in Old England and- talk about it.— 
While thou haſt only one mouth to feed 

one back to cloath—and one wicked mem 
| ber to indulge—thou wilt have no pity from 
me—excepting in the argument of health, 
Alay that cordial bleſſing be thine—with its 
ſweet companion eaſe 8 recti- 
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tude - and what a plague would'ſt thou have 
more? — Write foon if thou dar'ſt —retort 
at thy peril — boy — girls — and the old 
Ducheſs, all pretty well — and fo, ſo, is 
9 


I. SANCHO, 


e 


TO J. s — —, Eſq. 
Charles Street, December 26, 1777. 


I H AD the favor of a letter—replete with 
kindneſs which IT can never deſerve—and 
have juſt now received the valuable contents 
—of which faid letter was harbinger—without 
either ſurprize or emotion—fave a kind of 
grateful tickling of the heart—the child of 
reſpect—and I believe twin-brother of grati- 
tude. Now had I heard of an A—hb—p 
(at this ſacred ſeaſon eſpecially)—gladdening 
the hearts of the poor, aged and infirm 
with good cheer—informing the minds of 
the young with Chriſtian precepts, and re- 
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forming his whole See by his pious ex- 
ample—that would have ſurprized me :—had 
been informed of a truly great man—who, 
laying aſide party and ſelf-intereſt, dared to 
{tep forth the advocate of truth, and friend 
to his country ; or had any one told me of a 
lord—who was wiſe enough to live within 
bounds—and honeſt enough to pay his debts 
—why it would have furpriz'd me indeed. — 
But I have been well informed there is a Mr. 
8 at Bury and l think I have ſeen the 
gentleman ho lives in a conſtant courſe of 
doing beneficent actions —and, upon theſe 
occaſions, the pleaſure he feels conſtitutes 
him the obliged party. — Vou, good Sir, 
oaght of courſe to thank me for adding one 
more to the number you are pleaſed to be 
ind to—fo pray remember, good Sir, that 
my thanks — (however due in the eye of 
zratitude) I conceive to be an at of ſu- 
pererogation — and expect that henceforth 
You will look upon the Sancho's—as a family 
that have a rightful call upon your notice.— 
Mrs. Sancho joins me in repetition of the 
cuſtomary wiſſies.— Give me credit for hav- 
ing a heart which feels your kindneſs as it 
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ought.— That Heaven may lengthen your 

days for the good of mankind—and grant 

every wiſh of your heart—is the true con- 
clufion of 

Your greatly obliged 

and — humble ſervant, 


I. SANCHO. 


LETTER LVII. 


10 MR, Fo — 


Charles Street, January 27, 1778, 


Furr heartily and. moſt cordially do I 
thank thee, good Mr. F-—, for your kind- 
neſs in ſending the books—that upon the un- 
chriſtian and moſt diabolical ufage of my 
brother Negroes—the illegality—the horrid 
wickedneſs of the traffic—the cruel carnage 
and depopulation of the human ſpecies—is 
painted in fuch ſtrong colours—that I ſhould 
think would (if duly attended to) flaſh con- 
viction, and produce remorſe, in every 
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enlightened and candid reader.—The peruſal | 
affected me more than I can expreſs; — indeed 
felt a double or mixt ſenfation—for while 
my heart was torn with the ſufferings which 
—for aught I know—ſome of my neareſt kin 
might have undergone—my boſom, at the 
{ame time, glowed with gratitude and praiſe 
toward the humane — the Chriſtian — the 
friendly and learned Author of that moſt 
raluable book. —Bleſt be your ſe& !—and 
Heaven's peace be upon them | — I, who, 
riank God! am no bigot — but honour 
virtue and the practice of the great moral 
duties equally in the turban or the lawn- 
neeves ho think Heaven big enough for 
ul the race of man—and hope to fee and mix 
amongſt the whole family of Adam in bliſs 
ucreafter — I with theſe notions (which, 
perhaps, ſome may ſtyle abſurd) look upon 
the friendly Author—as a being far ſuperior 
to any great name upon your continent.—1 
could wiſh that every member of each houſe 
of parliament had one of theſe books. —And if 
his Majeſty peruſed one through before break - 
tat—though it might ſpoil his appetite—yet 
te conſciouſneſs of having it in his power to 
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facilitate the great work — would give an 
additional ſweetneſs to his tea, —Phyllis's 
poems do credit to nature—and put art— 
merely as art—to the bluſh.— It refleQs 
nothing either to the glory or generoſity of 
her maſter—if the is itill his ſlave—except he 
glories in the /ow vanity of having in his 
wanton power a mind animated by Heaven— 
a genius ſuperior to himſelf, The liſt of 
ſplendid, titled, learned names, in confirma- 
tion of her being the real authoreſs, alas 
ſhews how very poor the acquiſition of wealth 
and knowledge are—without generofity —. 
feeling—and humanity. —Theſe good great 
folks all knew —and perhaps admired—nay, 
praiſed Genius in bondage—and then, like 
the Prieſts and the Levites in ſacred writ, 
paſſed by not one good Samaritan amongſt 
them.—1 ſhall be ever glad to fee you—and 
am, with many thanks, 


Your moſt humble ſervant. 


IGNATIUS-$ANCHOs 
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LETTER IU. 


TO MR, W 


Charles Street, March 12, 1778. 
W LL you forgive me—if I take the 
liberty to trouble you with getting my encloſ- 
ed plan inſerted in the General Advertiſer, 
or Morning Intelligencer, as ſpeedily as 
tiey conveniently can, if aſter you have 
peruſed it, you think it admiſſable ?—if not, 
deſtroy it; for I have not yet vanity ſufficient 
to think whatever I privately approve muſt 
ot courſe be approveable.— I ſend you the 
copy of what real affection made me draw 
up for the late unfortunate Dr. Dodd * 
(which, as it never was inſerted, I muſt 
believe the learned editor thought it too 
inſignificant for the laudable ſervice it was 


* Mr, Sancho alſo wrote to Dr. Dodd when in 
priſon, ? 
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meant to help).— My reſpeds s attend your 
whole family.— am, dear Sir, 


Yours, &c. &c. 


I. SANCHO. 


I prefer Mr. Parker's paper for many rea- 
ſons;—let me have your opinion of my 
plan—for, in ſerious truth, I think it ought 
to be put in execution. 


For THE GENERAL ADVERTISER. 


Palace Yard, March 12, 1778. 
SIR, 


TE Romans were wont to decree pub. 
lic honors on the man who was fo fortu- 
nate as to fave the life of a citizen; a no- 
ble a& of policy, founded on true huma- 
nity, to ſtimulate the endeavours of every 
individual towards acts of benevolence and 
brotherly regard to each other. Actuated 
by zeal to my prince, and love to my coun- 
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uy—I mean to deſerve well of both, by 
publiſhing, through the channel of your pa- 
per, 2 plan for greatly diminiſhing the na- 
tional debt; or, in caſe a war with the Houſe 
Bourbon ſhould be inevitable, for raifing 
three or four years ſupplies, without oppreſ- 
ing the merchant, mechanic, or labouring 
huſbandman; in ſhort, without abridging 
one needful indulgence, or laying any fellow- 
ſubject under the leaſt felf-denying re- 
ſtraint. 

Mr. Editor, we all know that in noble 
families plate is merely ideal wealth and 
in very many houſes of your firſt connexions 
and over- grown fortunes, there are vaſt quan- 
tities of it old and uſeleſs, kept merely for 
the antiquity of its faſhion, and the oſten- 
tatious proof of the grandeur of anceſtry. 
Our neighbours the French (if I miſtake 
not) in the laſt war had the ſpirit (when 
the treaſures of their Grand Monarque were 
nearly exhauſted) to ſend their plate gene- 
rouſly to the mint, in aid of national ho- 
nour and ſecurity. Their churchmen have 
often ſhewn the laity the glorious exam- 
ple of aiding the ſtate. We, to our immor- 
tal honour, have never yielded them the 
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palm in courage, wiſdom, or gallantiy. 
Let every gentleman, whoſe landed pro- 
perty exceeds 500 l. per annum, give up, 
without reſerve, his utcful family plate, all 
except knives, forks, and ſpoons, which 
may be deemed uſeful and neceſſar y. [I 
truſt, ſuch is the exalted fpirit of the Bri- 
tiſh nobility and gentry, that they will te- 
fign with chearfulneſs what they can ſo well 
do without. Should this meet (as I hope 
it will) with the chearful aſſent of the 
public, let the quantities, ſo nobly given, 
be printed againſt the names of the patrio- 
tic donors, as a laſting teſtimony of their 
zcal for the public good, and a glorious 
proof of tlie internal riches of this queen 
of itles | 


AFRICANUS: 
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To the Editor of the MORNING POST. 


SIR, 


Ia M one of the many who have been 
often edified by the graceful eloquence and 
truly Chriſtian doctrine of the unfortunate 
Dr. Dodd.—As a Divine, he had, and fill 
has, my love and reverence; his faults I re- 
gret; but, alas! I feel myſelf too guilty to 
caſt a ſtone: juſtice has her claims; — but 
Mercy, the anchor of my hope, inclines 
me to wiſh he might meet with Royal cle- 
mency—his puniſhments have already been 
pretty Tevere !—the loſs of Royal favor—the 
cowardly attacks of malicious buffoonry— 
and the over-ſtrained zeal for rigid juſtice 
in the proſecution. —Oh | would to God the 
reverend biſhops, clergy, &c. would join 
in petitioning the Throne for his life |—it 
would fave the holy order from indignity, 
and even the land itſelf from the reproach 
of making too unequal diſtinctions in pu- 
niſhments. He might, by the rectitude 
of his future life, and due exertion of his 
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matchleſs powers, be of infinite ſervice—az 
chaplain to the poor convicts on the rivers 
which would be a puniſhment, and, at the 
fame time, ſerve for a proof or teſt of 
his contrition—and the fincerity of a zeal 
he has often manifeſted (in the pulpit) for 
the ſervice of true Religion—and he may 
riſe the higher by his late fall—and do more 
real ſervice to the thoughtleſs and abandon- 
ed culprits, than a preacher, whoſe charac- 
ter might perhaps be deemed ſpotleſs. If 


this hint ſhould ſtimulate a pen, or heart, 


like the good Bp of Cheſter's, to ex- 


ert itſelf in the behalf of a man who has 


formerly been alive to every act of heaven- 
born charity—the writer of this will hav, 
joy, even in his laſt moments, in the re- 
flection that he paid a mite of the vaſt 
debt he owes Dr. Dodd as a preacher. 


/// mV: A | 
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K T r 
TO MRS, K. 


Charles Street, April 9, 1778. 
DEAR MADAM, 


I HAVE to thank you for repeated fa- 
vors—and I do moſt fincerely.—You have 
2 pleaſure in doing acts of kindneſs—lI with 
from my ſoul that your example was more 
generally imitated. —I have given to the 
care of Mr. W—— one of Giardini's be- 
nefit-tickets—which I preſent not to you, 
Madam, but to Mr. H———, that he may 
judge of fidlers' taſte and fidlers' conſequence 
in our grand metropolis—the ticket was a 
preſent from the great Giardini to the lowly 
dancho—and I offer it as a tribute of muſical 
uffection to thy worthy partner—and with 
it, to both, the fincerceſt beſt wiſhes and 
reſpects of their much obliged ſervant, 


I GN. 8 ANCHO, 
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LETTER I 


May 4, 17-3. 
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MY DEAR W 


n 
92333 — 


F, 


Y OUR ſhort letter gave me mnch plea- 
fure—which would have been enlarged, had 
your epiſtle been longer;—but I make al- 
lowances—as I ought—for the number of 
friends who wiſh equally with me—and ex- 
pect to be gratified. You are greatly for- 
tunate in enjoy ing your health for which 
I doubt not but you are truly thankful to 
the Almighty Giver.—As to your ſucceſs, it 
is the beſt comment upon your conduct; 
—for rectitude of principle and humble 
deportment, added to ſtrict attention and 
good-nature, muſt make even fools and 
knaves wiſh you well—though envy will mix 
itfelf with the tranfient kindneſs of ſuch 
but with ſuch noble natures as you went 
out happily connected with, you are every 
1 of your future 
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ftrtune.—T hope to live to ſee you return 
—the comfort and honor of your good 
father and family; — but obſerve—I do not 
wiſh you half a million, clogged with the 
tears and blood of the poor natives;— no 
-a decent competence got with honeſty 


and that will keep increaſing like the 


widow's cruſe, and deſcend down to poſte- 
rity with accumulated bleffings.— Vou de- 
fre to transfer your ſhare in me to your 
brother Joe;—now be it known to you— 
foe has intereſt ſufficient in Eis own natur il 
rant with me, to fecure him every attention 
in my poor power. But you flatter, my good 
trend—though your flattery carries a good 
*xcuſe with it—you flatter tie poor. 

I fay nothing of politics hate ſuch ſub- 
jets;—the public papers will inform vou of 


niſtakes — blood—tazes—raiſery—imurder— 


ie obſtinacy of a few—and the madneſs and 
v:!lainy of a many.—I expect a very, very 
loug letter from you—in anſwer to a ſermon 
wrote you laſt year, Mis is fill 
dvincly fair;—ſhe is a good girl, but no 
match for Nabobs.— Mrs. C 


18 28 
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nandſome 25 ever—and . as friendly. 
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God bleſs them! feaſting or faſting! fleep- 
mg or waking! May God's providence watch 
over and protect them—and all ſuch'— 
Your brother Frank is a ſweet boy—a pain- 
ter, who would wiſh to draw a cherub, will 
find no fitter ſubject.— The C——ds—but 
what have I to do with good people, who 
will of courſe all write for themſelves?—fo 
let them.—Your father—Oh Jack ! what a 
cordial /\—what a rich luxury is it to be able 
to contribute, by well-doing, to a father's, 
nay 2 whole family of kindred love, and 
heart-felt aſfe&ion! what a bliſs to add to 
all their happineſs—and to inſure your own 
at the ſame time!—NMay this high pleaſure 
be thine! and may the God of truth and 
fountain of all good enrich thy heart and 
head with his fpirit and wifdom—crown 
your labours with ſucceſs—and guard you 
from avarice—ambition—and every Afiatic 
evit—ſo that your native land may receive 
you with riches and honor—your friends 
with true joy—heightened with fincere re- 
ſpect! So wiſhes—ſo propheſies thy true 
friend and obliged ſervant, 


I. Axen. 


. frm. ©@ #3 
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LETTER IXI. 


Charles Street, May 9, 1958. 


T HE Sanchos—in full ſynod—humbly 
preſent their reſpectful compliments to the 
good Mrs. C—— and Miſs —— (what a 
C——!) are happy in hearing they got well 
into Suffolk—that they continue ſo—and 
enjoy the beautigs of this ſweeteſt of ſea- 
ſonz—with its attendant dainties—freſh but- 
ter—ſweet milk—and the ſmiles of boon 
nature—on hill and dale—fields and groves 
—ſhepherds piping—milk-maids dancing— 
and the chearful reſpondent carolings of 
artleſs joy in the happy huſbandmen.— 
Should you perchance riſe early in purſuit of 
May dew— I earneſtly make it my requeſt— 
you will ſave—and bring to town a little 
bottle of it for my particular uſe.—Happy— 
Ch 
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thrice happy nymphs— !—be merciful to 
the poor hapleſs ſwains. The powerful little 
god of miſchief and delight now—at this 
bleſt ſeafon—prunes his beauteous wings— 
new feathers and ſharpens his arrows—ticht 


— Oh ! lads, beware the month of May. 
For you, bleſt girls — nature, decked out 28 
in a birth-day ſuit, courts you with all its 
ſweets where-e'er you tread the graſs and 
wanton flowerets fondly kiſs your feet—and 
humbly bow their pretty heads—to the gen- 
tle ſweepings of your under-petticoats—the 
ſoft and amorous ſouthern breezes toy with 
your curls, and uncontroul'd ſteal number- 
lefs kiſſes the blackbirds and thruſhes ful- 
pend their ſongs—and eye beauty and hu- 
manity with pleaſure ;—and, could thei: 
hearts be read, thank moſt ſincerely the ge- 
nerous fair hands that fed them in the win- 
ter ;—the cuckoo ſings on every tree the joys 
of married life—the ſhrubbery throws out all 
its ſweets to charm you—though, alas! au 
unlucky parciplepliviaplemontis ſeizes my 
imagination—my brains are on the ferment 
— iſs C will excuſe me.— Make my 


{trings his bow—and takes too ſure his aim, 


— 
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beſt wiſhes to Mrs. C—, tell her I hope 
ſhe rides and walks in moderation—ezts 
b-artily, and laughs much —ſfleeps ſoundly, 
J-cams happily—that ſhe—you—my R 
aud your connxions—may enjoy the good of 
this life without its evil—is the true Black-a- 
moor with of 1. SANCHO., 


Now mark, this is not meant as a letter 
—no—it is an addreſs to the ladies.— Pray 
our oft reſpects to Nr. and Mrs. B . 
it is an addreſs to Spring-birds and flowers 
and when you fee ſohnnx, our loves—it is 
a caution to the ſwains againſt the popery of 
Love.—The K and Q- are juſt 
now returned from Portſmouth.— I ſaid no- 
thing in regard to the month by way of ad- 
vice to the ladies. — The SpeQtator—bleffings 
on his memory has.— They ſay the Royal 
chaiſe was covered with dirt even the very . 
glaſſes —Quiſtus Quirini—was found very 
late laſt night.—Nothing broke—except the 
hemmings of advantage. They ſay the 
Queen never looked better. But what a- 
maz'd moſt people—both the Royal poſtil- 
lions rode the off-horſes—which it is ex- 

13 
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pefted the Gazette of this night will ex. 


Is not that—a good one. 


From the PUBLIC ADVERTISER of 
e May 1 zth, 1778. 


Inſerted unknown to Mr. Sancho. 
TO MR. . 


DEAR sIR, 


Icovrp not fee Mr. de Groote till 
this morning—he appraached the threſhold 
—poor man—in very viſible illneſs ;—yet, 
under the preſſure of a multitude of infirmi- 
ti>3—he could not forget his recent humane 
benefator. With faultering; ſpeech he en- 
quired much who. you were ;—and, in the 
concluſion, put up his moſt earneſt petition? 
to the Father of Mercies in your behalf— 
which (it the prayers of an indigent genius 
kaye as much efficacy as thoſe. of a fat biſhop} 
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I ſhould hope and truſt you may one day be 
| the better for. He is in direct deſcent from 
the famous Hugo Grotius by the father's 
ſide.— His own mother was daughter to Sir 
Thomas Heſketh. He married the widow 
Marchioneſs de Melaſpina.—His age is 86; 
he had a paralytic ſtroke - and has a rupture. 
His eyes are dim, even with the help of 
ſpetacles.—In truth, he comes cloſe to 
Shakſpeare's deſcription in his laſt age of 
man—“ Sans teeth —ſans eyes—ſans taſte— 
« ſans every thing.“ 

He has the honour to be known to „Dr. | 
Johnſon—and the luck to be ſometimes re- 
membered by Mr. Garrick.—If you help 
bim you do yourſelf i kindneſe—me a plca- 
fure—and he, poor ſoul, a good—which he 
may one time throw in your teeth—1n that 
country where good act ions are in higher e. 
fimation than ſftars—ribbons— or crowns. 

Yours, moſt reſpectfully, 


IGNATIUS SANCHO; 


le lodges at N* 9, New Pye-Strcet, Weſt- 
minſter. | 
I 4 
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I. ET TEX LIIII. 


10 MX. RNR—. 


Mv good friend, take my thanks for 
your kind attention and, believe me, I 
am exccedingly mor tied at being thus thrufk 
torvard in the public prints. Vou may ob- 
ferve, by what has happened to me, how 
very difficult it is to do even a right thing, 
fo as to eſcape uncaſineſs.—Truſt me, this 
ſame letter (though wrote, I dare fay, with 
the kindeſt intention imaginable) will do 
me hurt in the opinion of many ;—1 there- 
fore repeat, I like it not—and dare own to 
my friend R it hurts my pride.—You 
may laugh—bnt it's truth. —The drawing 
was gone to my friend S——, but I re- 
covered it in time.—Hope the ladies are 
well—and that it will amuſe them for a few 
moments. The young man who invented 
the deſign is no artiſt—but I think he has 
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LETTER LA. 


TO MISS C 


May 14, 1778. 


WI AT terms ſhall I find to expreſs my 
gratitude to the obliging, the friendly Miſs 
C , for the pleaſure we enjoyed from 
the contents of the beſt letter that has been 
wrote this good year?—You, who delight 
to pleaſe, will alſo feel high fatisfaction in 
knowing you have ſucceeded. —We hope 
the change of weather has had no ill effect 
upon our friend—and that ſhe will adhere 
to her promife in remembering how ill the 
has been—and that it is too probable any 
cold got by over-exertion or fatigue may 
occaſion a relapſe. We have had much 
thunder and rain this morning—and, if old 
laws ſay true, we are to expect a continuance 
of about thirty · ſeven days good ducking 
15 
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weather ;,—we will leave it to the all-wiſe 
Diſpoſer of events, with this comfortable 
reflection that whatever he wills—1s beit. 
We are happy to hear ſuch am account 
of the ; ſhe eſpecially, as very like- 
ly a good courſe of fatigue, ſweetened with 
gain, may contribute as much to her health 
as her pleaſure, and re-eſtabliſh her perfe&- 
I5.—We have nothing ſtirring in the news 
way, or any other way: —the town is lite- 
rally empty, ſaving a few ſharks of both ſexcs, 
who are too poor to emugrate:to. tlie camps 
or watering- places, and ſo are forced to prey 
upon one another in town.—!I proteſt, it is 
to me the moſt difficult of things to write to 
one of your female geniuſes ;—there. is a cer- 
tain degree of cleverality (if I may ſo call it), 
an eaſy kind of derangement of periods, a gen- 
tleman- like — faſhionable — careleſs cefaw 
of dialogue—which I know no more of than 
you do of cruelty.—l write as I think—foo!-. 
thly—and you write well—why?—becauſe 
you think well. —So much for praiſe—com- 
pliment—flattery, &c.—My reſpects attend 
Mr. B— and Mrs. S— and Mrs. ——. 
Tell Miſs As, one of us will come ta ſee 
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ber perhaps.—I have received a kind letter 
fiom my good friend the doctor and one 
alſo for the ſargeon to the guards, dated New 
York, June 12:—he thinks the commiſ- 
ſioners might have ſaved themſelves the trou- 
ble, as they are like to come back juſt as 
wiſe as they went.—The Panton-Street good 
folks are well, for what I know—not having 
ſeen them fince I laſt had the honor of ad- 
dreſſing Mrs. C— Adieu. Our beſt 
reſpects—with Kitty's and Billy's in parti- 
cular attend Monſieur Nuts * ;—pray tell - 
him ſo— with all civility; —he deſerves it on- 
tie ſcore of his own merits - were it not 
even ſo—yet ſurely, I think, we thould re- 
gard him for the ſake of our friend. 

Mrs. Sancho joins me, in every. thing to 
Self and Co. 


Yours, dear Miſs C—, - 
with zeal and eſteem, 
IN. Anence 


A favourite Spaniel. 
1.6 
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LETTER Lxv. 


TO MR, 1— . 


May 22, 15-4 


DEAR SIR, 


IcLalu your indulgence—and modeſliy 
infift upon your help.— The companions to 
this billet arc the hobby-horſes of a young 
man that J reſpect.—Darley has uſed him 
with leſs attention than he ought—having 
kept the preſs aifair above a month—and 
done nothing—ſo he 1s (of courſe) out ci 
tavor,—TI want fault your approbation—that 
gained, I wiſh vous intereſt, to get them 
ſpcedily into the world; - there are ſome 123c- 
curacies in both— which any regular artiſt 
will amend.— As my friend is ſelf-taught, 
his errors muſt be excuſed.— I with I could 
wait upon you; but my Riff joint my leg 
—is ſo unwell, that at preſent I muſt give 
up any hopes of that plrzſure.— I hope Mrs, 
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s health is perfectly reſtored. —T ſhould 
with to win her over to our intereſts in the 
affairs before you: in good faith, I like the 
ſubject myſelf—and can fancy I diſcern 
ſomething like wit in both of them. For- 
give and aſſiſt yours faithfully, 


SANCHO the Big, 


LETTER LEAVE 
TO MR, 8 
Charles Street, Weſtminſter, May 31, 1778. 


* HE Sanchonian chapter of enquiries, 
diftated by an efteem nearly bordering upon 
affection (perhaps as warmly ſincere as moſt 
modern friendſhips), runs thus—How do 
you do? Are you the better for your jour- 
ney? Did the exerciſe create any amend- 
ment of appetite ? Was your travelling party 
agreeable? And how did you find the good 
couple ?—The ſweet ſenſations ariſing from 
the fight of thoſe we love, the reviewing 
the places, either houſes, fields, hedges, 
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ſtiles, or poſts, of our early morn of life 

acquaintance, the train of pleaſurable ideas 

awakened, are more ſalutary than the col- 

lege of grave faces. —Teil me much about 

yourſelf—and more about your honored 

parents, whom: I hope you found as well as 

you wiſhed—your kindred at Lancaſter, to 

whom my hcarty wiſhes—and to ail who 

have charity enough to admit dark faces into 
the fellowſhip of Chriftians.—Say much for 

me to your good father and mother—n the 

article of: reſpect thou canſt not exaggerate; 

—<xcepting conjugal, there are no attentions 

fo tenderly heart- ſoothing as the parental. — 

Amidſt the felicity of thy native fields, may 'ſt 

thou find health, and diffuſe pleafure round 

the reſpectable circle of thy friends No 
news — but that Keppel is in chace of de- 

Chartres. 


I. SAXCHO. 


If yon can afford a line, incloſe it in the 
incloſed.— Mrs. Sancho and girls with you 
every 8 


* 
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LETTER LAVIL 


June 10, 1778. 


1 Tis with our judgements as our watches — none 
86. Go juſt alike—yet cach believes his oon.“ 
1 8 Pore... 


So, my wiſe critic—bleſſings on thee, —- 
and thanks for thy ſagacious diſcovery |— 

Sterne, it ſeems, ſtole his grand outline of 
character from Fielding—and who did Field- 

Ing plunder? thou criticizing jack-ape |—- 
As to S——, perhaps you may be rnght— - 
not abſolutely right—nor quite ſo very alte- 

gether wrong—but that's not my affair.— - 
Fielding and Sterne both copied Nature— - 
their pallettes ſtored with proper colours of 
the brighteſt dye—theſe maſters were both' 
great originals—their outline correct bold 
Hand free Human Nature was their ſub- - 
jet—and though their colouring was widely 
different, yet here and there ſome features in 
each might bear a little reſemblance—ſome - 
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faint likeneſs to each other—-as for example— 
in your own words Toby and Allworthy— 
the external drapery of the two are as wide 
as the poles— their hearts—perliaps— twins 
of the ſame bleſſed form and principles — 
but for the reſt of the Dramatis Perſonm, 
you muſt ſtrain hard, my friend, before you 
can twiſt them into likeneſs ſufficient to 
warrant the cenſure of copying.—Parſon 
Adams is yet more diſtant—his chief feature 
is abſence of thought. The world affords 
me many ſuch inſtances—but in the courſe 
of my reading, I have not met with his 
likeneſs, xcept in mere goodneſs of heart 
in that, perhaps, Jack NI may equal 
him—but then he is fo confounded jingle- 
headed !—Read, boy, real—give Tom Jones 
a ſecond fair reading !—PFielding's wit i 
obvious — his humour poignant - dialogue 
juſt, and truly dramatic —colouring quite 
nature — and keeping chaſte.— Sterne equals 
him in every thing; and in one thing excel“ 
him and all mankind—which is the diſtribu- 
tion of his lights; which he has ſo artfully 
varied throughout his work, that, the oftener 
they arc examined, the more beautiful they 


3* 
3 : 
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-ppear,—They were two great maſters, who 
painted for poſterity—and, I propheſy, will 
charm to the end of the Engliſh ſpeech. —If 
© >rne has had any one great maſter in his 
(reit was Swift, his countryman—the firſt 
wit of this or any other nation; but there 
this grand difference between them—Swift 
excels in grave-faced irony—whilſt Sterne 
laſhes his whips with jolly laughter. —I 
could wiſh you to compare (after due atten- 
tive reading) Swift and Sterne - Milton and 
Young—Thomfon and Akenſide — and then 
give your free opinion to yours ever. 


1. SANCHO. 


I want a handful or two of good freſh 
peach leaves—contrive to ſend me them 
when opportunity ſerves—and word, at the 
firſt leiſure period, how Miſs Anne Siſter- 
lite — George Grateful-lonk—Mrs. &c. &c.— 
and how your worſhip's hip does.—You 
had fet up my briſtles in ſuch guiſe—in at- 
tacking poor Sterne—that I had quite forgot 
to give you a flogging for your punning gro- 


cery epiſtle—but omittance is no quittance.— 


Swift and Sterne were different in this 
Sterne was truly a noble philanthropiſt—Switt 
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was rather cynical ;—what Swiſt would fret 
and fume at—fuch as the petty accidental /our. 
ings and bitters in life's cup—you plainly may 
fee, Sterne would laugh at—and parry off by 
a larger humanity, and regular good-will to 
man. I know you will laugh at me—do—1 
am content;—if 1 am an enthuſiaſt in any 
thing, it is in favor of my Sterne. 


LETTER LXVIII. 


TO MR, J— w 


1778. 

Yo UR good father ii fits on my 
feribbling a ſheet of abſurdities, and gives 
x notable reaſon for it—that is, Jack will 
be pleaſed with it. Now be it known to 
you—1I have. a reſpe& both for father and 
ſon — yea, for the whole family, who are 
every ſoul (that I have the honour or pleaſure 
to know any thing of) tinctured and leavened 
with all the obſolete goodneſs of old times 
fo that a man runs ſome hazard, in being ſeen 
in the W——e's ſociety, of being biaſſed to 
Chriſtianity.—I never ſee your poor father — 
but his eyes betray his feelings for the hope- 
ful youth in India—a tear of joy dancing upon 
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the lids—is a plaudit not to be equalled this. 
ſde death See the effects of right-doing, my 
worthy friend; continue in the tract of recti- 
tude—and deſpiſe poor paltry Europeans 
titled Nabobs. — Read your Bible—as day 
follows night, God's bleffing follows virtue ;. 
—honour and riches. bring up the rear and 
the end is peace.— Courage, my boy—l have 
done preaching. —Old folks love to ſeem. 
wiſe—and if you are filly enough to. corre-- 
ſpond with grey hairs take the conſequence. 
have had the pleaſure of zeading moſt of. 
your letters, through the kindneſs of your. 
father. —Youth is naturally prone to vanity :. 
ſuch is the weakneſs of human nature, that 
pride has a fortreſs in the. beſt of hearts.—I 
know no perſon that poſſeſſes a better than 
Johnny W but although flattery is 
Poiſon to youth, yet truth abliges me to con- 
feſs that your correſpondence betrays no- 
ſymptom of vanity—out teems with truths of 
an honeft affection—which merits. praiſe— 
and commands eſteem. 
In ſome of your letters which I do not. 
recollect, you ſpeak (with honeſt indigna- 
non) of the treachery and chicanery of. the: 


e whom one muſt have great caution.” 
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natives *—My good friend, you ſhould re- 
member from whom they learat thoſe vices : 
—the firſt Chriſtian vifitors found them a 
fimple, harmleſs people — but the curſed 
avidity for wealth urged theſe firſt viſitors 
(and all the ſucceeding ones) to ſuch acts of 
deception—and even wanton cruelty that 
the poor ignorant natives ſoon learnt to turn 
the knaviſh and diabolical arts which they 
ſoon imbibed—upon their teachers. 

I am ſorry to obſerve that the practice of 
your country (which as a reſident I love 
and for its freedom, and for the many 
bleſſings I enjoy in it, hall ever have my 


Extracts of two letters from Mr. W——e to his Father, 
dated Bambay, 1776 and 1777. 

% 1776. I have introduced myſelf to Mr. G—, who 
« behaved very friendly in giving me ſome advice, which 
« was very neceſſary, as the inhabitants, who are chiefly 
« Blacks, are a ſet of canting, deceitful people, and of 


46 1777- I am now thoroughly convinced, that the ac- 
© count which Mr. G gave me of the natives of 


© this country is juſt and true; that they are a ſet of de- 


« ceitful people, and have not ſuch a word as Gratitude in 
te their language, neither do they know what it is ;—aod 
& as to their dealings in trade, they are like unto Jews.” 
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warmeſt wiſhes—prayers—and bleſſings;) I 
fay, it is with reluctance that I muſt obſerve 
your country's conduct has been uniformly 
wicked in the Eaſt—Weft Indies—and even 
on the coaſt of Guinea. The grand object of 
Engliſh navigators— indeed of all Chriſtian 
navigators—is money—money—money—for 
which I do not pretend to blame them.— 
Commerce was meant, by the goodneſs of the 
Deity, to diffuſe the various goods of the 
earth into every part—to unite mankind in 
the bleſſed chains of brotherly love — ſociety 
—and mutual dependence: the enlightened 
Chriſtian ſhould diffuſe the riches of the 
Goſpel of peace with the commodities of 
his reſpective land. Commerce, attended 
with ftrit honeſty—and with Religion for 
its companion—would be a bleſſing to every 
ſhore it touched at.—In Africa, the poor 
wretched natives — blefſed with the moſt 
fertile and luxuriant ſoil—are rendered fo 
much the more miſerable for what Provi- 
dence meant as a bleffing :—the Chriſtians? 
abominable traffic for ſlaves—and the horrid 
cruelty and treachery of the petty Kings— 
:ncouraged by their Chiſtian cuſtomers — 
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theſe, only to guard my friend againſt being 


were made worſe by their Chriſtian viſitors. 


— 427. 2 2 . 
* — 4 
> "Y * . 2 


God will bleſs you 


much you are improved fince your laſt fa- 
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who carry them ftrong liquors, to enflame 
their national madneſs—and powder and bad 
fire arms, to furniſh them with the helliſh 
means of killing and kidnapping. — But 
enough—it is a ſubje& that ſours my blood 
—and I am fure will not pleaſe the friendly 
bent of your ſocial affe&ions.—I mention 


too haſty in condemning the knavery of a 
people, who, bad as they may be—poffibly 


Make human nature thy ſtudy wherever 
thou refideſt—whatever the religion or the 
complex1on, ſtudy their hearts.—Simplicity, 
Kindneſs, and charity, be thy guide; — with 
theſe, even Savages will reſpect you—and 


Your father—who ſees every improvement 
of his boy with delight—obſerves that your 
hand-writing is much for the better ;—in 
truth, I think it as well as any modeſt man 
can wiſn: if my long epiſtles do not frighten 
you—and [ live till the return of next ſpring 
perhaps I ſhall be enabled to judge how 


vour. Write me a deal about the natives 
5 


cd 


. 2 
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the ſoil and produce - the domeſtic and in- 
terior manners of the people cuſtoms — 
prejudices—faſhions—and follies.—Alas! we 
have plenty of the two laſt here and what 
is worſe, we have politics —and a deteſtable 
Brothers war — where the right hand is hack - 
ing and hewing the left—whilit Angels weep 
at our madneſs—and Devils rejoice at the 
ruinous proſpect. 

Mr. R— and the ladies are well.— 
Johnny R—— has favourd me with a long 
letter; he is now grown familiar with danger 
—and can bear the whiſtling of bullets—the 
cries and groans of the human ſpecies the 
roll of drums - clangor of trumpets—ſhouts 
of combatants — and thunder of cannon— 
all theſe he can bear with ſoldier- like forti- 

tude—with now and then a ſecret wiſh for 
the ſociety of his London friends—in the 
ſweet bleiſed ſecurity of peace and friendſhip. 

This, young man, is my ſecond letter ;— 
I have wrote till I am ſtupid, I perceive—I 
2vght to have found it out two pages back. 
Ars. Sancho joins me in good wiſhes 
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a lucrative eſtabliſnment which will enable 


adventurers - they have come home enriched 
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join her in the fame ;—in which double ſenſe 
believe me, 
Yours, &c. &c. 


I. SANC HO. 


Poſtſcript. (Very ſhort. 
It is with fincere pleaſure I hear you hare 


you to appear and act with decency ; —your 
good ſenſe will naturally lead you to proper 
ceconomy—as diſtant from frigid parſimonr, 
as from a heedleſs extravagancy but as you 
may poſhbly have tome time to ſpare upon 
your hands for neceſſary recreation—give me 
leave to obtrade my poor advice.— I have 
heard it more than once obſerved of fortunate 


in purſe—but wretchedly barren in intellects 
—the mind, my dear Jack, wants food—3:3 
well as the ſtomach: — why then ſhould noi 
one with to increaſe in knowledge as well as 
money ?!—Young ſays — © Bogks are fair 
Virtue's advocates and friends :”—now ms 
advice is to preſerve about 201 a year for 
2 
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two or three ſeaſons — by which means you 

may gradually form a uſeful, elegant, little 

library. — Suppoſe now the firſt year you 
ſend the order and the money to your father 

—for the following books — which I recom- 

mend from my own ſuperficial knowledge as 

uſeful, A man ſhou!d know a little of Geo- 
eraphy—Hiſtory, nothing more uſeful, or 
pleaſant. 

Robertſon's Charles the Fifth, 4 vols. 
Goldſmith's Hiſtory of Greece, 2 vols 
Ditto, of Rome, 2 vols. 

Ditto, of England, 4 vols. 

Two ſmall volumes of 1 

very ſenfible—by one Mr. Williams, a diſ- 

ſenting miniſter—which are as well as fifty 
tor J love not a multiplicity of doctrines—a 

few plain tenets—caſy—ſimple and directed 
to the heart are better than volumes of con- 
troverſial nonſenſe. — Spectators - Guardians 

— and Tatlers — you have of courſe, — 

Young's Night-Thoughts — Milton — and 

Thomſon's Seaſons were my ſummer compa- 

nions for near twenty years—they mended 

my heart —they improved my veneration 
K 
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to the Deity—and increaſed my love to my 


neighbours. 

You have to thank God for ſtrong natural 
parts—a feeling humane heart ;—you write 
with ſenſe and judicious diſcernment. Im- 
prove yourielf, my dear ſack, that if it 
ſhould pleaſe God to return you to your 


friends with the fortune of a man in upper 


rank, the embelliſhments of your mind may 
be ever conſidered as greatly ſuperior to your 
riches—and only inferior to the goodneſs of 
your heart. I give you the above as a ſketch 
—your father and other of your friends will 
improve upon it in the courſe of time I do 
indeed judge that the above is enough at firſt 
Vin conformity with the old adage——* A 
few Books and a few Friends, and thoſe well 
choſen.” Adieu. Yours, 


1. SANCHO. 


— r 
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ILETT ER LIXVIL. 


Joly 16, 1773. 
DEAR 1 —, 


8 *#*=* js a riddle— ! will ſerve him if I can 
—yere I rich, he ſhould have no reaſon 
to deſpiſe me—but he muſt learn to try to 
ſerve himſelf.— I wiſh you would throw your 
good ſenſe upon paper for him—advice from 
one of his own years would fink deeper than 
the fuſty phlegmatic ſaws of an old man— 
do, in charity, give him half an hour's 
labour do really think that you and S*#** 
have ſenſe enough for a dozen young fellows 
—and if it pleaſed God it were ſo divided— 
they would cach be happier, wiſer, and 
richer, than S*** or M-—., And this by 
the way of thanking you—pooh—will do 
that when I fee you—and if that never 
happens, a good action thanks itſelf. —Mr. 
Garrick called upon S—— on Tueſday night, 
ind won his heart; he called to pay poor de 
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Groote's lodgings, ſat with him ſome time, 
and chatted friendly. 

[ admire your modeſty in grudging me 
two letters for one—and greaſing me with 
the fulſoms of ſneering praiſe—Sirrah, be 
quiet—what, you Snoodle-poop | have you 
any care—wife—or family? You ought to 
write volumes—it gives expanſion to your 
thoughts—facility to your invention—eaſe to 
your diction—and pleaſes your Friend, 

SANCHO, 


Write, Knave —Of—0I—0— 


LETTER IXIX. 


TO M R686. c-. 
July 23, 1778. 
DEAR MADAM, 


8 HALL I acknowledge myſelf a weak 
ſuperſtitious Fool? Yes, I will tell the honeſt 
truth—you have this fooliſh letter in conſe- 
quence of a laſt night's dream Queen Mab 
has been with me—aye, and with Mrs. 
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Sancho too—for my part, I dare not reveal 
half my dream—but upon telling our night's 
viſions over the tea-table at breakfaſt—it was 
judged rather uncommon for us all to dream 
of the fame party.—Now, I own, I have 
great reaſon to dream of you waking—for 
you have been a true and uncommon friend 
to me and mine—neither have | the leaſt ob- 
jection to theſe nightly viſits, fo as I have 
the pleaſure to meet you (though but in 
viſion) in good health. Thy health is the 
very thing that I doubt about—therefore 
graciouſly let us know by the next poſt that 
you are well, and mean to take every prudent 
ſtep ſo to continue. That you have left off 
tea, I do much approve of—but infift that 
you make your viſitors drink double quantity 
—that I may be no loſer. I hope you find 
cocoa agree with you—it ſhould be made 
always over-night, and boiled for above fifteen 
minutes; but you muſt caution Miſs C—— 
not to drink it—for there is nothing ſo 
fattening to little folks. The R—ns way- 
laid my friend R, and preſſed Dame 
Sancho and ſelf into the ſervice laſt Sunday 
—we had a good and ſocial dinner; and Mrs. 
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Sancho forced me to ſtay ſupper—T1 think the 
Doctor looks as well as I ever ſaw him—in- 
ceed I could read in his chearful countenance 
that he left you well—I do not doubt but 
you have paid a viſit to the camp—and ſeen 
brother O-— in his glory—T hope he wi! 
have regard to his health, and for profit I do 
think it muſt anſwer better to him than to 
(almoſt) any other man in the country. 
Pray be ſo kind to make our beſt reſpects 
to Miſs A——s, and to every one who 

delighteth in Blackamoor greetings. — We 
have no news but old lies —ſcoured and 
turned like miſers coats which ſerve very 
well. We gape and ſwallow—wonder and 
look wiſe—conjurers over a news-paper, and 
blockheads at home. — Adieu! let me hear 
that you are vcry well; it will pleaſe Mrs. 
Sancho; and, if I know any thing of her 
husband, it will be no leſs pleaſing to your 
much obliged humble ſervant and friend, 


IGN. SANCHO, 


N. B. I walk upon two legs now. 


Our beſt reſpects to Miſs C—, hope 
the is intent upon camp faſhions ; but cau- 
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non her, in my name, to be on her guard. 
Cupid reſides in camp by choice. Oh, Miſs 
C0 — ! beware — beware of the little God. 


I, 8. 


Now this is writing to Miſs C—, 


E 


TO MR. K— 
Joly 23, 1978. 
1 RECEIVED yours with ſatisfaction, 

as it gave me a certainty of your being 
(upon the whole) much better. As to your 
faving you are not girliſhly inclined—why, 
I give vou credit for it. Thou muſt watch 
—and pray for Satan is artful, and know- 
eth ail our weak parts—and that dirty little 
blind feathered-ſhouldered ſcoundrel of a 
boy, maſter Cupid—lurks couchant—in tlie 
pupil of an eye—in the hollow of a dimple 
—in the cherry-ripe plumpneis of a pair of 
lips—in the artfully timid preſſure of a fair 
hand—in the complimentary ſqueeze of a 
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farewell—in ſhort, and in one word, watch 
—watch. 

So you forgot all I ſaid about Charles the 
Fifth — well, you gave your reaſons—but 
when you have got through your ſugar-worl:3 
I hope you will give due attention to Ro- 
bertſon: his firſt volume is the moſt learned, 
and the dryeſt, yet abſolutely neceſſary to bo 
read with great attention—as it will render 
tlie other much more eaſy, clear, and in- 
telligible make yourſelf tolerably acquainted 
with the feudal ſyſtem of Europe, which you 
will find explained in his firſt volume — 
the ret will amply reward you.—I recom- 
mend to you to make extracts upon the 
paſſages which ftrike you moſt—it will be of 
infinite uſe to you—as I truſt you will find 
ic as much a hiſtory of Europe during two 
* centuries, as of Charles the Fifth.— After all, 
3 I ſhall fume and ſcold if you do not read 
this work—and abuſe you if you do not 
reliſh it.—You flatter my vanity very agree- 
abl;—in ever ſuppoſing that any hints of 
mine ſhould conduce to the culture of your 
little farm :—be that as it may—1 am 
happy in the certainty of never intentio- 


= 
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nally miſleading or miſadviſing any male 
vouth—1 wiſh I could ſay, Virgin Fare- 


well! read, reflect! then write, and let me 


have vour opinions. 


Vours ſincerely, 


I. SANCHO. - 


LT TTL LAG 


10 : MIR, ——— 


July 37, 1778. 
DEAR FRIEND, 


Th ANK S for your very valuable letter, 


and its obliging companion: your brether 
writes in good ſpirits —but I fear the 
m—n—ty members were right in their pre- 
ditions of the ſucceſs of the commiſſioners. 
—Alas | what deſolation, deſtruction, and 


ruin, bad hearts or bad heads have brought 


upon this poor country |—[ mutt, however, 
give Mr. — KR — another letter, he 
fluctuates ſo terribly in his opinions — as 
you will fee by the contents of his latter to 
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me, which I hope you will ſoon enable tne 
to thew you.— Les, I muſt and will give 
him a flogging, which you will ſay is ex- 
tremely grateful, and a civil return for his 
kindnets in thinking of me.—T have had a 
very kind and good letter from the little 
wren ;—we were plcaſed to hear Mrs, C—— 
had enjoyed fo great a ſhare of health ;— 
the, who is lovely even in fickneſs, with 
the additional roſcate bloom of health and 
flow of ſpirits, will be almoſt too much for 
meer mortals to bear :—tell her from me, to 
get ſick before ſhe comes up, in pity to the 
beaux.—MIrs. Sancho is better ;—poor Kitty 
goes on after the old ſort; — the happieſt, my 
. , in this life, have ſomething to ſigh 
for !—alas! I have enough !—1 feel much 
pleaſure in the happy view Mr. and Are. 
R—n have before them; —1I have no fort 
os doubt but they will be ſucceſsfully happy 
—l ſhoull have true pleaſure to fee my 
friend Mr. J. R—— in as likely a road. 
l have ſpoke and wrote to Mr. W—— 
to look out ſharp.— Lime, which ripens re- 
volutions, and murders empires Time will, 
I hope, produce happineſs and content to 
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us all. —Your coming to town will. give me 
ſpirits; for, large as the town is, I cannot 
ſay I have more than one friend in it :— 
come, you and [ ſhall be rich indeed; for, 
| believe, few of the ſons of Adam can boaſt 
of having more than two real friends. — The 
beſt reſpects to Mrs. C —, and the 
amiable little O, from 


Yours, &c. 


IGNATIUS SANCIIO, 


LET TEN UU. 


TO MISS Co —. 
Sept. 4, 1778. 


F OR this month paſt, we have withed to 
hear ſomething about you ;—and every day, 
tor theſe two pait weeks, have I had it 
in ſerious contemplation to put the queſtion 
not to the amiable Miſs C , but to my 
friend R „who, notwithſtanding your 
friendly excuſe, is, I do think, rather culpa- 
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ble for his filence,—But hang recrimination . 
your goodneſs is more than ſufficient to ex- 
culpate a thoufand ſuch ſinners. We thank 
you, with heart-ici: pleaſure, for the infor- 


mation of our and your dear friend Mrs, 


C 's health, which I hope ſhe will be 
careful of, for our and many fakes. —I have 
a favour to beg of her, through your media- 
tion, which is this— I have a pair of Anti- 
gua turtles — the gift of Mr. P——, who 
kindly burthened himſelf with the care of 
them. The true property 1s veſted in Kitty; 
— bat fo it is—we having neither warmth 
nor room, and Kitty's good godmother 
having both, and that kind of humanity 
withal which delighkteth in doing good to 
orphans—l, in the name of Kate and her 
doves, do through you—our truſty council 
—petiuon Mrs. C- in behalf of faid 
birds.—-Were J poctically tarned—what a 
glorious field for fancy flights—ſuch as the 
bluc-eyed Goddeſs with her flying carr— 
her doves and ſparrows, &c. &c.—Alas ! 
my imagination is as barren as the deſart 
ſands of Arabia ;—but, in ferious truth, 
tlic thop (tlie only place I Lave to put them 
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in) is fo cold, that I ſhall be happy to billet 
mem to warmer quarters, which ſhall be 
done as ſoon as Mrs. C announces 
her conſent, and empowers Molly to take 
them in. As to news—we have none worth 
heeding your camps have ruined all trade 
—but that of hackney-men. You much 
ſurprize us in the account of your late fair 
viſitant - but pleaſed us more in the account 
of O 's ſucceſs: the ſeaſon has been, 


through God's bleſſing, as favourable as his 


friends ;—he is a lucky ſoul.— The S——s 
arc both well, I hope, to whom pray be ſo 
kind to remember us :—as to friend R a 
tell him, that whatever cenſure his omiſſions 
in writing may draw upon him, when the 
goodneſs of his heart, and urbanity of ſoul, 
is flung into the other ſcale, the faulty ſcale 
kicks the beam we forgive, becauſe we love 
—and love ſees no faults, 


Mrs. Sancho joins me in love and good 
wiſhes to both of you.—Kitty has been very 
poorly for above a month paſt, and con- 


tinues but very ſo, ſo.—Betſy mends faſt ;— 
Billy needs no mending at all—the reſt are 
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well—and all join in reſpects and compli. 
ments to Nutts, | 
I am, 
Dear Miſs C— and Co's 
Moſt obliged, 
humble ſervant, 


IGN. SANCHO, 


LET TE R LANE 
TO MR. M— 


Sept. 16, 1778. 


DEAR M=——, 


Yo URS juſt received—and by great good 
luck I have found Mr. B—s liſt, which 1 
incloſe—and God ſpeed your labours ! Poor 
ſets off this evening for , to take 
one parting look of his , and on Monday 
ſets off freſh for Mr. H—'s anxietics 
end in good luck at laſt; he alſo on Monday 
enters in one of the beſt houſes in the city. 
—On Thurſday I hope you will ſucceed in 
your affair—and then my three Geniuſes will 
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be happy ;—1 have had plague and perplexity 
enough with two of you.—When do you 
think of coming to town? In my laſt was 
ſome of the beſt poetry—that has —or was 
aye, aye. Pray, Sir, read it over once 
more. Well, what do you, or can you, fav 
to it? Oh, envy—envy !—but, Mr. Monkey, 
the wit and true poetry of that billet muſt 
make amends for the ſhortneſs of it.— This 
is Saturday night—conſequently it muſt be 
eſteemed a favour that I write at all :—my 


head aches — and, though my invention 


temes with brilliancies, I can only remember 
mat I am very much 


Yours, 


LETT E k Ly. 


TO MISS C 


October 1, 1778. 


it is recorded of ſome great perfonage, I 


forget who, that they had ſo pleaſing a 
manner in giving a refuſal, that the Refuſed 
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has left them with more ſatisfaction under a 
rejection — than many have experienced 
from receiving a favour conferred with per- 
haps more kindneſs than grace.—So it fares 
with me—T had anticipated the future happi- 
neſs of my new friends — the comforts of 
warmth — the pleafures of being fed and 
noticed, talked to and watched by the beſt 
heart and fineſt face within a large latitude— 
but I am content I am certain of the inc: 
Ten:ency—and my beſt thanks are due, which 
I pray you make with our beſt wiſhes. —I 
am ſorry, both for O—— and my friend's 
fake, that the camp breaks up fo foon—as to 
brother O his harveſt has, I hope, 
been plentiful and well got in—my friend 
poor S, like moſt modeſt men of merit, 
is unlucky—he ſet out before I got either 
my friend R——'s or your letter—his beſt 
way is to turn about—and may good luck 


over take him—detain him—fill his pockets 


—and ſend him in glee home again — This 
is more to be withed than expected.—If he 
falls in your way, I ſhall envy him—he will 
meet Hoſpitality and the Graces.—Betſy and 
Kitty are both iwnvalids—NMrs. Sancho is 


| 
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well, and joins me in every good wiſh.— 
Next month I hope brings you all to town— 
bring health and ſpirits with you. We have 
no news no trade! conſequently no money 
or credit. 

Give Mr. R my thanks for his 
friendly letter in your kindeſt manner and 


ay all to our worthy eſteemed friend Mrs. 
( that gratitude can conceive and friend- 


hip dictate in the names of all the Sanchos, 
and at the head place | 
Yours, &c. &c. 
I. SAN CHO. 


LETTER IXxv. 
TO MR. $—, 


Yours juſt received, Thurſday, 
Oct. 4, 1778. 


Whatever - isis right—the world, tis true, 
Was made for Czfar—and for Billy too.“ 


Poverty and Genius were coupled 
by the wiſdom of Providence, for wiſe and 


$20d ends no doubt—but that's a myſtery.— 
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I feel for and pity you.—A pox upon pity 

and feelings—ſfay I, they neither fill the 
belly, nor cloath the body—neither will they 
find lodging or procure an inſide birth in a 
raſcally ſtage Thee and I too well know all 
this—but as I am at this preſent moment, 
thank fortune] not quite worth ten ſhillings, 
pity—curſed fooliſh pity—is, with as filly 
withes, all I have to comfort you with.— 
Were I to throw out my whole thoughts 
upon paper, it would take a day's writing, 
and thou would { be a fool to read it - one 
dawn of hope I enjoy from the old ſaw—that 
« gloomy beginnings are for the moſt part 
blefſed with brigit endings :'* — may it 
be fo with you, my friend |—at the wort; 
you can only face about—and your lodgings 
and old friends will cordially receive you for 
my part, I have uſe for every mite of ry 
philoſophy—my ſtate at preſent is that of 
ſuſpenſe—God's will be done 

This letter will reach you by the hands of 
a friend indeed—the beſt and trueſt I ever 
found—a man who, if the worth of his heart 
were written in his face, would be eſteemed 
by the whole race of Adam—he will greet 
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vou kindly from the benevolence of his 
nature—and perhaps will not diſlike you the 
more for the attachment which for thee is 
t:uly felt by thy ſincere friend, 

I. SANCHO. 


Mrs. Sancho is well—Eitty mends very 
flow—Billy improves in ſaucineſs— the girls 
are pretty good Ionſieur H rides un- 
eaſily—his ſaddle galls him—his beaſt is reſ- 
tive! fear he will never proſecute long jour- 
nies upon him he is for ſmoother roads —a 
pacing tit quilted ſaddle—ſnaffle bridle with 
ſilken reins—and gold ſtirrups.—So mounted 


we all ſhould like; but I query albeit, 


though it might be for the eaſc of our bodies, 


whether it would be for the good of our 


ſouls! Adieu. 

Should you be ſo lucky to ſee 3——, the 
houſe of the worthy Baronet Sir C— 
B—, mind I caution thee to guard thy 


heart; you will there meet with ſenſe that 
will charm excluſive of beauty—and beauty 


enough to ſubdue even were ſenſe wanting 
add to this good-nature and all the charities 


in one fair boſom. — Guard ! guard by 
heart! | 
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LEETTRKKkL LInnvr 


TO MR, 8. 


October 15, 155%, 


> 4 O U want a long letter—where am I to 
find ſubject? My heart is fick with untoward 
events—poor Kitty is no better—the Duke 
of Queensbury ill, dangerouſly I fear—the 
beſt friend and cuſtomer I have. M 
is juſt now come in—nay he is at my elbow 
—you know I with you well—and that we 
all are well, Kitty excepted—ſo let a 
conclude for your loving friend, 


I. SANCH®O, 


The above you are to confider as bread and 
cheeſe. M will give you gooſe ſtuffed 
with grapes“. Mr. H called here laſt 
night, and read yours: — he is worked ſweetly 
—what with his office late hours, and his 
family's odd humours—but all is for the 
beſt. | 


* Alluding to Mr. S——'s laſt letter, wherein he had in- 
formed Mr. Sancho, that that epicurean morſel was one of 
the many diſhes with which he had been regaled at a Placs 
where he had lately dined. 
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TO MR. R 


4, October 16, 1778. 
to MY DEAR FRIEND, 


S Acceert my thanks—my beſt thanks— 
for your kind readineſs in obliging and 
ſerving my friend S——. He has ſenſe, 
honour, and abilities—theſe we ſhould na- 
turally ſuppoſe would inſure him bread - but 
that is not always the caſe ;—in the race of 
fortune, knaves often win the prize—whilft 
honeſty is diſtanced—but then mark the end 
—whilſt the knave full often meets his de- 


: ſerved puniſhment, Honeſty yoked with Po- 
J verty hugs Peace and Content in his boſom. — 


But truce with moralizing—though in ſerious 
truth my heart and ſpirits are low — the 
noble and good Duke of Queensbury is, I 
fear, very dangerouſly ill: excluſive of grati- 
tude for paſt favours, and my own intereſt 
in the hope of future, I grieve for the 
| Public loſs in him—a man who ennobled 
bis titles, and made greatneſs loyely by 


BY 
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uniting it with goodneſs :—if he dies In; 
gain is certain, for he has ſerved a Maſter 
who will not wrong him—but the world will 
loſe a rare example, and the poor a friend 
He never knew a day's illneſs till now for 
fifty years paſt — his regularity of life and 
ſerenity of mind are in his favour—but his 
advanced life is againſt him—80 odd—thc 
great fear is a mortification in his leg—The 
K—g and Q—n paid him a viſit, as the 
prints muſt have informed you—he came 
to town on purpoſe to preſent himſelf at the 
levee—to thank them for the honour done 
him—he was taken ill the Sunday after their 
Rlajeſties viſit—and came to town the Tuel- 
day after. I have been or ſent daily to en- 
quire about him—and was there about 
two hours ago. The faculty are pouring in 
the bark—and allow his Grace ſtrong wines 
as much as he can drink.—God's will be 


done ! 


Mr. Sn writes in raptures of you all. 
wonder not at him only wiſh, for the 
good of mankind, ſuch characters as B— 
houſe contains were more plenty. — Poor 


6 
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Kitty continues much the ſame—the reſt are, 
thank God, well.—Mrs. Sancho joins me 
in cordial withes to ſelf and ladies. Adieu, 
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Yours fincerely and gratefully, 


I. SANCHO, 


LE TT TRT 
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TO MR. 8 


r October 22, 1778. 


MY DEAR FRIEND, 


H AVE you never beheld a buſt with dou- 
ble—no, not double—but with two very dif- 
ferent profiles one crying, and one laughing? 
That is juſt my ſituation at preſent:— for 
poor de Groote —huzza lis preſented to the 
Charter-houſe — by —bleſs him — the good 
Archbiſhop of Canterbury; but, by a ſtand- 
ing law, he cannot be admitted till a freſh 
quarter begins—and, as he ſays, he may be 
dead by that time; — we will hope not; —well, 
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this is the laughing fide. —The Duke of 
Queenſbury died this morning :—Alas ! I 
ne'er ſhall look upon his like again !”—thec 
cleareſt head, and moſt humane of hearts: 
J have in common with many—many—q 
heavy loſs I loved the good Duke—and not 
without reaſon :—he is gone to reap a reward 
—which St. Paul could not conceive in the 
fleſh—and which, I will be bold to ſay, ther 
both perfectly enjoy at this moment.—God 
of his mercy grant — that thee and I—and 
all I love—yea—and all I know—may enter 
eternity with as promiſing hopes—and rea- 
lize the happineſs in ſtore for * the 
Duke of Queenſbury 

Lord Lincoln died on his paſſage; — the 
news came laſt night; but he has left a fon 


and daughter. 


T— is well—but {till _— with his 
uncouth kinsfolk. 


Adieu, Yours, &c. &c. 


I. SANCHO. 


Kitty very poorly, the reſt all well. 
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LETTE R LXXIX. 


TO MR, So—_—_— 
Charles Street, Nov. 29, 1778. 


DEAR S—.., 


| Yours, dated from Nadraſs, came fafe 
to hand.—I need not tell you that your ac- 


count pleaſed me—and the ſtyle of your let- 
ter indicated a mind purged from its follies, 
and a bettcr habit of thinking, which I truſt 
happily preceded a ſteadier courſe of action. 
—] know not whether or not Providence 
may not, in your inftance, produce much 
good out of evil. —I flatter myſelf you will 
yet recover, and ſtand the firmer in your fu- 


ture life, from the reflection (bitter as it is) 


of your former.—T have no doubt but you 

received my letter charged with the heavy 

loſs of your great, your noble, friendly be- 

nefactreſs and patroneſs, the good Dutcheſs 

of A =: ſhe entered into bliſs, July 17, 

1777, juſt two days after you failed from 
L 
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Portſmouth.—I have now to inform von, 
that his Grace followed her October 21+ 
this year; juſt fifteen months after his good 
Dutcheſs, full of years and honors: he i; 
gone to join his Dutcheſs, and ſhare in tue 
rewards of a righteous God, who alon: 
knew their merits, and alone could reward - 
them. 5 

Thus it has pleaſed God to take your 
props to himſelf; —tcaching you a leſſon, at 
the ſame time, to depend upon an honcit 
exertion of your own induſtry—and humb!; 
to truſt in the Almighty. 

Lou may fafel» :onclude now, that you 
have not many friends in England ;—be ;: 
your ſtudy, with attention, kindneſs, ha- 
mility, and induitry, to make friends where 
you are.—Induſtry, with good-nature and 
honeſty, is the road to wealth.—A vile 
: ceconomy—without avaricious meanneſs, or 
dirty rapacity—will in a few years reader 
you decently independent. 

I hope you cultivate the good-will and 
friendſhip of L He is a jewel—prize 
him— love him and place him next your 
heart ;—he will not flatter or fear you—!9 
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much the better—the fitter for your friend: 

—he has a ſpirit of generofity—ſuch are ne- 

ver ungrateful;—he ſent us a token of his 

affection, which we ſhall never forget. Let 
me counſel you, for your character's fake, 

and as bound in honour, the firſt money 

vou can ſpare, to ſend over 20 l. to diſcharge 

your debt at Mr. P 's the ſadler: it 
was borrowed money, you know. — As for 
me, I am wholly at your ſervice to the ex- 
tent of my power; — but whatever commiſ - 
ons you fend over to me, ſend money, 
or I ftir none thou well knoweſt my 
porerty—but 'tis an honeſt poverty—and I 
need not bluſh or conceal it.—You alſo are 
:1debred to Mr. O » Bond-ſtreet;— 
v hat little things of that kind you can re- 
c:-:leQt, pay as ſoon as you are able —it will 
t unge out many evil traces of things paſt 
trom the hearts and heads of your enemies 
create you a better name —and pave the 


way for your return ſome years hence into 


England with credit and reputation. — Before 
conclude, let me, as your true friend, re- 
commend ſeriouſly to you to make your- 
L 2 
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felf acquainted with your Bible :—believe me, 
the more you ſtudy the word of God, your 
peace and happineſs will increaſe the more 
with it.— Fools may deride you—and wanton 
youth throw out their frothy gibes; — but 
as you are not to be a boy all your life 
and I truſt-would not be reckoned a fool— 
-uſe your every endeavour to be a good man 
—and leave the reſt to God.—Y our letters 
from the Cape, and one from Madeira, I 
Teceived; they were both good letters, and 
deſcriptions of things and places.—T with to 
Have your deſcription of the fort and town 
of Madraſs — country adjacent—people — 
-manner of living—value of money—religion 
—laws—animals—fafhions—taſte, &c. &c. 
In ſhort, write any thing—every thing 
—and, above all, improve your mind with 
-good reading—converſe with men of ſenſe, 
rather than the fools of faſhion and riches— 
be humble to the rich—affable, open, and 
good · natured to your equals and compaſ- 
ſionately kind to the poor. have treated 
you freely in proof of my friendſhip. —Mrs. 
8, under the perſuaſion that you are 
rally a good man, ſends her beſt wiſhes— 
| 6 
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when her handkerchief is waſhed, you 
will fend it home—the girls wiſh to be 
remembered to you, and all. to friend: 
. n. | 


Yours, &c. &c. 


I, SANCUO, 


LETTER IXXX. 


TO MR, 1. 
Jan. I, 1779. t 


In compliance with cuſtom, 1 beg leave to 
wiſh Mr. and Mrs. I—— happy years— 
many or few, as the Almighty ſhall think 
fit—but may they be happy! As I with it 
fincerely, their obligation is of courſe the 
greater—and, to oblige them yet more, I 
will put it in their power to oblige me, 
which they can do by lending me the yo- 
lame of Annual Regiſters (I think it is that 
of 1774) which has Goldſmith's Retaliation 
in it.—I hope Mr. and Mrs. I — have 
L 3 
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no complaints but the general one, extreme 
coldneſs of the weather, which though hap- 
pily extempted themſelves from much ſuffer. 
ing, by good fires and good cheer, yet I am ſure 
their ſympathizing hearts feel for the poor. 
I find upon inquiring, that ten o'clock in 
the morning will beſt ſuit Mr. L P 1 
will be in Privy Gardens juſt five minutes 
before Mr. and Mrs. I—— and Mr. Morti- 
mer.—T hope Mrs. — will not pretend 
to repent—Sunday is a lazy morning. If 
Mrs. I has not read Ganganelli, it is 
time ſhe ſhould. I therefore take the liberty 
to fend them then, Mr. 1 will ſay, is 
bad grammar be is, madam, a good natur- 
ed critic—l addreſs myſelf to you therefore, 
becauſe my heart tells me you will be a fuc- 
ceſsful advocate for the blunders of a true 
Blackamoor.-—T have had the confidence to 
mark the paſſages that pleated me moſt in 
my poſt-hafte journey through tie good 
Pontiff's letters—and TI ſhall be vain, it Mrs. 
I ſhould like the fame paſſages, becauſe 
it would give a ſanftion to the profound 
udgement of her moft ebedient ſervant, 


3 1. SANCHO, 
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Note, The fixteenth letter, iſt verſe, is 
2 kind of ſtuff which would almoſt turn me 
to the Romiſh— there is every thing in it 
which St. Paul had in his heart. 


LETT Ek LEANED, 
TO J— $——, ESQ. 


Charles Street, Jan. 1779. 


% Beyond the fix'd ard ſettled rules 

« Of Vice and Virtue in the ſchools, 

* Beyond the letter of the Law, 

« Which keeps mere formalifis in awe, 
The better fort dg ſet before em 

„ Grace—a maincr—a decorum; 
Something that gives their acts a light; 
6+ Makes 'em not only juſt but bright, 
And ſets 'em in ſuch open fame, 
„which covers—qualitz—with ſhame.” 


] UDICIOUSLY clegant Prior has be- 

triended me—and deſcribed my honoured 

friend Mr. S——, TI with I knew which 

way to ſhew my gratitude—the only method 

J chink of is to enjoy the benetits with a 
L 4 
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thankful heart, and leave God in his own 
good time to reward you. 

I ſhould laſt night have gratefally ac- 
knowledged the receipt of your letter and 
note—but I hoped for a frank—1 am diſap- 
pointed, and a long delay would be unpar- 
donable.— Be aſſured, dear Sir, I ſhall (with 
all the alacrity of a heavy man) beſlir my- 
ſelf in the execution of your generous order. 
I hope Mrs. S-—, and every one of your 
family, enjoy health and every good.— Mrs. 
Sancho joins me in reſpects and thanks to 
Mrs. S—— and yourſelf, 

I remain, dear Sir, 


Your very obliged 
and faithful ſervant, 


I 
1. 
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L ET T ER LXXXII. 


TO MR, Foam, 


Jan. 1779. 
DEAR SIR, 
I HAVE juſt received your favour of the 
20th inſtant. As to the letters in queſtion; 
you know, Sir, they are not now mine, but 


the property of the parties they are addreſſed 


to.—If you have had their permiſſion, and 
think that the fimple effuſions of -a poor 


Negro's heart are worth mixing with better 
things, you have my free conſent to do as 


you pleaſe with them—though in truth there 
wants no increaſe of books in the epiſtolary 
way, nor indeed in any way—except we 
could add to the truly valuable names of 
Robertſon — Beattie — and Mickle — new 
Youngs—Richardſons— and Sternes.—Ac- 
cept my beſt thanks for the very kind opi- 
mon you are ſo obliging to entertain of me 
Ls 
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—which is too pleaſing (I fear) to add muck 
to the humility of, 
Dear Sir, 


Yours, &c. 


. E XNC HO» 


LETTER LXXXIII. 
TO MRS . 


Charles Street, Jan. 22, 1779 
DEAR MADAM, 


M Y wife wiſhes to ſee Cymon—and my 
withes (like a civil huſband) perfectly cor- 
reſpond with hers.—lI had rather be obliged 
to you than any good friend I havye;—for I 
think you have an alacrity in doing good- 
natured offices—and ſo I would tell the 
Q-—2n if the dared diſpute it: you are not 
fo great indeed—but I am fure you are as 
g>0d—and I believe her to be as rich in 
goodneſs as ſhe is high in rank. If my re- 


CE 
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queſt is within the limits of your power, 
you will favour us with the order ſoon in 
the day. I have looked abroad for the won- 
der you wiſhed to be procured for you 
—but have met with nothing likely hi- 
therto. 
Yours moſt gratefully, 


LETTER LXXXIV. 
TO MRS, HH. 


Charles Street, Feb. 9, 1779 
DEAR MADAM, 


{ FELICITATE you an the firſt place 
—on the pleaſing ſucceſs of your maternal 
care in reſtoring your worthy ſont to good 
health—he looks now as well, freſh, and 


hearty, as love and friendſhip can wiſh him. 


—NIrs. Sancho joins me in hearty thanks for 
7our kind attention to our well-doing—and., 
L 6 
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your goodneſs in the very friendly order, 
which I have endeavoured to execute with 
attention and honefſty.—As to news, there is 
none good ſtiring—trade is very dull—mo- 
ney ſcarce beyond coneeption—fraud ! per- 
fidy ! villainy! from the higheſt departments 
to the loweſt. The K—g, God bleſs him, 


is beſet by friends, which he ought to fear. 


—] believe he has one true friend only; and 
that is the Q-, who is the ornament and 
honour to the ſex. Pray, dear Madam, 
make my beſt reſpects to your good ſon and 
daughter, Mr. ]J-——, and all 1 have the 
honour to know; our beſt thanks and wiſhes 
attend Mr. H. and yourſelf; and believe 
1 | 


Yours, &c. 


I. SANCHO. 
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LETTER LXXXV, 


Feb. 779. 
SIR 


Tur very handſome manner in which 


you have apologized for your late lapſe of 


behaviour does you credit. —Contrition— 
the child of conviftion—ſerves to prove the 
goodneſs of your heart—the man of levity 
often errs—but it is the man of ſenſe alone 
who can gracefully acknowledge it.—l ac- 
cept your apology—and, if in the manly 
heat of wordy conteſt aught eſcaped my lips 
tinged with undue aſperity, I aſk your par- 
don, and hope you will mutually exchange 


1. SANCHO, 


Heaven, who, for the example as well as ſer- 
vice of mortals, now and then bleſſes the 


*$HÞ LETTERS OF 


LETTER - LXXXVI. 


TO J 


8 —, ESQ. 
March g, 1779. 


I T has given me much concern, dear Sir, 
the not having it in my power to make my 
grateful acknowledgements ſooner, for your 
very kind letter, and friendly preſent' which 
accompanied it.—My firſt thanks are due to 


world with a humane, generous Being.— 
My next thanks are juſtly paid to you, who 
are pleaſed to rank me and mine in the 
honourable claſs of thoſe you wiſh to ſerve. 
For theſe fix paſt weeks, our days have 
been clouded by the ſevere illneſs of a child, 
whom 1t has pleaſed God to take from us : 
and a cowardly attack of the gout at a time 
when every exertion was needful.— have 
as yet but very little uſe of my hand ;—but 
I am thankful to have ſufficient to excul- 
pate me from the vice of ingratitude— 
which my long filence might lay me under 


IGNATIUS SANCHO. 231 


the imputation of. Mrs. Sancho begs me to 
expreſs her ſenſe of your kindneſs ; and 
joins me cordially in the moſt reſpectful 
ſenſations and beſt wiſhes to Mrs. S—— 
und yourſelf. I am, dear Sir, 
(and with very great reaſon) 
Your much obliged 


humble ſervant, 


I. SANCH@s 


LETTER LXXXVI. 
TO MR, S—— 


March 11, 1779. 
DEAR FRIEND, 


[ RECEIVED yours abont three hours. 

| fince,—T give you due credit for your ſym- 
pathizing feelings on our recent very diſ- 
treſsful fituation—for thirty nights (fave 
_ two) Mrs. Sancho had no cloaths off 
but you know the woman. Nature never 
tormed a tenderer heart—take her for all in 
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all — the mother — wife—friend —ſhe 
credit to her ſex—ſhe has the rare felicity 
of poſſeſſing true virtue without arrogance— 
ſoftneſs without weakneſs — and dignity 
without pride :—ſhe is 's full fiſter, 
without his foibles—and, to my inexpreſ- 
fible happineſs, ſhe is my wife, and truly 
beſt part, without a ſingle tinge of my de- 
fects — Poor Kitty! happy Kitty I ſhould 
ſay, drew her rich prize early—wiſh her 
joy! and joy to Mortimer! He left life's 
table (before he was cloyed or ſurfeited with 
dull fickly repetitions) in prime of years, 
in the meridian of character as an artiſt, 
and univerſally eſteemed as a man: — he 
winged his rapid flight to thoſe celeſtial 
manfions — where Pope—Hogarth—Handel 
—Chatham—and Garrick, are enjoying the 
full ſweets of beatific viſion —with the great 
Artiſts—Worthies—and Poets of time with- 
out date.— Your father has been exceeding 
kind— this very day a Mr. W, of Ret- 
ford, called on me, a e ee gentle - 
man: he enquired after you with the anxious 
curiofity of a friend; told me your father 
was well, and, by his account, thinks 


e 
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by much too well of me.—Friend H 
thall produce the things you wot o- and 
brother O bring them in his hand: 
H—— is a very filly fellow—he likes filly 
folks; and, I believe, does not hate Sancho. 
—To-morrow night I ſhall have a few 


friends to meet brother O—; we intend 


to be merry: — were you here, you might 
add to a number, which I think too many 
for our little room.—So I hear that the 
—— No, hang me |! if I fay a word about 
it.— Well, and how do you like the com- 


| pany of Monſieur Le Gout? Shall I, in 


compliance with vulgar cuſtom, wiſh you 
joy? Pox on it, my hand aches ſo, I can 
ſcrawl no longer. — Mrs. Sancho is but ſo, 
ſo;— the children are well. Do write large 
and intelligible when you write to me. I 


hate fine hands and fine language; — write 


plain honeſt nonſenſe, like thy true friend, 


I. SANc HO. 
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LETTER ILIXXXVII. 


10 | MR, W E. 


Charles Street, March 31, 1779. 


Y OV with me to writ a conſolatory letter 
to Mrs. W——e. My good friend, what 
can I poſſibly write but your good fcnfe 
muſt have anticipated? The ſoul-endearing 
foothings of cordial love have the beſt and 
ſtrongeſt eſfects upon the grief-torn mind: 
—you have of courſe told her that thanks 
are due, greatly ſo! to a merciful God, who 
might have bereaved her of a child, inſtead 
of a worthy couſin ;—or that ſhe ought to 
feel comfort—and to acknowledge divine 
mercy—that it was not her huſband :—tiat 
to lament the death of that amiable girl, 
is falſe ſorrow in the extreme: hy lament 
the great bliſs and choice prize of what we 
love ?—what is it ſhe has not gained by an 
early death ?—You will fay—ſhe was good 
Sand will ſuppoſe that in the tender con- 
nexions of wife friend and mother ſae 
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would have been an honoured and eſteemed 
example.—True, ſhe might—and it is as 
true, ſhe might have been unhappily paired, 
ill-matched to ſome moroſe, ill- minded, 
une ven baſhaw ;—ſhe might have fell from 
aflncnce to want—from honour to 1ntamy 
—from innocence to guilt :—in ſhort, we 
miſtake too commonly the objects of our 
oricf ;—the living demand our tears—the 
dead (if their lives were virtuous) our gra- 
tulations ;—in your caſe, all that can be 
aid is—earth has loſt an opening ſweet 
fower (which, had it laſted longer, muſt of 
covrſe ſoon fade)—and heaven has gained 
an angel, which will bloom for ever—ſo 
let us hear no more of grief, We all mutt 
follow. — No! let us rejoice, with your 
worthy friend Mrs. *. Toy to the 
good couple! May they each find their re- 
ſpective wiſhes | May he find the grateful 
acknowledgement of obliged and pleaſing 
duty !—and ſhe, the fubſtantial, fond, ſolid 
rewards due to a rectitude of conduct, 
marked ſtrongly with kindneſs and wiſdom! 


* This union was remarkable for diſparity of years; 
che bridegroom being 73, the bride in the bloom of youth, 
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And may you, my friend !—but my leg 
aches—my foot ſwells—I can only fay, my 
love to the C—ds, and to poor Joe and 
Frank.—Read this to Mrs. W——e. My 
filly reaſoning may be too weak. to reach 
her ;—but, however, ſhe may ſmile at my 


abſurdities ;—if ſo, I ſhall have a comfort by 

as I ever wiſh to give pleaſure to her dear 1 f 
ſex—and the pride of my heart is ever to | 

pleaſe one—alas !—and that one a wife.— at 

So writes thy true friend, 0 

I. SANCHO, 4 

Mr. W——e comes as far as P Gar- ha! 

dens—but cannot reach Charles Street. be 

How's that ? * 

T hear my ſcheme of taxation was in- be 


ſerted directly, and ſhould be glad to ſee 
the paper if eaſily got. 
Z 
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LETTER LXXXIX. 


10 MR. 1—. 


May 4, 177% 


IAM truly forry to addrefs this letter to 
you at this ſeaſon in the Engliſh Channel.— 
The time conſidered that you have left us, 
| you ought in all good reaſon to have been a 
ſeaſoned Creole of St. Kitt's; — but we muſt 
have patience :—what cannot be cured, muſt 
be endured. —I dare believe, you bear the 
cruel delay with refignation—and make the 
beſt and trueſt uſe of your time, by ſteady 
reflection and writing.—I would wiſh you to 
note down the occurrences of every day—to 
which add your own obſervation of men and 
things—the more you habituate yourſelf to 
minute inveſtigation, the ſtronger you will 
make your 4nind ;—ever taking along with 
you in all your reſearches the word of God— 
and the operations of his divine providence. 
—Remember, young man—nothing happens 
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by chance.—Let not the levity of frothy wit, 
nor the abſurdity of fools, break in upon 
your happier principles, your dependence 
upon the Deity—addreſs the Almighty with 
fervor, with love and fimplicity—carrv his 
laws in your heart—and command both 
worlds ;—but I meant mere fatherly advice, 
and I have wrote a ſermon. —Dear boy, tis 
my love preaches; N begged me to write 
a line for him, as he ſaid you wanted news 
have none but what you know as well as mu- 
ſelf—ſuch as the regard and beſt wiihes of 
Mrs. Sancho—the girls and myſelf—fuch as 
withing a happy end to your long- protracted 
voyage — and a joyful meeting with your 
worthy and reſpectable family ;—and in order 
to leave room for friend N „I here 
aſſure you I am your affectionate friend, 


I. SANCHO. 
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May, 17796 


Y OUR letter was a real gratification to a 
ſomething better principle than pride — it 
pleaſed my ſelf- love — there are very few 
believe me) whoſe regards or notice [I care 
about—yourſelf, brother, and O——, with 
about three more at moſt—form the whole of 
my male connexions.—Y our brother is not 
half ſo honeſt as I thought him—he promiſes 
like a tradeſman, but performs like a lord. — 
On Sunday evening we expected him—the 
hearth was ſwept—the kettle boiled—the 
girls were in print—and the marks of the 
tolds in Mrs. Sancho's apron ſtill viſible—the 
clock paſt fix—no Mr. R - Nowtotell 
the whole truth, he did add a kind of clauſe, 
that in caſe nothing material happened 
of hoſpital buſineſs, he would ſurely do him- 


r 


ſelf the- &c. &c. &c.— So, upon the whole, _ 

] am not quite clear that he deſerves cenſure be 
but that he diſappointed us of a pleaſure, | whit 
am very certain.— Lou don't ſay you have traf 
ſeen Mr. P——. I beg you will, for I think wil 
he is the kind of ſoul congenial to your 7 
ie 


on. — Apropos, the right hand fide (al moſt 
the bottom) of Gray Street, there is a Mrs. 
H——, an honeſt and very agreeable 
northern lady, whom I ſhould like you to 
know ſomething of—which may eaſily be 
done—if you will do me the credit juſt to 
knock at her door when you go that way— 
and tell her, there is a Devil that has not 
forgot her civilities to him—and would be 
glad to hear ſhe was well and happy.— Mr. 
R—— called on me in the friendly ſtyle— 


when I ſay that, I mean in the R— ] 
manner—he aſked a queſtion—bought ſome 
tea—looked happy—and left us pleaſed :—he = 
has the Graces.—The gout ſeized me yeſter- 15 
day morning the ſecond attempt looked 85 
rather black all day. — tell Mrs. C—, I will ” 
lay any odds that ſhe is either the handſomeſt fo 
or uglieſt woman in Bath—and among the f 


many trinkets ſhe means to bring with her 
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tell her not to forget health. —May you all 
be enriched with that bleſſing — wanting 
which, the good things of this world are 
traſh !-You can write tireſome letters ! Alas 
will you yield upon the recept of this?—if not 


—that palm unqueſtionably belongs to your 
friend, 

1. SANCHO. 

LETTER XCl. ! 


TO jJ—— $——, ESQ, 


Charles Street, June 16, 1779. 
DEAR SIR, 


IN truth, I was never more puzzled in my 
life than at this preſent writing—the acts of 
common kindneſs, or the effafions of mere 
common-will, I ſhould know what to reply 
to—but, by my conſcience, you act upon 
ſo grand a ſcale of urbanity, that a man 
!hould poſſeſs a mind as noble, and a heart as 
anple, as yoarſelf! before he attempts even 
M 
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to be grateful upon paper.—You have made 


me richer than ever I was in my life—till 
this day I thought a bottle of good wine a 
large poſſeſſion. Sir, I will enjoy your 
goodneſs with a glad heart—znd every deſerv- 
ing ſoul I meet with ſhall ſhare a glaſs with 
me, and join in drinking the generous 
donor's health. Mrs. Sancho's eyes betray 
her feelings—ſhe bids me think for her 
which I do moſt fincerely, and for myſelf, 


I. SANCHO, 


LETT ER MOL 


10 MR. — 


| June 17, 1779, 
DEAR MADAM, 


Y OUR ſon, who is a welcome viſitor 
wherever he comes, made himſelf more wel- 
come to me by the kind proof of your regard 
he brought in his hands.—Souls like yours, 
who delight in giving pleafure, enjoy 2 
heaven on earth; for I am convinced that the 
diſpoſition of the mind in a great meaſure 
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orms either the heaven or hell in both worlds. 
II rejoice ſincerely at the happineſs of Mrs. 
W——, and may their happineſs increaſe 
with family and trade —and may you both 
enjoy the heartfelt delight of ſeeing your 
children's children walking in the track of 
grace !—T have, to my ſhame be it ſpoken, 
intended writing to you for theſe twelve 
months paſt—but in truth I was deterred 
through a fear of giving pain: our hiſtory 
has had{little in it but cares and anxieties 
which (as it is the well- experienced lot of 
mortality) we ſtruggle with it, with religion 
on one hand, and hope on the other. 

Mr. W——, whoſc looks and addreſs be- 
ſpeal a good heart and gocd tenſe, called on 
te. -I will not tay how much I was pleaſed 
—pray make my kindeſt reſpects to your 


good partner, and tell him, I think I have a2 


!12ht to trouble him with my muſical non- 
ſenſe.—I wiſh it better for my own ſake 
bad as it is, I know he will not deſpiſe it, 
becauſe he has more rood-nature :—T hear 2 
good report of Mr. < , and that his hu- 
manity has received the thanks of a com- 
munity in a public manner, IP he! and 
M 2 
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you | and all I love, enjoy the bliſsful fool 
-ings of large humanity |—There is a plaudit 
—as much ſuperior to man's as heaven is 
above earth] Great God, in thy mercy and 
unbounded goodneſs, grant that even I may 
rejoice through eternity with thoſe I have re- 
ſpected and eſteemed here !—Mrs. Sancho 
Joins me in love to yourſelf and Mr. H. 
Your fon Jacob is the delight of my girls — 
whenever he calls on us, the work is flung 
by, and the mouths all diſtended with 
laughter : he is a vile romp with children. 
. with true eſteem and 
reſpect, 


Your obliged 3 


LETTER XCIL 
TO J—— , ESQ. 


June 29, 2779. 
A LITTLE fiſh—which was alive this 
morn —ſets out this eve for Bury—ambitious 
of preſenting itſelf to Mrs. S——: if it 
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ſhould come good, the Sancho's will be 
happy ;—in truth, Mr. S-— ought not to 
be diſpleaſed—neither will he, I truit, if he 
conſiders it as it really is—a grain of ſalt, 
in return for favors received of princely 
magnitude, and deeply engraven in the 
hearts of his much obliged and faithful 
ſervants, . 


He and She Sancuo's.. 


LETTER NN. 
TO MR, . 


— 
Ba avo! So you think you have given 
me the retort-courteous—l admit it.—Go 
to. you are ſeedy, you are ſly true ſon, in 
the right direct line, of old Gaſtpherious 
Sly. — Your letter to S—n makes ample 
amends for your impudence in preſuming to 
DAE IN 70] Gd © ie Is 
leading fring ds 1 is new, and almoſt - 

A3 


KT OP 


poetic ;—I watched him while he read 11. 
he read it twice.—I judge he felt the force 
of your argumentation.— May he avail him- 
ſelf of your friendly hints! and may you 
have the heart- felt ſa:.sfaCtion of finding him 
a witer being than heretofore! How doth 
George's mouth ?—I honour you for your hu- 
mane icelings—and much more for your bro- 
therly affection ;—bnt do not Namby-Pamby 
with the manly exertions of benevolence :— 
what I mean is—ah me | poor George—to be 
ſure tis well its no worſe ;—but the loſs of a 
tooth and a ſcar are ſo disfiguring !—Pooh, 


ſimpleton, if his heart is right, and God 


bleſſes him with health—his exterior will 
ever be pleaſing, in ſpight of the gap in his 
gums, or ſcar above his chin. G is 
lizely—the rogue has a pleaſing cherry phiz: 
neither ſo old nor ſo mouldy as ſome folks, 
not having been rocked in the cradle of flat- 


tery—he has conſequently more modeſty than | 


his elders.—I could eaſily fill the ſheet in 
contraſting the merits of the two lads ;—but 
then it would (I plainly foreſee) turn out fo 
much to the advantage of Prince Jacky—that 
in mere charity I forbear—and ſhall conclude 
with wiſhing both your heads to agree, as 


] 


well 


quali 
M 
Billy 
time 
you 
tO - ' 
whe 
it 1: 


Fal 
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well in good health, as in the many good 
qualities which I have not time to enumerate. 

Mrs. Sancho 1s pretty well—the girls and 
Billy well;—I am ſometimes better—fome- 
times fo, ſo. —1I ſhould have anſwered 
you ſooner; but yeſterday was obliged 
to write all day—though faſt aſleep the 
whole time :—perhaps you will retort—that 
it is the caſe with me at this preſent writing. 
Falſe and ſcandalous | I declare I was never 
more awake. Remember me to Mr. S—, 
the ladies, and to thyſelf, if thou knoweſt 
him. 


Farewell. Thine, &c. &c. &c. 


I. SANCHO, 


LETTER Xcv. 
TO MR, . 


Auguſt 3, 1779. 
Dear sIR, . 
MUCH with to hear that Mrs I—— is 
quite recovered—or in the beſt poſſible way 
towards it. I have next to thank you for 
M 4 
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your princely preſent—and to ſay I feel my- 
ſelf rich and happy in the ſplendid proofs | 
have of your regard. 

You love a pun almoſt as well as Dennis, 
II ſhall contrive to be in your debt as long 
as I live and ſettle accounts hereafter— 
where, I know no more than the Pope ;—but 
you, Sterne, and Mortimer, are there, ſure 
IJ am, it will be the abode of the bleſt.—But 
to bufineſs—1 am commiſſioned to get as 
good an impreſſion as poſſible of St. Paul 
pgs. to the Britons :—ſhall eſteem it a 

freſh obligation, if you will be kind enough 
to chuſe one, and ſend by the bearer. —l 
return faith for pudding—and Mr. Sharpe's 
ſtrictures upon Slavery;—the one may 
amuſe, if not edify—the other I think of 
conſequence to every one of humane feel- 
ings.— Do, pray, let me know how Mrs. 
1 does;—with thanks, reſpects; and 
why not friendſhip? 
I am dear Sir, 

Yours, &c. 


I. SANCHO, 
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LETTER XCVI. 
TO MR, . 


Auguſt 14, 1779. 
You kindly gave me liberty to bring 
Mrs. S——: the propoſal did honour to 
your heart—and credit to your judgement; . 
ut an affair has rendered that part of your 
invitation inadmifhible.—Now pox take bad 
quills—and bad pen-makers !—Sir, it was 
fifty pound to a bean-ſhell, but that you had 
had a blot as big as both houſes of parlia- 
ment in the very faireſt, yea and hand- 
fomeſt, part of this epiſtle:—my pen, like a 
drunkard, ſucks wp more liquor than it can 
carry, and ſo of courſe difgorges it at ran- 
dom.—1 will that ye obſerve the above ſimile 
to be a good one—not the cleanlieſt in na- 
ture I own—but as pat to the purpoſe as 
dram- drinking to a bawd—or oaths to a ſer- 
jeant of the guards —or—or— dullneſs to a2 
Black- a- moor; — good — exceſſive good. 
and pray what - (oh, this confounded pen!) 
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what may your Worſhip's chief employ have 
been?!—You have had your Devil's dance 
—found yourſelf in a lazy fit—the ink-ſtand, 
&c. ſtaring you full in the face—you yawned 
—ſtretched—and then condeſcended to ſcold 
me for omitting what properly, and ac- 
cording to ſtrict rule, you ſhould have done 
vourielf a month ago.—Zounds God for- 
give us !\——this thought overſets the pati- 
ence—coat and lining—of your right truſty 
friend, 


IGN. SANCHO. 


LETTER . 


TO MR. . 


5 Auguſt 20 1779. 
1 all doubtſul cafes, it is beſt to adhere to 
the ſide of leait difficulty — Now whether 
vou ought to have ſnewi t::2 poiztefſes of the 
Ton in making enquiry after my Honour's 
health and travels—or whether my Honour 
ſhould have anticipated all enquiry—by ſeud- 
ing a card of thanks for more than friendly 
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civilities—is a very nice point, which, for 
my part, I willingly leave to better caſuiſts; 
—and as I honeſtly feel myſelf the obliged 
party—ſo- I put pen to paper as a teſtimonial 
of the ſame.— I will ſuppoſe your head im- 
proved—I mean phyſically: I will alſo hope 
your heart light—and all your combuſtible 
paſhons under due ſubordination;—and then 
adding the fineneſs of the morning from 
theſe premiſes I will believe that my good 
friend is well and happy. 

I hope George effected his wiſh in town : 
if he has to do with people of feeling there 
is a ſomething in his face which will com- 
mand attention and love the boy is much 
handiomer than ever you were; and yet. 
you never lock. better than when you look. 
on him:—would to God you were as wall, 
ſettled! 

The ſtage contained five good fouls, and one 
haze maſs of fleth * :—they, God bleſs tiem, 
tow nt I took up too much room—and I 
tought there was. too little :—we looked at 
cach other, like folks diſſatisfied with their 
comnany—and fo jolted on in ſullen ſilence 
tor the firſt half hour; —and had there been, 

* Mr Sancho was remarkable for corpulcucr. 
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no ladies, the God or Goddeſs of filence 
would have reigned the whole way :—for my 
part, quoth I to myſelf, I have enjoyed true 
pleaſure all day—the morning was bright, 
refreſhing, and pleaſant; the delicious bowl 
of milk, the freſh butter, ſweet bread, cool 
room, and kind hoſteſs—the friendly con- 
verſe, the walk—the animated flow of foul 
in I— M-—; the little but elegant treat, 
| high-ſeaſoned with welcome. — Oh, Sancho, 
what more could luxury covet, or ambition 
with for? Trae, cries Reaſon— then be 
thankful: Hold! cries Avarice, with ſquint- 
ing eyes and rotten ſtumps of teeth—hun- 
gry, though ever cramming ;—it coſt thee 
one ſhilling and nine pence—one ſhilling 
and nine pence I ſay.— What of that, cries 
CEconomy, we eat fairly half a crown's 
worth.—Aye, cries Prudence, that alters the 
caſe —od- ſo, we are nine pence in pocket, 
beſides the benefit of freſh air, freſh ſcenes, 
and the pleaſure of the fociety we love.— 
The ſky was cloudlefs, and, to do me a 
particular favour, the moon choſe to be at 
full—and gave us all her ſplendor ;—but our 
envious mother Earth (to mortify our va- 
nity) roſe up—rolling the whole way in 
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| clouds of duſt, —Contention flew in at the 
coach-windows, and took poſſeſſion of both 


the females :—** Madam, if you perſiſt in 


drawing np the glaſs, we ſhall faint with 
heat.” —** Oh dear! very ſorry to offend your 
delicacy ; but I ſhall be ſuffocated with duſt 
—and my cloaths— 1 have cloaths to 
ſpoil as well as other folks, &c. &c. &c.“ 
The males behaved wiſely, and kept a ſtricter 
neutrality than the French with the 


membrance, and, with a heart and mind in 
pretty eaſy plight, gained the caſtle of peace 
and innocence about nine o'clock. Well, 
Sir, and how do you find yourſelf by this 
time?—] ſweat, I proteſt—and then the 
bright God of day darts his bleſſings full up- 


on my ſhop-window—ſo intenſely, that I 


could fancy myſelf St. Bartholomew broiling 
upon a gridiron. . 

Oh! thou varlet—down—down upon thy 
knees, and bleſs thy indulgent ſtars for the 
bleſſings—comforts—beauties, &c. of thy 
fituation—the-Land of Canaan in poſſeſſion 
milk and honey—ſhady trees—ſweet walks 
covered with the velvet of nature—pleafant 
vie vs cool houſe—and the ſuperintendency 


Americans.—1I chewed the cud of ſweet re- 
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of the ſweet girls—to whom my love and 
bleſfings—and, firrah ! mark what I fay, and 
obey me without reply: there is a plump 
good-natured looking ſfoul—I think you 
called her Patty—my conſcience tells me, 
that I owe her ſomething more than kind 


words and cool thanks !—therefore tell her, 


man that notes particularly the welcome 
of the eye—and faw plainly good-will and 
good-nature in the expreſſion of her honeſt 
countenance — ſends her a dith of tea which 
ſhe muſt ſweeten by her cheery acceptance 
of it—from one who knows not how to 
return the many, many obligations he has 
received from the he's and the's of P 
houſe—excluſive of what he owes—and ſha!l 
be content ever to owe—the ſaucy rogue he 


add reſſes. 


Farewell. Yours, &c. 
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ETI 
TO MRS. c. 


Charles — Aug. 25, 1779 · 


MA CHERE AMIE, 


[ N the viſions of the night—Behold I I fan- 
cied that Mrs. Sancho was in Suffolk—that 
ihe ſaw ſtrange places—fine fights—and good 
people—that ſhe was at B— amongſt 
thoſe I love and honor—that ſhe was charm- 
ed and enraptured with ſome certain good 
folks who ſhall be nameleſs—that ſhe was 
treated, careſſed, and well pleaſed—that ſhe 
came home full of feaſts, kindneſs, and camps 
—and in the conclufion dunned me for a 
\rhole month to return ſome certain people 
thanks - for what?—why, for doing as they 
ever do—contrive to make time and place 
agreeable truly agreeable to thoſe who are 
fo lucky to fall in their way : in truth, fo 
much has been faid, and deſcription has ran 
40 high, that, now I am awake, I long for 
1ſt ſu h a week's pleaſure. But time and 


256 LETTERS OF 


chance are againſt me.— awake to fears of 
invaſion, to noiſe, faction, drums, ſoldiers, 
and care:—the whole town has now but two 
employments—the learning of French—and 
the exerciſe of arms—which is highly poli- 
tical—in my poor opinion—for ſhould the 
military fail of ſucceſs - which is not im- 
poſſible why, the ladies muſt take the field, 
and ſcold them to their ſhips again.— The 
wits here ſay our fleet is outlawed—others 
have advertifed it—the republicans teem 
with abuſe, and the K—g's friends are ob- 
ſerved to have long faces—every body looks 
wiſer than common—the cheating ſhop- 
counter is deſerted, from the goſſiping door- 

threſhold—and every half-hour has its freſh 
| ſwarm of lies. —What's to become of us? 
% We are ruined and fold!” is the excla- 
mation of every mouth—the monied man 
trembles for the funds—the landholder for 
his acres—the married men for their fami- 
lies—old maids—alas! and old fuſty batche- 
lors—for themſelves. For my part, I can 
be no poorer—l have no quarrel to the Ro- 
miſh religion—and fo that you come to 
town in health and ſpirits, and occupy the 
old ſpot—ſo that the camp at Cavenham 
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breaks not up to the prejudice of Johnny 
O——, and my worthy R-— is conti- 
nued clerk at ——: in ſhort, let thoſe I 
love be uninjured in their fortunes, and un- 
hurt in their perſons—God's will be done! 
| reſt perfectly ſatisfied, and very fincerely 

and cordially, 

Dear Madam, Yours, 
and my ſweet little Miſs C—s 
moſt obedient 
and obliged ſervant, 

I. $SANCHO, 
I ſhould have faid a deal about thanks and 
your kindneſs—but I am not at all clear it 
would pleaſe you. Mrs. Sancho certainly 
joins me in every good wiſh—the girls are 
well—and William thrives—our beſt reſpets 
attend Mr. B—— and his good Lady—Mr. 
and Mrs. S——, Adieu! | 
Pray make Mr. William Sancho's and 
pliments acceptable to Nutts.— 
We hope he is well, and enjoys this fine 


maker naghgred ——— by 
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a LETTER ren. 
TO MR, 8. 
Avguſt 31, 1779. 


* O U have made ample amends for your 
ſtoical ſilence—inſomuch that, like Balaam, 


I am conſtrained to bleſs—where, peradven- 


ture, I intended the reverſe. —For hadſt thou 
taken the wings of the morning—and ſearch- 
ed North, Eaſt, South, and Weſt—or dived 
down into the ſea, exploring the treaſures of 
old Ocean thou could'ſt neither in art or 
nature have found aught that could have 
made me happier — gift-wiſe — than the 
ſweet and highly finiſhed portrait of my 
dear Sterne. But how you found it— 
caught it—or came by it—Heaven and you 
know beſt!—I do fear it is not thy own 
manufacturing. Perhaps thou haſt gratificd 
thy finer feeling at an expence which friend- 
ſhip would bluſh for. But what have you 
to do with that?” True—it may appear im- 
pertinent; but: could aught add to the va- 
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lue of the affair—it would be—its having 
you—for its father;—but I muſt haſten to 
a concluſion. —LI meant this—not as an epiſ- 
tle of cold thanks—but the warm ebulli- 
tions of African ſenfibility.—Your gift 
would add to the pride of Czfar—were he 
living, and knew the merits of its original— 
it has half turned the head of a Sancho— 
as this ſcrawl will certify. Adieu! The hen 
and chicks defire to be remembered to you 
—as I do—to all !—all'—all! 


Io 8. 


LET TRE G6 

TO MR, J=——_— 
Sept. 2, 1779 
In aan anti whe awe was 
bleſome fellow—but as it is the general fate 
of good-nature to ſuffer through the folly they 
countenance—1 ſhall not either pity or apo- 
logize.—I have to beg you juſt to examine 
ny friend Laggarit's. petition: Mr. P—— 
does not ſeem to approve of it, but is for ex- 
2 
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punging almoſt the beſt half. —My friend 
has tried to get the great E B——'; 
opinion, but has met with a negative — he 
being too buſy to regard the diſtreſſes of the 
lowly and unrecommended :—for my part, 
I] have as much faith in Mr. I——'s judge- 
ment as in —, and a much higher opinion 
of his good-will;—and as Mr. P—— may 
too much to republican modes, I dare ſay, 
if he finds that your opinion coincides with 
the ſenſe of the petition as it now ſtands, he 
will not be offended at its being preſented 
without his mutilations.— Mr. Laggarit is 
fearful of offending any way, and has every 
proper ſenſe of Mr. P——'s zeal and good- 
will. —I dare fay, it will ſtrike you as it does 
me hat in the petitionary ſtyle every term 
of reſpe& is neceſſary; and although ſome 
of the titles are rather profane, and others 
farcical, yet cuſtom authorizes the uſe, and it 
is a folly to withſtand it. 

= Tours to command, 


1. SANCHO» 


I hope Mrs. I—— is well as you would 
wiſh her. 
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LETTER Ci. 
TO MR. Lm——— 
| Charles Street, Sept. 2, 2779- 


MY DEAR FRIEND, 

You can hardly imagine how impatient 
[ was to hear how they behaved to you at 
Rh. I muſt confeſs, you give a rare ac- 
count of your travels. I am pleaſed much 
with all the affair, excepting the cellar buſi- 
neſs, which I fear you repented rather lon- 
ger than I could wiſh.—T had a letter from 
my honeſt L——n, who takes pride to him 
ſelf in the honour you did him, and fays 
Mr. S—— pleaſes himſelf in the hope of 
catching you on your return—when they 
flatter themſelves the pictures will merit 
a ſecond review :—but beware of the cellar! 
hope you are as well known at Scarbo- 
rough as the Wells, and find more em- 
ployment than you want, and thar you get 
into friendly chatty parties for the evenings. 
If I might obtrude my filly advice—it 
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ſhould be to diſſipate a little with the girls 
but, for God's ſake, beware of ſentimental 
ladies! and likewiſe be on thy guard againſt 
the Gambling Dames, who have their night- 
ly petitc=parties at quadrille—and, with their 
ſhining faces and ſmooth tongues, drain 
unwary young men's pockets, and feminize 
their manners.—But why do I preach to 
thee, who art abler to juſtruct grey hairs 
than I am to duſt my ſhop?—Vanity, which 
has gulled mighty ſtateſmen, miſled poor 
me; and for the fake of appearing wiſer than 
I am, I pray you, ſet me down an aſs 
J incloſed a petulant billet to your Reverend 
Sire, which I hope he did not fend you. — 
There is no news worth talking about in 
town, excepting that it rains frequently, and 
people of obſervation perceive that the 
days are ſhorter. —Mrs. Sancho and chil- 
dren are all well — and, I dare ſwear, with 
you ſo; in which they are heartily ſe- 
conded by 
Yours fincerely, 


IGNATIUS SANC HO. 


How ſhall I know whether you get this 
ſcrawl, except you ſend me word? 
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LETTRKER QL 


TO MR. M 


Sept. 4» 1779. 

TE Lani * juſt now kindly delivered 
to the Bear + the Monkeys & letter. I am 
glad at heart that the forced exerciſe did 
thy hip no hurt - but that M— of thine— 
do not like ſuch faces |—if ſhe is half what 
the looks, ſhe is too good for any place but 
heaven, where the hallelujahs are for ever 

chanting by ſuch cherub-faced ſluts as ſhe! 
Thank God! ſhe is neither daughter nor 
ſiſter of mine -I ſhould live in perpetual fear. 
—But why do I plague myſelf about her? 
She has a protector in you—and foul befall 
tie being (for no man would attempt it) 
that withes to injure her- Mrs. D-— | 
could like ſo well, that I wiſh to know but 
very little of her !—ſtrange, but true !—and 
when you have been diſappointed in your 
ichemes of domeſtic happineſs, and deceiv- 
ed in your too haſty- formed judgements to 


* A Mr. Lamb. Meaning himſelf, 
Mr. M, to whom he often gave that title. 
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the age of fifty, as oft as your friend, yon 


will fully enter into any meaning. 

She looks open—honeſt—intelligently ſen- 
fible—good-natured—eaſy—polite and kind; 
knowledge enough of the world to ren- 
der her company defireable—and age juſt ſut- 
principles ;—add to all this an agrecable 
(forgive the ſpelling, and do not betray me): 
but I ſay again, and again—when one has 
formed a great opinion of either male or 


female, tis beſt, for that opinion's ſake, to 


look no further there, rogue 

I ſhall take no notice of the tricking frau- 
dulent behaviour of the driver of the ſtage— 
as bow he wanted to palm a bad ſhilling upon 
us—and as bow they ſtopped us in the town, 
and moſt generouſly infulted us—and as how 
we took up a fat old man—his wife fat too— 
and child;—and after keeping us half an 
hour in ſweet converſe of the—of the blaſt- 
wrath with her plump maſter, for his being 
ſerene — and how that he caught choler at her 
friction, tongue-wiſe;—how ſhe ventured 
his head out of the coach-door, and ſwors 
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liberally—whilſt his — in direct line with 


poor S——n's noſe—entertained him with 
ſeund and ſweeteſt of exhalations,—TI thall ſay 
nothing of being two hours almoſt on our 
journey—neither do I remark that S—n 


turned ſick before we left G , nor that 


the child p— upon bis legs:—in ſhort, it 
was near nine before we got into Charles 
Street. oe 


vir, the pleaſures of the day made us more 


than amends for the nonſenſe that followed. 
—Receipt in full. 


I. SANCHO., 


My beſt reſpects to Mr. ; and my 
love, yea, cordial love to Nancy :—tell her 
—no, if I live to ſee her again, I will tell 
her myſelf. : 

Obſerve, we were ſeven in the coach; 
the breath of the old lady, in her heat of 
paſhon, was not roſe- ſcented; —add to that, 
the warmth naturally ariſing from crowd 
and anger—you will not wonder at $—t—'s$ 
being fick.—And he, S———, wanted to 
be in town rather ſooner. —My compliments 
to George, Mr. L—— is fo kind to pro- 

N 
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miſe to call for this ſcrawl:—thank him 
for me, as well as for th; ſelf.— Adieu — 
Mrs. 8 — pretty well, the two Fanny's and 


Kitty but indifferent. 


A LT TT ER COL 
TO MRS, . 
Charles Street, Sept. 5, 1779. 


DEAR MADAM, 


Your wonder will be equal to your 
indignation—when—(after due apologies for 


the liberty of this addreſs— and a few good- 


natured proteſtations of friendſhip and fo 
forth—with an injunction to ſtrict ſecreſy) 
I inform you that it is abſolutely neceſſary 
for your immediate ſetting out for Red-lion 
Court.—Y our good man 1s only running after 
all the young gypſies about the neighbour- 
hood—all colours—black or fair—are alike; 
— this is the effect of country air—and your 
nurſing. The good man made his appear- 
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ance on Thurſday evening laſt the glow of 
health in his face — joy in his eyes.— Wife, 
joe, and little Frank all well, and myſelf 
never better in my life ;—a pretty girl he 
led by the hand—and, as if one petticoat 
plague was not enough, he inſiſted upon 
taking away two of mine—and carried his 
point againſt every reaſonable odds: away 
 ricy all went to the play and God only 
knows where elſe—T threatened him with a 
| modeſt report to Melchbourn, but he ſeem- 
ed to care very lightly about it ;—ſo I 
humbly adviſe, as your beſt method of tam- 
ing him, either to inſiſt upon his ſpeedily 
coming down to you—or elſe your immedi- 
ate ſetting out for home: at preſent he on- 
ly attempts our daughters — but, ſhould you 
be abſent a month longer, I tremble for our 
| wives ;—for my part, 1 have ſome reaſon, 
for here both wife and daughters are as fond 
of Mr. W——e as they dare own—Serioully, 
I think, you ſhould coax him down, if on · 
ly for a fortnight; for it is amazing how 
much better he is for the ſhort time he was 
abſent—and this I take to be the pleaſanteſt 

and wholeſomeſt for the country, if the 
N 2 
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evening dews are carefully guarded againſt— 
I ſhall adviſe him ftrongly to take the other 
trip—and I truſt your documents, with the 
innocent fimplicity of all around him — ine 
air —exerciſe —new- milk — and the ſn. ell of 
new hay —will make him ten thouſand times 

worſe than he is—you won't like him the 
worſe for that. My love attends couſins 
1— and Þ—— 


I am, dear Madam, 
moſt fincerely yours to command, 


e S ANC HO. 


Mrs. Sancho joins me in every * but 
the abuſe of Mr. Wont 


LAT V-A KR CIV. 
TO MR. K. 


Sept. 7, 2779. 
DEAR FRIEND, 


miral Barrington is arrived from the Weſt- 


E are all in the wrong—a little, — Ad- 
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Talia ſtation and brings the pleaſant news, 
nat d'Eftaigne fell in with five of our ſhips 
ot the line with the beſt part of his fleet. 
we tought like Engliſhmen, unſupported by 
th» reſt :—they fought till they were quite 
diſmaſted, and almoſt wrecked ;—and at laſt 
gave the French enough of it, and got away 
all, though in plight bad enough: but the 
conſequence was, tlie immediate capture of 
the Grenadas.— dd to this—Sir Charles 
Hordy is put into Portſmouth, or Goſport; 
- and, although forty odd ſtrong in line of 
battle thips, is obliged to give up the ſove- 
reignty of the channel to the enemy.—I.— 
Su is gone to Portſmouth, to be a 
vimmeſs of England's dilgrace—and his own 
hame.—In faith, my friend, the preſent 
time is rather cam qrze—Tretand almoſt in as 
true a ſtate of rebellion as America—Admi- 
rals quarrelling in the Weft-Indies — and 
at home Admirals that do not chuſe to 
üglit— The Britith empire mouldering away 
in the Weſt, annihilated. in the North— 
Gibraltar going—and England faſt aſleep.— 
What ſays Mr. B to all this?—he is a 
miniſterialiſt for my part, it's nothing to 
N 3 
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me, ns I am only a lodger, and hardly that. 
Jive my love and reſpect to the ladies. 
and beſt compliments to all the gentlemen 
—with reſpects to Mr. and Mrs. I=—, 

Give me a line to know how you all do. 
— The poſt is going only time to ſay God 
bleſs you,—T remain 

Yours affectionately, 


I. SANCHQ, 


Paſt eleven at night, 


LS ET TT HERCOY, 
TO MISS, ., 


Charles Street, Sept. 11, 1779. 
I CANNOT fotbear returning my dear 
Xifs L our united thanks for her gene- 
runs prefent—which came exactly in time to 
grace poor Marianne's birth-day, which was 
yelterday :—the bird was good, and well 
dreſſed; that and a large apple-pye feaſted 
the whole family of the Sancho's, NMlifs 
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L— was toaſtel; and althcugh we had 


neither ringing of bells, nor firing of guns, 
yet the day was celebrated with mirth and 
decency—and a degree of fincere joy and 
urbanity ſeldom to be ſeen on R birth- 
days. Mary, as queen of the day, invited 
two or three young friends—her breaſt filled 
with delight unmixed with cares her heart 
danced in her eyes—and tne looked the hap- 
py mortal. —Great God of mercy and love! 
why, why, in a few fleeting years, are all 
the gay day dreams of youthful innocence 
to vaniſh? why can we not purchaſe pru+ 
vence, decency, and wiſdom, but at the ex- 
pence of our peace? Slow circumſpe & cau- 
tion implies fufpicion—and where ſufpiciory 
dwells, confidence dwells not.—!l believe I 
write nonſcniſe—but the dull weather, added 
to a dull imagination, muſt, and I truſt 
will, incline you to excuſe me: —if I miſtake 
not, writing requires—what I could tell you, 
but dare not—for I have ſmarted once alrea- 
dy.—[n ſhort, I write juſt what I think 
and you know Congreve fays ſomewhere,, 
that 
Thought precedes the will,” 
N 4 
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Error lives ere Reaſon can be born.” 
Now Will—Reafon—and Gratitude, all 
three powerfully impel me to thank you— 
not for your gooſe —nor for any pecuniary 
ſelf-gratifying marks of generofity—but for 
the benevelent urbanity of your nature— 
which counſels your good heart to think of 
the lowly and leſs fortunate. —But what are 
my thanks, what the echoed praiſes of the 
world, to the heart-approving ſenſations of 
true charity — which is but the prelude ta 
the divine addrefs at the laſt day—“ Well 
done, thou good, &c. &c — I hat you and 
all I leve—and even poor me—may hear 
thoſe joyful words, is the prayer of 
Yours, &c. &c. 


1. SANCHO. 
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LET T4 0 TT 
TO MA. 1=—, 


October 3, 7779. 
DEAR SIR, | , 


Y OU will make me happy by procur- 
ing me an order from r. H—— for three, 
any night this werk — tig to oblige a wor- 
thy man who las mere vants than caſh; — 
believe rc, taure 13 more of vanity than 


e50d-£4:470 iu mug requeſt—for [ have boaſt- 


ed of the honour of being countenanced by 
Mr. I „and ſhall oſtentatiouſſy produce 
your favor, as a proof of your kindneſs, and 
ny preſumption :—thanks, over and over, 
for Sir H4 Freeman's letters, which I 
will fend home in a day or two: -I return 
the Sermons, which 1 like ſo well, that I 
have placed a new ſet of them by Yorick's, 
aud think they will not dilagree.—l pray 


you to ſend by the bearer the bit of ho- 


nored Mortimer you promiſed for friend 

M, who, though he called. ſome few 

mornings finc2 on purpoſe, yet was fo 
L © | N 5. 
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plagued with the mauvaiſe hondt (I believe I 


ſpell it Yorkſhirely, but you know what ! A 
mean), that the youth could not for his « 
ſoul ſay what he was looking after:—if you Kn. 
accompany it with the ſea-piece you kindly le 


offered me, I ſhall have employment in m 


cleanfing and reſtoring beauties which have bc 

eſcaped your obſervation—and I ſhall conſi- n 

der myſelf w 

2 Your much more obliged, fc 
. 1. SANCHO, fi 
1 "© 
if 

L ET T E R CVIL : 

10 MR. M 

October 5, 1779. l 


V O U miſtake— I am neither ſick idle — 
nor forgetful - nor hurried—nor flurried— 
nor lame — nor am Iof a fickle mutable diſpoſi- 
tion.ä— No! I feel the life- ſweetening affec- 
nons— the ſwell of heart- animating ardor 
— the zeal of honeſt friendſhip—and, what's 
more, I feel it for thee. —Now, Sir, what 

have you to ſay in humble vindication of 
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your haſty concluſions? what, becauſe I did 
not write to you on Monday laſt, but let a 
week paſs without ſaying—what in truth I. 
know not how to fay, though I am now: 
ſeriouſly ſet about it? In-fhort, ſuch arts and 
minds (if there be many ſuch, ſo much the. 
better), ſuch beings I fay, as the one I am 
now ſcribbling to, ſhould make elections of. 


wide different beings than Black-a-moors, 


for their friends :—the reaſon is obvious; 


from Othello to Sancho the big, we are. 


either fooliſh, or muliſh—all, all without a 


ſingle exception. —Tell me, I pray you—and 


tell me truly—were there any Black-a-moors 
in the Ark ?—Pooh ! why there now—I ſee 
you puzzled :—Well—well—be that as the: 
learned ſhall hereafter decide. I will defend 


and maintain my opinion —ſimply—I wilt. 


do more — wager a crown upon it — nay, 
double that —and if my fimple teſtimony 
faileth, Mrs. Sancho and the children, five- 


deep, will back me that Noah, during his 


pilgrimage in the bleſſed Ark, never, with 
wife and fix children, ſet down to a feaſt 
upon a bit of finer goodlier—fatter—ſweeter 
lalter—well-fed pork ; we eat like hogs, 

N 6 
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When do your nobles intend coming 
home ?—The evenings get long, and the 
damps of the Park after ſun- ſet but a word 
to the wile, 

Oh! I had like to have almoſt forgot—T 
owe you a dreſſing for your laſt letter, — 
There were ſome ſaucy ftrokes of pride in it 
— the ebullitions of a high heart — and 
tenderly over-nice feelings. Go-to—what 
have I found you? My mind is not rightly 
at eaſe—or you ſhould have it—and fo you 
would not give me a line all the week— 
becauſe—but what? I am to blame—a man 
in liquor—a man deprived of reafon—and a 
man in love—ſhould eyer meet with pity and 
indulgence:—in the laſt claſs art thou !— 
nay, never bluth—plain as the noſe in thy 
face are the marks—refute it if you are able 
—difpute if you dare —for I have proofs— 
yea, proofs as undeniable as is the ſincerity 
of the affection and zeal with which thou 
art ever regarded by thy 


ab 


IGNATIUS SANCHO. 


How do the ladies — and Mr. M—? 
Mind, I care not about ——; fo tell her, 


IGNATIUS SAN CHO. 2m 


and lye.—You may tell George the ſame 
ſtory ;—but I ſhould like to hear fomething 
about you all. | 


LETTER Gm. 
TO MR, 1. 
October , 1779. 


My vices Mr. ere 
fellow with a paliſh phiz—crazy head—and 
hair of a pretty colour—an aukward loon— 
whom I do ſometimes care about—who has 
more wit than money—more good ſenſe than 
wit—more urbanity than ſenſe—and more 
pride than ſome princes—a chap who talks 
well—writes better—and means much better 
than he either ſpeaks or indites—a careleſs 
fon of nature, who rides without thinking— 
tumbles down without hurt—and gets up 
again without ſwearing—who can—in ſhort, 
he is ſuch an. excentric phizpoop—luch a 
veſſel !—a new ſkin full of old wine is the 
beſt type of him—know: you ſuch a one? 
No! I gueſſed as muck—nay—nay—if you 
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think for a twelvemonth and a day, you will 
never be a jot the nearer—give it up, man. 
Come, I will folve the myſtery—his name 
18 I will tell you anon ;—but as I 
was faying—for I hate prolixity—as I was 
ſaying above—Mr. I (in imitation of the 
odd ſoul | have laboured to deſcribe) wiſhing 
to do me honour as well as pleaſure—came 
in perſon twice, to infiſt on my accompany- 
ing he and e, and two more, to ſee Mr. 
H—— take poſſeſſion of the throne of 
Richard. Into the boxes (I believe box is 
properer) we went—the houſe as full, juſt as 
it could be, and no fuller—as hot as it was 
poſſible to bear - or rather hotter. —Now do 


you really and truly conceive what I mean? 


Alas! there are ſome ſtupid fouls, formed of 
ſuch phlegmatic, adverſe materials, that you 
might ſooner ſtrike conception into a flannel 
petticoat—or out of one—(now keep your 
temper, I beg, ſweet Sir) than convince their 
fimple craniums that fix and ſeven makes 
thirteen.—It was a daring undertaking—and 
H was rather awed with the idea of 
the great man, whole very robes he was to 
wear—and whoſe throne he was to uſurp.— 
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But give him his due—he acquitted himſelf 


well—tolerably well ;—he will play it much 
better next time—and the next better ſtill ; 
Rome was not built in fix weeks - and, truſt 


me, a Garrick will not be formed under 


ſeven years.—l ſupped with his Majeſty and 

Mr. and Mrs. I „ Where good-nature 
and good-ſenſe mixed itſelf with the moſt 
chearful welcome. 

And pray, how is your head by this 
time ?—[ will teach you to wiſh for pleaſure 
from Black-a-moor dunderheads : — why, 
Sir, it is a broken ſieve to a ragged pud- 
ding- bag, by the time you have gone through 
this :{:rawl—you will be as flat, dull, and 
tedious, as a drunken merry-andrew—or a 
methodiſt preacher or a tired poor devil of 
a poſt-horſe; or, to ſum up all in one word, 
as your moſt hat you pleaſe, 
| I. SANCHO, 


I pe ſorpher Quidois. 
Your true friend, and fo forth. 


Zounds, Sir! ſend me a good handſome 


epiſtle—ſuch as you were wont to do in 
peaceful days, before * * had wacped your 
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faculties, and made you lazy.— Why you— 


but J will not put myſelf in a paſſion.ä— Oh! 
my M——, I would thou wert in town 
but it's no matter—I am convinced, in our 
next habitation there will be no care—love 


will poſſeſs our fouls—and praiſe and harmo- 


ny — and ever-freſh rays of knowledge, 
wonder, and mutual communication will be 
our employ. Adieu. 

The beſt of women—the girls—the boy— 


all well. I could really write as long a letter 


on a taylor's meaſure, as your laſt hurry-be- 
gotten note. 


LETTER en. 
TO MR, Mm — 
October 17, 177% 


N O! you have not the leaft grain of genius. 
—Alas! deſcription is a fcience—a man 
ſhould in ſome meaſure be born with the knack 
of it. Poor blundering i, I pity thee: 
once more I tell thee—thou art a bungler 
in eyery thing—aſk the girls elſe, —You 
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know nothing of figures — you write 2 
wretched hand thou haſt a nonſenſical ſtyle 
—almoſt as difagreeable as thy heart—thy 
heart, though better than thy head—and 
which I wiſh from my ſoul (as it now is) 
was the worſt heart in the three kingdoms. 
— Thy heart is a filly one—a poor cowardly 
heart—that would ſhrink at mere trifles— 
though there were no danger of fine or im- 
priſonment : —for example—come, confeſs 
now—could you lie with the wife of your 
friend? could you debauch his fiſter? could 
you defraud a poor creditor? could you by 
gambling rejoice in the outwitting a novice 
of all his poſſeſſions ?—No! why then thou 
art a filly fellow, incumbered with three abo- 
minable inmates ; — to wit - Conſcience — 
Honeſty — and Good- nature — I hate thee 
(as the Jew favs) becauſe thou art a Chriſ- 

And what, in the name of common 
ſenſe, impelled thee to torment my ſoul, 
with thy creative pen-drawing of ſweet 
A—r—bn—s? I enjoyed content at leaft in 
the vortex of ſmoak and vice—and lifted up 
my thoughts no higher than the beauties of 
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tre park or gardens.—W hat have J to 
do with rural deities? with parterres—fields 
— groves — terraces — views — buildings — 
grots—temples—fſlopes—bridges and meand.- 
ring ſtreams—cawing rooks—billing turtles 
—happy ſwains—the harmony of the wood- 
lind ſhades—the blifsful conſtancy of ruſtic 
lovers :— Sir, I fay you do wrong, to awaken 
ideas of this fort : — beſides, as I hinted 
largely above —you have no talent — no 
language—no colouring—you do not groupe 
well—no relicf—falſe light and ſhadow—and 
then your preſpective is fo falſe—no blending 
of tints—thou art a fad fellow, and there is 
an end of it. 

Sn, who loves fools (he writes to 
me) but mum; S——2n wiſhes to have the 
honour of a line from quondam friend 
RI : now M is an ill-narured fel- 
low, but were it contrariwiſe— and M—— 
would indulge him—1 would encloſe it in 2 


frank—with ſomething clever of my own to 
make it more agrecable.—Sirrah ! refuſe if 
vou dare—l will ſo expoſe thee—do it—'tis 


I command you :—S$ n only intreats— 
you have nced of ſuch a rough chap as 


San 
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Sancho to counterpoiſe the pleaſures of your 
earthly paradiſe.— Pray take care of your Eve 
—and now, my dear , after all my 
abuſe, let me conclude 
Yours affe & ionately, 
I. SANCHO. 
Poſtſcript, | 
The tree of knowledge has yielded you 
fruit in ample abundance :—may you boldly 
climb the tree of life—and gather the fruits 
of a happy immortality—in which I would 
fain ſhare, and have ſtrong hope, through 
the merits of a bleſſed Redeemer—to find 
room ſufficient for ſelf and all I love—which, 
to ſay what I glory in, comprehend the 
whole race of een why not Namby- 
Pamby M ? I cannot write to S——n 
till I have your letter to encloſe to him—if 
there is any delay, the fault is not mine. 


LT TEL R ON. 
TO MR. R—. 
Oftober 20, 1779. 
Zouxps, Sir ! would you believe— 
Ireland has. the * ® to claim the advantages 
of a free unlimited trade—or they will join 
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in the American dance !—What a pack of 
* ave ***! I think the witeſt thing 
adminiſtration can do (and I dare wager they 
will) is to ſtop the exportation of potatoes 
and repeal the act for the encouragement of 
growing tobacco . It is reported here 
(from excellent authority) that the people at 
large ſurrounded the Iriſh parliament, and 
made the members—the courtiers— the for- 
miſts and non-cons—cats—culls—and pimp- 
whiſkins —all—all ſubſcribe to their . 
Well, but what ſays your brother — no 
better news I much fear from that quarter. 
Oh, this poor ruined country ! —ruined by 
its ſucceſs—and the choiceſt bleſſings the 
Great Father of Heaven could ſhower down 
upon us ruined by victories—arts—arms— 
and unbounded commerce — for pride ac- 
companied thoſe bleſſings and like a canker- 
worm has eaten into the heart of our politi- 
cal body.—The Dutch have given up ti:2 
Serapis and the Scarborough, and detained 
Paul Jones twenty-four hours after theiz 
failing :—how they will balance accounts 
with France, I know not; but I do believe 
the Mynheers will get into a ſcrape. 
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Tell Mr. B-— the Pyefleets fluctuate in 
price like the ſtocks, and were done this 
morning at Billingſgate change, at 1/. 6s. 8d. 
per buſhel ; but I have ſent them this even- 
ing properly direted—allo a book of Cog- 
niſcenti dilitanti aivertimenti.— As for the 
ladies, I cannot ſay any thing in juſtice to 
their merits or my own feelings :—therefore 
I am filent—write ſoon—a decent, plain, 
and intelligible letter—a letter that a body 
may read with pleaſure and improvement 
—none of your circumroundabouts for 


1. SANCHO, 


LETTER CL 
TO MR, a. 


Nov. Iz, 1779. 
DEAR FRIEND, 


I snouLD on Sunday night have ac- 
knowledged your kindneſs, but was pre- 
vented by weakneſs !—idleneſs! or ſome 
ſuch nonſenſe ! Were you here, Mrs. 


26 LETTERS QF 


Sancho wouid tell you I had quacked myſelf 
to death.—Tt is true, I have been unwel!— 
from colds and from a purging |—which dif- 
order prevails much in our righteous me- 
tropolis and perhaps from quacking ; but 
of this when we mcet.—I was much pleaſed 
with my letter from Sir John—in which 
there is very little news—and leſs hope of 
doing any thing to the purpoſe, either in tlie 
conquering or conciliating mede, than in 
any letter I have been favoured with. He 
makes no mention of receiving anv packets 
from me, and I have wrote fix or eight times 
within the laſt twelve months—ſo you ſee 
plainly the packets are either loſt, or his 
letters ſtopt.—I ſhall give him a line by 
Wedneſday's poſt—and let it try its fortune, 
I encloſe you ſome American congreſs 
nNotes—for he does not ſay he has ſent you 
any—though he mentions the news-papers. 
We talk of ſending over a vaſt force next 
ſpring. Why G—m=—t will fo madly pur- 
ſue a loſing game, is amongſt the number of 
things that reaſon tan never account for— 
and good ſenſe bluſhes at :—it is reported in 
the city, that our ſafety this ſummer was 
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purchaſed of d' Orvilliers and Monſieur Sar- 
tin: —it is certain (although a vote of credit 
was granted for a million) that there is no 
money in the Exchequer—and that the civil 
Iiſt is 80, ooo l. in arrears.— This looks dark 
—whilft Ireland treats us rather lIaconic— 
Scotland not too friendly — America ſpeaks 
but too plainly: — But what a plague is all 
this to you or me? 1 am doomed to diffi- 
culty and poverty for life—and let things go 
as they will, if the French leave us New- 
market—they will not ruin my friend. —1 
hope the good ladies are well and preparing 
for London. —Squire S— and his good 
woman well alfo, he in the enjoyment of his 
gun — and ſhe in the care of the ſweet 
children. — My beſt reſpects to Mr. and 
Mrs. B——, and I ſhould be a beaſt to 
negle& my worthy friend Mr. S——k. Now 
| have a ſcheme to propoſe to the electors of 
Great Britain, to take Sir C— and Mr. 
$—— for their patterns —and at the 
general election (if they can find as many) 
to return 300 ſuch—it would immortalize | 
them in the annals of this country for their 
wiſdom of choice—and what's much better, 
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it would perhaps (with God's bleſſing) ſave 
Old England. We want, alas !—only a few 
honeſt men of ſound principles and good 
plain underſtandings—to unite us—to ani- 
mate with one mind !—one heart —one 
aim !—and to direct the rouzed courage of 2 
brave people properly—then we might hope 
for golden times—and the latter end of the 
preſent reign emulate the grand cloſe of the 
laſt. 

J got a very pretty young lady to chuſe 
this incloſed ticket — meaning to baffle ill - 
luck; for, had I choſe it myſelf, I am 
certain a blank would have been the conſe- 
quence. — May it be proſperous ! — Mrs. 
Sancho joins me in every thing—lave to 
O—; the girls giggle their reſpects ta. Mr. 
R——; Billy joins in filence, but his love 
to Nutts is plain. How does he do? 


Yours, 


IGN. SANCHO, 
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LETTER CXIL 


TO Mus. 


Nov. 14. 1779. 


DEAR FRIEND, 


Vous by my brother gave me money 
and, what was more pleaſing to me, a to- 
lerable account of your ſucceſs—the lateneſs 
of the ſeaſon conſidered. Come, brighten 
up; my brother P has left us much 
happier than he found us. We have ſuc- 
ceeded beyond our expectation—humility is 
the teſt of Chriſtianity and parent of many 
1: not of all the virtues ;—but we will talk 
this over, when you return from grape-ſtuff- 
ed geeſe and fine girls, —H—— fcems to be 
in better favour with her goddeſsſhip Lady 
Fortune:—his affair will do—he will ftand a 
fur chance of riſing.— I wiſh from my {ul 


ſomething good in the fame line was debe 


for you;—but have courage—time and pa- 


ence conquer all things.—I hope you will 
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come home ſoon—and leave a foundation 
for better fortune next year at B-—, and 
its friendly neighbourhood. —Kitty is very 
poorly—God's will be done —I have a hor- 
rid ſtory to tell you about the—Zounds! 
I am interrupted. — Adieu! God keep 
you! 


Yours, &c. &c. 
I. SANCHo, 


Mrs. Sancho, and girls, and Billy, ſend 
their compliments, &c. and pray all our 
refpective loves and beſt wiſhes to the 
friendly circle at B——, and every where 
elſc. 


LE T T E R CXIIL 


TO MR, 8. 


Nov. 16, 1779. 
You have miſſed the truth by a mule 
—aye and more:—it was not 'negleQ—1 
am too proud for that; —it was not forget- 
fulneſs, Sir—I am not ſo ungrateful — 
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was not idleneſs, the excuſe of fools ;—nor 
hurry of buſineſs, the refuge of knaves ;— 
it is time to ſay what it was.— Why, Mrs. 
D—— was in town from Tucſday to Mon- 
day following—and then—and not till then 
—gave me your letter—and moſt graciouſly 
did I receive it—confidering that both my 
feet were in flannels, and are fo to this 
luckleſs minute.—Well, Sir, and what have 
you to ſay to that? Friend H—— has paid 
for them.—l pay him again— and ſhall draw 
upon you towards Chriitmas—never poorer 
ſince created—but tis a general caſe; —bleſſ- 
ed times for a poor Blacky grocer to hang 
or drown in !—Received from your good re- 
verend parent (why not honoured father?) 
a letter, announcing the approach of a ham 
per of prog, which I wiſh you was near 
enough to partake, —Y our good father feels 
a fatisiaciion in doing—lI think a wrong 
thing—bis motive is rizhi—and, like a true 
ſervant of Chriſt, he follows the ſpirit, not 
the letiec :—he will be juſtified in a better 
worid—[ am fatisfied in this—and tLou 


wilt in thy feelings be gratified.—Huzzal— 
we are all right —but your father pays the 


Q 2 
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piper. How doth Squire G? odſo 
and his pretty daughter?—kiſs the father for 
me—and drink a bottle with the fair lady, 
I mean as I have wrote—ſo tell them 
and do what's beſt in thy own and their 
eyes. When you ſee brother O-—, my 
love to him and his houſhold. ——] have 
no ſpirits when the gout ſeizes me—pox on 
him !—Great news from Sir Charles Har- 
dy—huzza for ever !—all mad—nothing but 
illuminations; —out with your lights—bells 
ringing, bonfires blazing—crackers bounc- 
- ng—and all for what?—what?—The girls 


open-mouthed— Billy ſtares—Mrs. Sancho 


rubs her hands;—the night indeed is cold, 


but Billy muſt go to bed :—the noify rogues 


with the Gazette-extra ſtun our ears. 
Adieu 
Yours, &c. &c. 
I. SANCHO. 


I ſhould have incloſed a paper, but it 


will coſt the devil and all.— My family all 
join in cuſtomary cuſtoms. 


11 
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LETTER CKXKIV. 
| TO 1— $—, ESQ. 
Charles Street, Nov. 21, 1779. 


DEAR SIR, 


We are happy to hear, by brother O——, 
that you and Mrs. S—— enjoy good health 
—may God preſerve it, and increaſe your 
every comfort! 

I am far from being ſorry that you have 
not been in town this Autumn;—for Lon- 
don has been fickly—almoſt every body full 
of complaint; add alſo that the times are 
equally full of diſeaſe. — Luxury! Folly! 
Diſeaſe! and Poverty! you may ſee daily 
riding in the ſame coach—the doors orna- 
mented with the honours of a virtuous an- 
ceſtry topped with coronets, ſurrounded with 
mantle ermined;—and, alas! Corruption 
for the ſupporters. 

Now, my good Sir, you can have 1 no real 
pleaſure but what muſt ariſe from your own 
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heart, were you amongſt ue—and that weuld 


be in pitying our weakneſs, and ſighing 


over diſtrelſes your b<ney lence of heart 
cauld not alleviite land yet fcar—if you 
Keep irem town till times mend—l ſhal! 
have no chance of fecing you this fide eter- 


nity.— Lou ſhicukl come up tor a day cr 
two, were 1t oniy to be witneſs to the 


roguery of RI 


rs and lottery-oſſice- 


Keepers —and the madacis of the dupes of 


each. — 1 


| "iv 
11a — 


ruch to thank you for— 


which 1 will not forget in a better world, 


if 1 fee you not in this. — We have cat your 
turkey to-day ;—it is a joke to ſay it was 


XIr. © 
to Mrs. 5 
alwars unknown. -The cuſtomary wiſhes 
of the approaching ſacred ſeaſon to you and 
all your connexions. Pray excuſe blunders; 
for I am forced to write poſt, as I expect 
O—— every moment. As [ write firſt, 
and think aiterwards, my epiſtles are com- 
monly in the Iriſh faſhion. You, who 
prefer the heart to the head, will overlook 


gooi—bal things ſeldom, if ever, come from 
Mrs. Sancho joins me in thanks 


„who we hope will not be 
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the error of the min who is, and ever will 
be, very ſincercly ant gratefully, 


Your nuch obliocd 
friend and tervant, 
IN. s Archo. 


It is expected d whole Moy will 
run from their poſts beiore Friday next, 
L—d S—hand Lord N—h excepted : Now, 
I have a reſpe& for L—d Nh: he is a good 
huſband! father, friend, and matter — a 
real good man—but, I] fear, a bad m 


r 


TO THE REV. MR. 8 a 
Dec. 3, 1779. 
REV. AND HON. SIR, 


I HAVE juſt now received vour too va- 
luable favor: — forgive me, good Sir, if I 
own | felt hurt at the idea of the trouble 
O4 
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and coſt you (from a ſpirit too generouz) 
have been put to—and for what, my good 
Sir? Your fon ſhewed me many kindneſſes 
—and his merits are ſuch as will ſpontane- 
ouſly create him the eſteem of thoſe who 
hive the pleaſure of knowing him—it is 
honouring me to ſuppoſe J could be of 
ſervice to him.—Accept then, good Sir, 
of my thanks, and Mrs. Sancho's—and be 
aſſured you have ſevenfold overpaid any com- 
mon kindneſs I could render your deſerv- 
ing fon and my friend. —I wiſh he was here 
to partake of your bountiful treat—for well 
do I know his filial heart would exult, and 
Bis eyes beam with love and reſpect.— Mrs. 
Sancho joins me in reſpectful acknow- 


ledgements and thanks to Mrs, S—— and 


ſelf. 
We are, dear Sir, 
Your moſt obliged ſervants, 
16 N. and A. SANCH@. | 


IGNATIUS SANCHO. 297 


LETTER CXVI. 
TO MR. . 
Dec. 14s $779 
81R, | 
EXPECT an anfwer: 
Yours, 
I. 8. 
Our friend H—'s head and heart are 
fully occupied with ſchemes, plans, reſolves, 
&c. &c. in which (to his immortal honour} 
the weal and welfare of his S—— are con- 
ſtantly confidered :—the propoſal which ac- 
companies this letter, from what little judge- 
ment I have, I think promiſes fair —Yow 
will, however, give it a fair examination— 
and of courſe determine from the convic- 
tion of right reaſon. —lf, as » friend, I might 
preſume to offer my weak opmion—1 freely 


lay, I think in every light it ſcems cligible.. 
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The circle of your acquaintance is at preſent 
circumſcribed -I mean in the artift line 
now in cafe you connect yourſelf in a buſi- 
_ neſs which requires conſtant daily peram- 
bulation—the chances are on your fide for 
forming acquaintance—perhaps friendſhips 
—with men ot genius and abilities, which 
may happily change the colour of your for- 
tunes—the old proverb 1s on your fide— 
* two heads,” &c.—and very fortunately in 
your caſe, where in fa one has vit, and 
the other judgement, —the chair of intereſt 
will have its compleat furniture in the two 
top ornaments—and honey for its Be. So 
much for Monf. H- , and now I have 
to reckon with you. How could you be ſo 
prepoiterouſly wrong, to trouble the repoſe 
of vour worthy father and mother about 
me? Surely you muſt think me exceed- 
ingly intereſted - or your heart muſt be 
a very proud ona; if either in che firſt in - 
ſtance you did me a wrong -in the laſt, per- 
haps, I may wrong you be it as it may 
I know it gave me reai vexation. —Your 
father ſent ſuch a baſket, as ten times repaid 
the trifling ſervice I had the honour as weil 
F | 
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as pleaſure in rendering a man of merit» 
and my friend ;—believe me, I never ac- 
cepted any preſent with fo ill a will with 
regard to them, every thankful acknow- 
ledgement was due.—lI wrote a very embar- 
raſſed letter of thanks—with a reſolution to 
give you a chaſtiſement for laying me un- 
der the neceſſity.—T hear with pleaſure that 
you have enough to do. H—— declares he 
is ſorry for it—as he wants and wiſhes you 
in town. Pray give my beſt wiſhes to Meſſ. 
B—— and $ w, and my love to O——. 
If you ſhould happen to know a Miſs 
A „a rich farmer's daughter, remember 
me to her—were you not widow-witched, 
ſhe or ſome other heavy-purſed laſs might 
be eaſily attainable to a man of your —aye, 
aye, but that, ſas „will not be, I fear. 
For | verily believe, that * * * ® for the 
* and by the fame token do you not 
n nau; But this is matter of mere ſpe- 
culation.—God bleſs you! Yenrs fincerely 
—cordilly—and ſometimes oftenfively—but 
always friendly, 


ICN. SANCHO, 
0 6 


300 LETTERS OF. 


LET T E R CSVIE 


Dec. 175 1779. 


GOOD SIR,. 


A STRANGER to your perſon (not to 
your virtues) addreſſes you—will you pardon: 
the intereſted intruſion? I am told, you de- 
light in doing good. —Mr. W——e {who 
honours me with his friendſhips, by whoſe 
pei ſuaſion I preſume to trouble you) declares 
you are no reſpecter of country or colours 
—and encourages me further —by ſaying; 
that I am ſo happy (by the good offices of 
his too partial friendſhip) to have the in- 
_ tereſt and good wiſhes of Mr. B—., 

Could my wiſh be poſſibly effected to have 
the honour of a General poſt-office ſettled in 
my houſe, it would certainly be a great good 
—as (I am informed) it would emancipate 
me from the fear of ſerving the pariſh offices, 
for which I am utterly unqualified through 
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infirmities—as well as complexion— Figure 
to yourſelf, my dear Sir, a man of a con- 
vexity of belly exceeding Falſtaff—and a 
black face into the bargain—waddling in the 
van of poor thieves and pennyleſs proſtitutes 
—with all the ſupercilious mock dignity of 
little office—what a banquet for wicked jeſt 
and wanton wit—as, Needs muſt, when, &c. 
&c.—Add to this, my good Sir, the chances 
of being fummoned out at midnight in the 
ſeverity of eaſterly winds and froſty weather 
—ſubjett as I unfortunately am to gout ſix 
months in twelve—the conſequence of which 
muſt be death:—death! now I had much 
rather live—and not die—hve indebted to 
the kindneſs of a few great and good—in 


which glorious claſs, you, dear Sir, have 


the pre-eminence m the idea of 
Your moſt reſpe&ful 


IGN. SANCHO.. 
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LET TE R CXVIL. 
TO MR. B=— 


Charles Street, Dec. 20, 1779. 
DEAR SIR, 


Tur Park guns are now firing, and never 
was poor devil ſo puzzled as your humble 
Sancho is at this preſent moment.—1 have a 
budget of freſh news— aye, and that of con- 
ſequence —and a million of ftale thanks, 
which perh1ps you will think of no conſe- 
quence.—Impelled by two contrary paſſions, 
how thould a poor Negro know preciſely 


which to obey? Your turkey and chine are 


abſolutely as good, as fine, and as welcome 
as nobly iven—end as gratefully accepted 
as heart can «lin, or fancy Conceive :— 
then on the other hand—the news is as 
glorious—as well time] and authenticated 
as pleaſing,.— as lalutary in the miniſterial way 


Was much wanted—and as welcome as the 


turkey and chine to a certain ſett, I mean 
of king's friends and national * 4. The 
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{aid turkey and chine will keep freſh and 
good—and chear ſome honeſt hearts (I truſt) 
on Chriſtmas-day.— The news, good as it 
is, may half of it prove falſe by Chriſtmas 
—and the true part will be ſtale news by that 
time—much of it will be liable to doubt 
and malicious difquifition :=—now, on the 
other hand, the turkey and its honeſt fat 
companion are bettering every day - and feaſt 
us by anticipation.— But again, the news 
will come with a handſome face —atteſted by 
a Gazette extraordinary, garniſhed by the 
happy flouriſhes of news-paper invention. 
Then there is the ſpeech of the noble Sir 
C I meant to ſay much upon th:t 
icore ; you have read it without doubt—ſo 
have I more than once or twice—and I find 
the ſame fault with it that the majority and 
minority do—which is neither more nor leſs 
tian what's excceding natural to both parties. 
—The majority deteſt it for its truth— 
the minority would have better liked it, had 
it not been ſo d—n'd honeſt. Now (between 
ourſelves) I do confeſs to you, my worthy 


friend, ſtrip this famed ſpeech of its truth 


and honefty, there will very little worth 
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notice remain, excepting candour, a ſpice of 
benevolence, and perhaps too much charity, 
but as the above are the vices only of a 
very few, we may the better endure it in 
Sir CO——. There is certainly an expreſs 
—plenty of killed and wounded—plenty of 
priſoners—and (as it always happens) with 
little or no loſs on our fide ;—but, dear me ! 
how I have run on!—1 proteſt, the ſole 
buſineſs of this letter was to eaſe my mind— 
by unburthening my head and heart of ſome 
weighty thanks, which, for aught I know, 
except very decently managed, are more 
likely to give pain than pleaſure to ſome odd- 
conſtructed minds, men who fatten upon 
doing good, and feet themſelves richer in 
proportion to their kindneſs :—ſuch beings 
are the S——'s, the B—s, the R——hs, 
QO——ns, &c. &c.—whom God mend—in 
the next world I mean :—fo, wiſhing you 
every felicity in this, and every comfort at- 


tendant on the approaching feſtival, with 
Hove and good-will to all friends, eſpecially to- 
Mrs. B—--n, the worthy Mr. S——'s 
family, Squire S————ns, and his mate, in 


L 
fe 


— 
* 


„„ dg lg rFE 5B 3. 


IGNATIUS SANCHO. 305 
which Mrs. Sancho claims her full ſhare, I 
remain, dear Sir, (I fear I tire you) 

Your moſt obliged 
humble ſervant, 
1. Ax cho. 


LETTER CXIX. 


TO MR, B— 

Des. 24, 2779» 
LoSERS have the privilege to rail. —f 
was taking the benefit of the act upon my 
ſeeing Johnny O——, when he abruptly 
(and not difagreeably) ſtopped my mouth 
with ſaying, he had juſt loaded a ſtout lad 
in the name of Mr. , and diſpatched 
him to Charles Street: —now this ſame 
ſpirit of reparation may ſuit well with both 
the in and out fide of Mr. B; and thoſe 
who know the man will not marvel at the 
deed. For my own part, I have been long 
convinced of the blindneſs, and more than 
Egyptian ſtubbornneſs, of repiners of every 
{&.—For how can we ſay but that ſeeming 
evils in the ſeed, with the cultivation of 
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benevolence — mæ & that — may yield an 
abundant crop ot real ſalntantial good ?— 
Ine tornnued h thee, and forr by ho- 
neus, trmnci re of ten pieces Ten 
pieces; enwoth | a] was prei uin fur bed 
dei been at leu, ien pieces! quoth 
P:vicn ©, you had ny bufineſs to play: —80 
mucti g % Aae) nung away! cries Avarice, 
—Avaricc 12 2 lying old grub—l have pork 
worth twice the money—and the friendly 
wiſhes of a being who Icoks hoſpitality and 
good-will.— The bleſſings of the ſeaſon at- 
tend you !—May you have the pleaſure and 
exerciſe of finding out want, and relieving 
it l. and may you feel more pleaſure than the 
benefited !—which I believe is moſtly the 
caſe in ſouls of a kind, generous, enlarged 
ſtructure. My reſpects attend the gun and 
dog of Squire S—, which, being the things 
of moſt conſequence, I name before Mrs. 
S—— or himſelf. — They and every one 
connected with 5 houſe have my beſt 
withes—and you, my good Sir, the thanks of 
Your moſt humble ſervant, 


I. SANCHO- 
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LECYTKCE OXY 
TO MRS, ä 


Chriſtmas- day, 1779. 


M AY this bleſt ſeaſon bring every pleaſure 
with it to my kind and worthy Mrs. M ! 
and may the coming year bleſs the good and 
happy man of her heart with the pofſeſnon of 
her perfon ! and may every future one, for 
a long period of time, bring an increaſe to 
her joys and comforts So pray the Sancho's 
—and all join in thanks to Mrs. NI for 
her friendly preſent. — Will Mrs. M—— be 
ſo kind to fay all that's civil and thankful 
to Mrs. W, for her kindneſs in ſending 
me a bottle of ſnuff ?—and alſo make my re- 
ſpectful compliments to Mr. L——? God 
keep you all! 


Yours I remain, much 


da. 
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LETTER CXXL 


TO MR, WR. 
Dec. 26, 1779. 


I T is needleſs, my dear Sir, to ſay how 
pleaſingly the news of your great good for- 
tune affected us :—for my part, I declare 
(ſelf excepted) I do not know, in the whole 
circle of human beings, two people whom [ 
would ſooner with to have got it ;—ncither, 
in my poor judgement, could it have fallen 
with a probability of being better uſed in any 
other hands. The bleflings of decent com- 
petency you have been uſed to from early 
childhood : — your minds have been well 
cultivated — virtuous and prudent in your 
conduct, you have enjoyed the only true 


Tiches (a good name) long ;—your power of 


doing good will certainly be amply increaſed; 


| but; as to real wealth, I will maintain it, you 


were as rich before. Lou muſt now expect 
a decent ſhare of envy ;—for, as every one 


thinks pretty handſomely of ſelf, moſt of 
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the unfortunate adventurers of your acquaint- 
ance will be apt to think how much plea- 
ſanter it would have been to have had twenty 


will groan over his full bags, and cry, 
„ Well, I never had any luck?” Vanity 
will exclaim, It is better to be born lucky 
than rich!“ Whilſt Content, ſheltered in 
her homely hovel, will cry, Bleffing on 
their good hearts ! aye, I knew their good 
parents; — they were eyes to the blind, and 
feet to the lame, and made the orphan's and 
the widow's hearts ſing for joy; God will 
proſper the family. — But, while I am prat- 


ing away, I negle& to thank you, which was 


the chief bufineſs of this letter—to thank 
you, and to admire that rectitude of temper 
which could, in the full tide of worldly good 
fortune, remember the obſcure, the humble 


old friend. — Accept my thanks, and the 


plaudit alſo of a heart too proud to court 
opulence—but alive to the feelings of truth, 
facred friendſhip, and humanity. — Mine 
and Mrs, Sancho's thanks for your genteel 
preſent attend you, Mrs. W——, and the 
worthy circle round !— May every year be 


thouſand pounds to themſelves. — Avarice 


2.3 
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productive of new happineſs in the fulleſt 
ſenſe of true wiſdom, the riches of the heart 

and mind /!—$So withes thy obliged fincere 
friend, 


I. SANC HO. 


IL ET T ER CXXI. 
TO D. B——E, ESQ. 


Dec. 30, 1778, 


P ERMIT me to thank you—which ! 
do moſt fincerely—for the kindneſs and 


good-will you are pleaſed to honour me Ve 
with.—Believe me, dear Sir, I was better Ju 
pleaſed with the gracious and ſoothing man- at 
ner of your rcfuſal—than I have been in at 
former times with obligations leſs graciouſly a 
conferred. —I ſhould regret the trouble | U 
have given you—but that my heart feels 3 a 
comfort, and my pride a gratification, from / 
the reflection, that I am cared for and not x 


IGNATIUS SANCHO. gr 
unnoticed—by a gentleman of the firſt worth 
and higheſt character. I am dear Sir, with 
proſound reſpect and gratitude, 

Your moſt obliged 
and humble ſervant, 


I, SANCHO, 


LETTER CXXIII. 


TO MR, . 


| Dec. 19993 
| DEAR $1R, | 


T HE bearer of this letter gives himſelf a 
very good report—he is certainly the beſt 
judge—he can cook upon occafion—dreſs 

and ſhave—handle a falver with addreſs— 
and clean it too :—he is but little in make 
and I hope not great in opinion :—examine 
his morals—if you can fee through fo opaque 
a compoſition as a Bengalian.— Was he an 
African—but it's no matter, he can't help 
the place of his nativity !—-l would have 
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waited upon the worthy circle yeſterday ; but 
the day was fo unfriendly, I had not the 
heart to quit the fire-fide.—I hope you and 
Mrs. — have as much health and ſpirits 
as you can manage,—l have had a pretty 
ſmart engagement with the gout, of which [ 
can give a better account than Sir Charles 
Hardy can of the combined fleet.—1 wiſh to 
place you, Sir, in the Cenſor's chair for 
the which purpoſe, I moſt preſſingly beg the 
favor of your company to-morrow, Friday 
the 19th, in the afternoon—to meet a young 
unfledged genius of the firſt water—who, as 
well as myſelf, is fool enough to believe 
you poſſeſs as much true taſte as true worth: 
— be that as God pleaſes—if you delight to 
do me honor, comply with this requeſt, and 
imagine Sterne would have done as much 
for | 


I. SANCHO. 
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LETTER CXXIV. 
TO MR. K. 


Laſt Day, 1779+ - 
DEAR FRIEND, 


I w ISH I could tell you how much 
pleaſure I felt in the reading your chearful 
letter felt that you was in good health, 
and in a flow of chearfulneſs, which pray 
God continue to you | I ſhall ſancy my- 
ſelf amongſt you about the time you will get 
Unis—I paint in my imagination the winning 
ſmiles, and courteouily kind welcome, in 
the face of a certain lady, whom! cannot 
help caring for with the decent pleaũng de- 
mure count2nance of the [:itle C Squire 
P „with the jovial expreſſion of counte- 
nance our old Britiſn tr-cholders were wont 
to wear—the head aud heart of Addifon's 
vr Roger de Coverley; 8 


tipfy with 
good will, his eyes dancing in his head, 
conſide ring withia his breaft every fpecics of 


P 
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welcome to do honor to his noble maſter, 
and eredit to the night; and, laſtly, my 
friend looking more kindneſs than his tongue 
can utter and preſent to every individual, in 
offices of love and reſpect. My R—, 
what would I give to fteal in unfeen—and 
be a happy ſpectator of the good old Englith 


hoſpitality—kept up by ſo few—and which 


in former times gave ſuch ſtrength and con- 
ſequence to the anceſtry of the preſent 
trivolous race of Apoſtates |/—Honoured and 
bleſt be Sir C and his memory, for 
being one of thoſe golden characters that can 
find true happineſs in giving pleaſure to his 
tenants, neighbours, and domeſtics |—where- 
ever ſuch a being moves—the eyes of love 
and gratitude follow after him—and infant 
tongues, joining the voice of youth and 
maturer years, fill up the grand chorus of 
his praiſe. —I incloſe without apology a 
billet for : he well knows how prone [ 
naturally am to love him;—but love is un- 
tractable, there is no forcing affections - but 
I, perhaps, too quickly feel coldneſs. has 
a noble ſoul—and he has his foibles ;—for 
me, I fling no ſtone—I dare not; for, of all 
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created beings, I know none ſo truly culp- 
able, ſo full of faults, as is your very ſincere 
friend and obliged ſervant, 
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I. SANCHO, 


— — —u— — 


As we commonly wiſh well to ourſelves, 
you may believe that we cordially join in 
wiſhing every good, either in health, wealth, 
or honour, to the noble owner of B 
Hall; to the thrice dearly reſpe&ted—gueſs 
who !—to you and all—and all and you. 
Billy loves fleſh—Kitty is a termagant—Betſy | 
talks as uſual—the Fanny's work pretty hard. 
Adieu ! I conclude 1779 with the harmony 
of love and friendſhip. | 
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LETTER MAV. 
TO — M. . 


1780, January the qth day. 
MY DEAR FRIEND, 


You have here a kind of medley, a 

heterogeneous, ill-ſpelt, heteroclite (worſe) 

excentric ſort of a—a—; in ſhort, it is a 
P 2 
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true Negroe calibaſh—of ill-ſorted, undi- 
geſted chaotic matter. What an exceilent 
proem ! what a delightful ſample of the grand 
abſurd !—Sir—dear Sir—as I have a foul 
to be faved (and why I thould not, would 
puzzle a Dr. Price), as I have a foul to be 
ſaved, I only meant to ſay about fifteen 
words to you—and the ſubſtance juſt this— 
to with you a happy New-year—with the 
uſual appendages—and a long et cætera of 
cardinal and heavenly bleffings :—a propos, 
bleſfings— never more fcanty—all beggars by 
Jove—not a ſhilling; to be got in London;— 
if you are better off in the country, and can 
afford to remit me your little bill, I incloſe 
it for that good end. H—— is—but he can 
better tell yo himſelf what he is; for in 
truth I do think he is in love: which puts 
- the pretty G into my head—and ſhe 
brings her father in view.—My love and 

reſpects to each.— Mrs. Sancho joins me; 
and the girls, her and God keep you! 


Yours fincerely, 


I. SANCHO, 


IGNATIUS SANCHO. 317) 


LETTER CXXVI. 
TO MR, — Wx. 


| Charles Street, Jan. 5, 1780. 


W: RE TI as rich in worldly commo- 
dity as in hearty will—l would thank you 
moſt princely for your very welcome and 
agreeable letter ;—but, were it ſo, I ſhould 
not proportion my gratitude to your wants; 
—for, bleſſed be the God of thy hope !— 
thou wanteſt nothing—more than—what's 
in thy poſſeſſion—or in thy power to poſ- 
ſeſs :—I would neither give thee Money—nor 
 Territory—I/amen—nor Horſes —nor Camels 
nor the height of Afiatic pride Elephants; 
I would give thee Books — 

& Books, fair Virtue's advocates and friends ; 
but you have books plenty—more than you 
have time to digeſt :—after much writing : 
—which is fatiguing enough—and under 
the. laſſitude . occaſioned by fatigue, and not 
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fin—the cool receſs—the loved book—the 
ſweet pleaſures of imagination poctically 
worked up into delightful enthufiaſm— 
richer than all your fruits—your ſpices— 
your dancing-girls—and the whole detail 
of Eaſtern, effeminate fopper ;—fumſy ſplen- 
dour—and glittering magniticence ;—ſo thou 
thinkeſt—and I rejoice with thee and for 
thee. Shall I fay what my heart ſuggeſts? 
No, you will feel it praife—and call it 
flattery. Shall I fay, Your worthy parent 
read your filal letter to me - and embalmed 
the grateful tribute of a virtuous fon with 
his precious tears ?—Will you belicve ?— 
he was for ſome minutes ſpcechleſs through 
joy !—Imagine you ſee us—our heads cloſe 
together—comparing notes ;—imagine you 
hear the honeſt plaudits of love and friend- 
ſhip ſounding in thy ears ;—'tis glory to be 
proud on ſuch occafions—'tis the pride of 
merit :—and as you allow me to counſel 
you with freedom! do ſtrongly adviſe you 
to love praiſe—to court praiſe—to win it 
by every honeſt, laudable exertion—and be 
oft, very often jealous of it :—examine the 
fource it proceeds from—and encourage and 
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cherith it accordingly. Fear not—mankind 
are not too lavith of it—cenſure is dealt 
out by wholeſale — while praiſe is very 
ſparingly diſtributed ;—nine times in ten 
mankind may err in their blame—but in itz 
Praiſes the world is ſeldom, if ever, miſtaken. 
— Mark—l praiſe thce /izcere y, for the whel/e 
and every part of thy conduct in regard to my 
two ſable brethren . I was an afs—or elle 
| might have judged from the national an- 
tipathy and prejudice through cuſtom cven 
of the Gentoos towards their wocily-l.cudci 
brethren, and the well-known dignity of my 
Lords the Whites, of the impropriety of my 
requeſt.— I therefore not only acquit thee 
honourably—but condemn myſelf for giving 
thee the trouble to explain a right conduct. 
—[ fear you will hardly make out this 


* Mr. W——e havirg wrote word, that if any European 
in India aſſociated with thoſe of that complexion, it would 
be conſidered as a degradation, and would be an obſtacle to 
bis future preferment; he laments, in very firong terms 
the cruelty of ſuch an opinion; hopes not to forfeit Mr, 
Sancho's good opinion from being compelled to com ply with 
the: cuſtom of the country, with repeated aflurances of ſerv 
ing them, if in his power, though he muſt remain unknown 
to them. 
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ſcrawl, although it is written with a pen 
of thy father's—a preſent mended from a 
parcel of old quills by his foreman, or bro- 
ther C——6.— Your honeſt brother Joſeph 
came poſt with your letters — good-will 
ſhining in his face—joy in his innocent 
eyes :—he promiſes to be as much a W 
as his Indian brother :—you flatter my va- 
nity in ſuppoſing my friendſhip of any uti- 
hty to Toe ; —he has in his good father 
Moſes and the Prophets—wiich you have 
had, and availed yourſelf well of the bleſ- 
fing—and I truſt Joe will do the ſame— 
beſides having precept and example from a 
worthy and loving brother.—POOr M——, 
your favourite—l ſcarce knew her; —ſhe was 
as pure within, as amiable without :—ſhe 
enriches the circle of the blefſt—and you 
have a friend in heaven. 

I hope you ſometimes—aye often con- 
ſult with Dr. Young's Night Thoughts 
carry him in your pockets — court him — 
quote him—delight in him—make him your 
own—and laugh at the wit, and wiſdom, 
and faſhion of the world :—that book, well 
ſtudied, will make you know the value of 
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death —and open your eyes to the ſnares of 
life; its precepts will exalt the feſtive hour, 
brighten and bleſs the gloom of ſolitude, 
comfort thy heart, and ſmooth thy pillow- 
in ſickneſs, and gild with luſtre thy proſpe- 
rity—diſarm death itſelf of its terrors, and 
ſweetly ſoften the hour of diſſolution.—I re- 
commend to all young people, who do ms - 
the honour to aſk my opinion—l recom- 
mend, if their ſtomachs are ſtrong enough 
for ſuch intellectual food, Dr. Young's 
Night Thaughts—the - Paradiſe Loft — and 
the Seaſons ;—which, with Nelſon's Feaſts 
and Faſts, a Bible and Prayer book, uſed for 
twenty years to make my travelling library 
and I do think it a very rich one. I never 
trouble my very diſtant friends with articles 
of news—the public prints do it fo much 
better—and then they may anfwer for their 
untruths ;—for among the multitude of our 
public prints, it is hard to tay which lyes 
mod. - © I 

Your encloſed truſt was directly delivered 
to the fair hands it was addreſſed to :—{ : 
have the authority to fay, it gave great plea- 
dure to both the ladies and your friend Mr. 


P. 5. 
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R——, who wears the ſame cordial friendly 
heart in his breaſt as when you firſt knew 
him.—Your friend Mr. John R is ſtill 
at New York with the guards—where he is 
very deſervedly honoured, loved, andeſteemed : 
—he correſponds with his old acquaintance 
—and does me the honour to remember me 
amongſt his friends :—our toaſt in P. Gar- 
dens is often the three Johns —R——, 
| Wa—e, and O-—, an honeſt— there 

fore a noble triumvirate. 

J feel old age inſenfibly ftealing on me 
and, alas! am obliged to borrow the aid 
of ſpectacles, for any kind of ſmall print: 


—Time keeps pacing on, and we delude 


ourſelves with the hope of reaching firſt 
this ſtage, and then the next; till that ra- 
venous rogue Death puts a final end to our 
folly. 

All this is true—and yet I pleaſe and 
flatter myſelf with the hope of living to ſee 
you in your native country—with every 
comfort poſſeſſed - crowned with the honeſt 
man's beſt ambition, a fair charater.—May 
your worthy, your reſpectable parents, re- 
lations, and friends, enjoy that pleaſure ! 


> has Ay m3 ot bas | 3 


IGNATIUS SANCHO. 323 


and that you may realize every fond hop2 

of all who love you, is the wiſh of 

Your fincere friend, 
IGNATIUS SANCH9. 

Poſtſcript. 

This letter is of a decent length—I ex- 

pect a return with intereſt. —Mrs. Sancho 

joins me in good — love, and com- 

pliments. 


LETTER IVI. 


Charles Street, Jan. 11, 178. 
MY DEAR FRIEND, 


M R. R faithfully diſcharged his com- 


me with ten guineas, to pay on demand ; 

and here he comes, faith—as freſh as May, 

and warm as friendly zeal can make morta- 

lity—to demand the two letters, which he 

will deliver himſelf, for bis own fatisfattion, 
P 6 | 


ruſhon—paid me the defirable—and intruſted 
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l with from my foul, that Chancellors—Se- 
cretaries of Statz—Kings—aye—and Biſhops 
were as fond of doing kind things—but 
they are of a higher order. —Friend R 
is only a Chriſtian.—T give you credit for 
your promiſes of reformation in the epiſto- 
lacy way—and very glad am I to hear of 
vour ſucceſs.— Know your own worth— 
honour yourſelf, not with fupercilious pride, 
but with the decent confidence of your own 
tru: native merit and vou muſt ſucceed in 
almoſt any thing you chuſe to undertake : 


fo thinks Sancho.—As to what you requeſt 
me to do by way of inſpecting your goods 


and chaitels in your late lodging—I muſt 
beg to decline r:t—as | feel it aukward, to 
inſinuate the lewit deficiency in point of at- 
tention to your intereſts in ſuch a heart 
as H—2 ; a Heart. which, to my knowledge, 


teels every fentiment of divine friendſhip 


for you: a: heart, animated with the tron it 

zeal and flowing ardor to ſerve you, to love 

you. 

The kin dnef, of you and your two friends 

exceedingly eiabarraſſcs me.—I would not 

with to appear to any one either arrogant. 
2 
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yain, or conceited ;—no—nor ſervite, mean, 
or ſelfiſh:—T grant your motive is friendly 
in the extreme—and thoſe of your compa« 
nions as nobly generous ;—but—but what? 
—Why this—and the truth—were I rich, 
J would accept it, and ſay Thank ye,” 
when I choſe it;—as I am poor, I do not 
chuſe to ſay Thank ye” — but to thoſe I 
know and reſpect. You muſt forgive me 
and call it the error of African falſe principle 
—call it any thing but coldneſs and un- 
feeling pride, which is in fact ingratitude in 
a birth-day ſuit.— As to the grand Turk 

of Norfolk, if it comes—we will devour it 
—and toaſt Don 8 and the unknown 
giver. Thou, my S——, haſt (oh! proſ- 
trate, and thank the Giver) a noble and 
friendly heart, ſuſceptible of the beſt, the 
greateſt feelings. H 13 thy twin-bro- 
ther—perhays he has more fire in his com- 
poſition :—Woman apart, he is a glorious 
fellow; ® * * ® apart—alas! alas ! alas! * ** 4 
** * * apart, what might not be hoped, expect 
ed, from ###* x | Sq the pcor boy flew 
his kite—but the tail was loſt. —Poor H 
ltnz a book and a fair-one to manage ;— 
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tickliſh—very tickliſh ſubjects— either —and 


your worſhip has a book to caſtrate—and a 


Fandango to dance—with a Tol de le rol, de 
le rol. —Your reaſon for poſtponing your 
journey to town is wiſely great, or greatly 
wiſe ;—it does you honour, becauſe it is 


founded in equity. I am glad to hear the 


Rev. Mr. 8 is better. —I love and 
venerate that good man :—not becauſe he 
begat you, but for his own great parts 
and many virtues—by the bye, I know 
more of him than you think for.—Tell 
brother O=-— I am glad to hear he is well, 
and Mrs. O better; — and fell him the 
name of the Biſhop's lady's dog (that was 
loſt, and has been miſſing theſe two months) 
is Sherry *®. When you ſee Mr. S—, the 
good, the friendly, generous Mr. S——, my 
and mine make the reſpects of —we wiſh 
him many happy years and his family.— To 
Mr. G and his amiable daughter, ſay all 
that's right for me. And now to conclude 
with thanks, &c. &c. I and we—that's ſpouſe 
and ſelf—remain, &c. &c. &c. &c. &c. &c. 
I. $ANCHO, 


Mr. O0— had promiſed Mr. Sancho two months 
before to ſend him immediately a preſent of Sherry. 


Sand Mr. W 
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TO MR. M1. 


Charles Street, Jan. 17, 1780. 
MY DEAR FRIEND, | 


I RECEIVED, as you taught me to 
expect laſt week, a very ſine *, and after 
it as kind a letter—in name of a Mr. E 
W— of Norfolk, near Houghton-Hall, 
& c. I have beſpoke a frank, and mean to 
thank him—as I alfo thank you, whom 1 
look upon as the grand friendly mover of the 
generouſly handſome act. Lou have your 
reward, for you had a pleaſure in doing it; 
has his, if he believes me 
honeſt.—Could I any way retaliate, I ſhould 
feel lighter—that's pride, I own it. Humiliy 
ſhould be the poor man's ſhirt—and thank» 
fulneſs his girdle ;—be it ſo—I do requeſt 
you to thank Mr. W for me, and tell 
him he has the prayers—not of a raving mad 
whig—nor fawning deceitful tory—but of a 
coalblack, jolly African, who wiſhes health 
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and peace to every religion and country 
throughout the ample range of God's crea- 
tion l—and believes a painter may be ſaved 
at the laſt day, maugre all the Miſs G 
and widows in this kingdom. I have donc 
nothing in the ſhoe affair yet for which 1 
ought to aſk poor C——'$ pardon as well as 
yours: the rogue has left the court, and 
gone to live in Fith-market, Weſtminſter 
bridge; — I ſhall ferret him out, and make 
him bleſs his old maſter, 

I incloſe your receipts in proof of my 
honeſty—a rare virtue as times go |—M— 
has wrote to you—lctt his letter with me 
and I, like a what you pleaſe, let it ſlip into 
the fire—with a handful of company he had 
no buſineſs to be among? :—he thall write 
you another—you will both be angry but 
you wi:l beth forgive, as good Chriitians 
ought, accidents.—l am ſorry. I will fay no 
more, but God keep you, and direct your 


goings; 


Yours, &c. &c. 
I. SANCHO, 
When you ſse the honourable Mr. B—, 
give our loves and beit withes to him and 
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Mn. B—, md Sceice $—— md bis 
good dame aiſo,—Salute the home of G 
for me. 


LETTER CXXIX. 
TO MR, W. 


| Charles Street, March 1, 1990s 
MY Goo FRIEND, 


I wisH to inerett you in beha'f of the 
inclofed book—wrote hy a greatly-eſteemed 
friend—a young man of much merit—and a 
I beg you will ſnatch time to read with at- 
tention.—lt is an anſwer (as you will fee) to 
a flaming bigoted Mongrel againſt Tolera- 
tion.—Swift ſays, Zeal is never ſo pleaſed 
as when you ſet ita tearing.” He fays truly. 
Could you get the pamphlet (whoſe title [ 
forget), you would be better enabled to judge 
of the force, truth, and ſtrength of my 
friend's anſwer :—for my part, I love liberty 
in every. ſenſe, whilſt connected with hongfty. 
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and truth :—it has been ſhewn a bockſeller. 
but he happened to be the very man who 
had juſt publithed a flimſy anſwer to the 
fame; conſequently would not encourage 
my friend's, leſt it ſhould injure the ſale 
| of his other, —Underſtand, my good friend, 
that the author is very ill-calculated for 
bookſellers” and printers” jockeyſhip ; which, 
to a liberal mind fraught with high and 
generous ideas, is death and the devil. 

I own, I was guilty of tcazing him into the 
finiſhing this little work, with a view of 
having it printed. Now, my friend is not 
richer than poets commonly are—and, in 
ſhort, will not run any riſks.— would 
gladly ſtand the expence of printing; but I 
am not richer than he; —I want it printed, 
and requeſt of you, if, upon peruſing it, you 

do not find it inimical, either to Religion, 
| Country, or Crown, that you contrive to 
puſh it into the world without delay ; but if, 
upon mature deliberation, you find it dan- 
gerous, with waſhed hands ſend it me back, 
and ſet me down for an aſs, in the trouble 1 
have given thee and myſelf. — Perhaps, 
paundiced by prejudice, I behold it with too 
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partial eyes; for I verily believe it will not 
diſcredit the printer: ſuppoſe you ſhew it in 
confidence to the greatly amiable, the good 
Mr. B— e. I mention him in particular; 
ior ſure I am his nobly benevolent foul 
would ſtart at the bare idea of religious per- 
ſecation:—he would, I truſt, feel the full 
force of my friend's reaſoning — and his 
good opinion would be the beſt ſanction 
for endeavouring to puſh the work forward. 
I had the pleaſure of meeting a gentleman 
in our ſtreet one day laſt week, who ſeemed 
to be ſo goodly a perſonage, that I faid to 
myſelf, There's Sir Charles Grandiſon! His 
figure was noble—his eye brightened with 
kindneſs—the man of. faſhion and of ſenſe 
was confpicuous in him: — think how I 
ſtared, when the gentleman accoſted me 
faid, he knew me through my friend 
W-——e;—his name was . I bowed, 
and ſtammered ſome nonſenſe l was taken 
by ſurprize.— I am in ſuch a hurry, and the 
pen is naught, that I fear you will ſcarcely 
underſtand this ſcrawl.—Remember I give 
you full powers over this work ;—do what 
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you can, but do it ſoon, and make your re- 
Port to your friend, 


1. Au chO “. 


LETTER CXXX. 
TO MRS, K. 


Charles Street, March 25, 1780. 
DEAR MADAM, 


I AND mine have a thouſand things to 
thank you for—ſhall I fay the plain truth, 
and own I am proud to know that you care 
for me and my little ones? your friendly at- 


tention to our intereſts proves it—but mortals 


of your caſt are oftener envied than loved: 
the majority, who are compoſed chiefly of 
the narrow-minded or contracted hearts, and 
of ſelfiſh avidity, cannot comprehend the 
delight in doing as they would be done by— 
and conſequently cannot love what they do 
not underſtand. —Excuſe my nonſenſe, I 
_ ® The hook alluded to in this letter was printed under 
the title of, © An Anſwer to the Appeal from the Proteſſant 
8 
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ever write juſt what I think: my buſineſs 
was to give you ſome account why I delayed 
the teas, and to thank you for your very 
noble order. Sir Jacob was here this after- 
noon, and, if his looks tell truth, he is ex- 

ceeding well. H defires his love to you 
and the worthy partner of your heart, to 
whom J join with my ſpouſe in wiſhing every 
earthly felicity—heavenly you have both in- 
ſured, by being faithful ſtewards.—Sir Jacob 
ſent a parcel—which accompanies the teas— 
which I hope will reach you ſafe and right, 
as they ſet out to-morrow noon—Tell Mr. 
H, I pray you, that the winter has uſed 
me as roughly as it has him—!I never have 
been ſo unwell for theſe four months paſt 
but, alas ! one reaſon is, I do believe, that 
I am paſt fifty ;—but I hope with you, that 
ſpring will ſet us all right. —As to complaints 
in trade, there is nothing elſe—we are all 
poor, all grumblers, all preaching œconomy 
—and wiſhing our neighbours to practiſe it; 
—but no one but the quite undone begins at 
home. We are all patriots, all politicians, 
all ftate-quacks, and all fools :—the ladies are 
turned orators, and declaim in public, ex- 


Madam, forgive all my impertinences; and, 
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poſe their perſons, and their erudition, te 


every Jackanapes who can throw down half 


a crown :—as to the men, they are paſt 
ſaving ;—as I can fay no good, I will ſtop 
where I am. And is my good friend Mr. 
$—— unmarried ſtill? Fie, fie upon him! 
how can he enjoy any good alone? He ſhould 
take a partner, to lead him gently down the 
hill of life—to ſuperintend his linen and his 
meat ;—to give ſweet poignancy to his beve- 
rage—and talk him to ſleep on nights,— 
Pray tell him all 1 fay—and alſo that the 
majority are killing up the minority as faſt as 
they can :—nothing but duels, and rumours 
of duels.—But is it now time to finith? Dear 


believe me, dame Sancho and ſelf have a true 
ſenſe of your goodneſs, and repeatedly thank 
you both for your kindneſs to, 


_ Yours in fincerity, 
and greatly obliged friends, 


ANNE and 1GN. SANCHO. 
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LETTER CEXXI. 
For the GENERAL ADVERTISER. 


Auguſt 29, 1780. 


FRIEND EDITOR, 


" IN the multitude of Counſellors there 
in wiſdom,” ſayeth the preacher—and at 
this preſent criſis of national jeopardv, it 
ſeemeth to me befitting for every honeſt 
man to offer his mite of advice towards 
public benefit and ediſication.— The vaſt 
bounties offered for able-bodied men ſheweth 
the zeal and liberality of our wiſe lawgivers 
—yet indicateth a ſcarcity of men. Now, 
they ſeem to me to have overlooked one 
reſource (which appears obvious); a re- 
ſource which would greatly benefit the peo- 
ple at large (by being more uſefully em- 
ployed), and which are happily half-trained 
already for the ſervice of their country, by 
being powder -proof, light, active, young fel- 
lows:—I dare fay you have anticipated my 
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ſcheme, which is to form ten companies at 
leaſt, out of the very numerous body of 
hair- dreſſers: they are, for the moſt part, 
clean, clever, young men — and, as obſerv- 
ed above, the utility would be immenſe:— 
the ladies, by once more getting the ma- 


nagement of their heads into their own 
hands, might poſſibly regain their native 


reaſon and ceconomy—and the gentlemen 
might be induced by mere neceſſity to comb 
and care for their own heads; — thoſe (I 
mean) who have heads to care for.—If the 
above ſcheme ſhould happily take place, 
among the many advantages too numerous 
to particularize, which would of courſe re- 
ſalt from it, one not of the leaſt magni- 
tude would be a prodigious faving in the 
great momentous article of time; people of 
the ton of both ſexes (to ſpeak within pro- 
bability) ufually loſing between two or three 
hours daily on that important buſineſs.— 
My plan, Mr. Editor, I have the comtort 
to think, is replete with good ;—it tends to 
ſerve my king and country in the firſt in- 
ſtance—and to cleanſe, ſettle, and emanci- 


pate from the cruel bondage of French, as 
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well as native frizeurs, the heads of my 
fellow - ſubjects. 


Yours, &c. 


AFRICANUS., 


LETTER CXXXIL 


TO MRS. H. 
Charles Street, May 20, 1730. 


DEAR MADAM, 


Yo UR goodneſs is never tired with ac- 
uon! — How many, very many times have 
Uto thank you, for your friendly intereſt- 
ing yourſelf in our behalf !— Tou will fay 
thanks are wkſome to a generous mind 
io I have done but maſt Erft aft pardon 
er a fin of onniſhon.—I ncrer ſent you 
word that your good ſon, as friendly as po- 
lite, paid me the note dire ly, and would 
not ſuffer it to run its ſigl.t:— they that 
know Sir Jacob will not onder; for he 


is a Chriſtian, which means, i 


n my X idca, 
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a gentleman not of the modern ſort.—Trade 
is at fo low an ebb, the greateſt are glad to 


ſee ready money :—in truth, we are a ru- 


ined people—let hirelings affect to write and 
talk as big as they pleaſe! and, what is 
worſe, religion and morality are vaniſhed 
with our proſperity—every - good principle 
ſeems to be leaving us:—as our means leſ- 
ſen, luxury and every ſort of expenſive plea- 
fure increaſes. —The bleſſed Sabbath-day is 
uſed by the trader for country excurfions— 
tavern · dinners — rural walks — and then 
whipping and galloping through duſt and 


over turnpikes drunk home.—The poorer 


fort do any thing—but go to church ;—they 
take their duſt in the field, and conclude 
the ſacred evening with riots, drunkennels, 
and empty pockets:—the beau in upper life 
hires his whiſky and beaſt for twelve ſhil- 
lings; his girl dreſſed en militaire for half a 
guinea, and ſpends his whole week's earn- 
ings to look and be thought quite the thing. 
—And for upper tiptop high life—cards 
and muſic are called in, to diſſipate the 


chagrin of a tireſgme, tedious Sunday's even- 


ing.— The example ſpreads downwards from 
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them to their domeſtics;—the laced valet 
and the livery beau either debauch the 
maids, or keep their girls: thus profuſion 
and curſed diſſipation fill the priſons, and 
feed the gallows.—The clergy—huſh! I will 
not meddle with them — God forbid I 
ſhould '—they are pretty much the ſame 
in all places;—but this I will affirm, where- 
ever a preacher is in earneſt in his duty, 
and can preach, he will not want for croud- 
ed congregations.—As to our politics nov 
don't laugh at me—for every one has a right 
to be a politician; ſo have I; and though 
only a poor, thick-lipped ſon of Afric! may 
be as notable a Negro ſtate-botcher as 
* * * * *, and ſo on for five hundred: I do 
not mean B—e, S—le, B—e, nor D—n- 
—g. Mind that no, nor N—th, 
G—m—e, J—k—n, nor W—dd—ne, 
names that will ſhine in hiſtory when the 
marble monuments of their earthly flatterers 
thall be mouldering into duſt.—1I have wrote 
abſolute nonſenſe I mean the monuments 
of N—th, G—m—e, &c. and not of their 
flatterers—but it is right I ſhould give you 
an apology for this foolith letter —Know 

Q 2 
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then, my dear Madam, I have been ſeriouſ- 
ly and literally faſt aſleep for theſe two 


months ;—true, upon the word of a poor 


ſufferer, a kind of lethargy.—I can ſleep 
ſtanding, walking, and feel ſo intolerably 
heavy, and oppreſſed with it, that ſome- 
times I am ready to tumble when walking 
in the ſtreet. —I am exceeding ſorry to hear 
Mr. H is ſo poorly - and hope, through 
God's mercy, the waters will have the with- 
ed effect. For my own part, I feel myſelf 
ten years older this year than the laſt.— 
Time tries us all—but, bleſſed be God | in 


the end we ſhall be an over-match for Time, 


and leave him, ſcythe and all, in the lurch 


—when we ſhall all enjoy a bleſſed Eternity. 


In this view, and under the fame hope, 
we are as great, yea, as reſpetable and con- 
ſequential—as Stateſmen ! Biſhops ! Chan- 
cellors! Popes! Heroes! Kings! Actors 
cf every denomination—who muſt all drop 
the maſk—vhen the fated minute arrives 
and, alas! ſome of the very high be obliged 
to give place to Mr. and Mrs. H——. May 
you and yours enjoy every felicity here! 


22. roy Tg wo on mw 
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every bleſſing hereafter ! wiſh thy much ob- 
liged friends 


The s AN cos. 


LETTER CXXAIHL 
TO —— — ESQ. 
Charles-Street, June 6, 1780. a 
DEAR AND MOST RESPECTED £12, 


IN the midſt of he moſt cruel and ridi- 


culous confuſion— 1 am now ſet down to 


give you a very imperfect ſketch of the mad- 
deſt people—that the maddeſt time were 


ever plagued with.— The public prints have 


informed you (without doubt) of laſt Fri- 


day's tranſactions; the inſanity of Ld. G. 


G. and the worſe than Negro barbarity of 
the populace ; the. burnings and devaſtations 
of each night—you will alio fee in the prints; 


— this day, by conſent, was ſet apart for 


the farther conſidera on of the wiſhed-for 
repeal ;—the people who ho their » roper 


cue. from. his lordſhip) aſſembled by ten 
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o'clock in the morning.— Lord N—h, whe 
had been up in council at home till four in 
the morning, got to the houſe before eleven, 
zaſt a quarter of an hour before the aſſoci- 
ators reached Palace-yard :—but, I ſhould 
tell you, in council there was a deputation 
trom all parties the S—— party were for 


proſecuting Lord G——, and leaving him 


at large ;—the At—y G——1 laughed at the 
idea, and declared it was doing juſt nothing; 
—the M——y were for his expulſion, and 
jo dropping him gently into infignificancy ; 
—that was thought wrong, as he would ſtill 
be induſtrious in miſchief ;—the R——m 
party, 1 ſhould ſuppoſe, you will think 
counſelled beſt, which is, this day to expel 
him the houſe—commit him to the Tower 
and then proſecute him at leifure—by 
which means he will loſe the opportunity of 
getting a ſeat in the next parliament—and 
have decent leiſure to repent him of the 
heavy evils he has occaſioned.— There is at 
this preſent moment at leaſt a hundred thou- 
ſand poor, miſerable ragged rabble, from 
twelve to fixty years of age, with blue cock- 
ades in their hats —beſides half as many wo- 
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men and children—all parading the ſtreets 
—the bridge—the park —ready for any and 
every miſchief. —Gracious God | what's the 
matter now? I was obliged to leave off 
the ſhouts of the mob—the horrid claſhing 
of ſwords — and the clutter of a multitude in 
ſwifteſt motion—drew me to the door—when 
every one in the ftreet was employed in 
ſhutting up ſhop—lIr is now juſt five o'clock 
—the ballad-fingers are exhauſting their mu- 
ſical talents with the downfall of Popery, 
S—h, and N—h. Lord S—h narrowly eſ- 
caped with life about an hour fince ;—the 
mob ſeized his chariot going to the houſe, 
broke his glaſſes, and, in ftruggling to get 
his lordſhip out, ſomehow have cut his face ; 
the guards flew to his aſſiſtanec the light- 
horſe ſcowered the road, got his chariot, e. 
corted him from the coffee-houſe, where he 
had fled for protection, to his carriage, and 
guarded him bleeding very faſt home. This 
—this—is liberty ! genuine Britiſh liberty ! 
his inſtant about two thouſand liberty 
boys are ſwearing and ſwaggering by with. 
large ſticks—thus armed in hopes of meet- 
ing with the Iriſh chairmen and labour:rs— 
Q 4 
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all the guards are out—and all the horſe;— 
the pour fellows are juſt worn out for want 


of reit— having becn on duty ever ſince Fri- 


day. Thank heaven, it rains; may it in- 
creaſe, ſo as to ſend theſe deluded wretches 
fafe to their homes, their families, and wives 
About two this afternoon a large party took 
it into their heads to viſit the King and 
Qucen, and entered the Park for that pur- 
pole—but found the guard too numerous to 
be forced, and after ſome uſeleſs attempts 
gave it up. It is reported, the houſe will 
either be prorogued, or parliament diſſolved, 
this evening—as It is in vain to think of at- 
tending any buſineſs while this anarchy laſts. 

cannot but felicitate you, my good friend, 
upon the happy diſtance you are placed from 
our ſcene of confuſion.— May foul Dii- 
cord and her curſed train never nearer 
approach your bleſſed abode! Tell Mrs. 
8 „ her good heart would ach, did ſhe 
fee the anxiety, the woe, in the faces of 
mothers, wives, and ſweethearts, each equal- 
ly anxious for the obje& of their wiſhes, 
the beloved of their hearts. Mrs. Sancho 
and ſelf both cordially join in love and gra- 
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utude, and every good wiſh—crowned with 
the peace of God, which _ all under- 
ſtanding, &c. 


Jam, dear Sir, 
Yours ever by inelination, 
tex. SANCHO-.. 
Poſtſcript, 


The Sardinian ambaſſador offered 500 gui- 
neas to the rabble, to fave a painting of 
our Saviour from the flames, and 1000 
guineas not to deſtroy an exceeding fine or- 
gan: the gentry told him, they would burn 
him if they could get at him, and deſtroyed 
the picture and organ directly. I am not 
ſorry I was born in Afric.—1 ſhall tire you, 
I fear—and, if I cannot get a frank, make 
you pay dear for bad' news. There is 
about a thouſand mad men, armed with -. 
clubs, bludgeons, and crows, juſt now ſet 
off for Newgate, to liberate, they ſay, their 
honeſt comrades.—1 with they do not ſome 
of them loſe their lives of liberty before 
morning. It is thought by many who diſ- 
cern deeply, that there is more at the bot-- 


Qs 


\ 


34 


tom of this bufineſs than merely the repeal 
of an ad—which as has yet produced no 
bad conſequences, and perhaps never might. 
Il am forced to own, that | am for an 
univerſal toleration. Let us convert by our 
example, and conquer by our meekneſs and 
brotherly love! | 
Eight o'clock. Lord G G-— has 
this moment announced to my Lords the 
evening :—upan this, they gave a hundred 
chears—took the horſes from his hackney- 
coach, and rolled him full jollily away :— 
they are huzzaing now ready to crack their 
throats. 
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Huzza ! 


oe ra. acct for want of room 
the remainder in our next. 
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LETTER CXXXIV. 
10 J— $—; ESQ. 
Charles Street, June 9, 128. 
MY DEAR sin, 


GovERNMENT is funk in lethar- 
gie ſtupor — anarchy reigns—when I look 
back to the glorious time of a George IT. 
and a Pitt's adminiſtration—my heart finks 
at the bitter contraſt, We may now fay 
of England, as was heretofore ſaid of Great 
Babylon—** the beauty of the excellency of 
„the Chaldees is no more; —the Fleet 
Priſon, the Marſhalſea, King's-Bench, both 
Compters, Clerkenwell, and Tothill-Fields, 
with Newgate, are flung open; Newgate 
partly burned, and 300 felons, from thence 
only, let looſe upon the world. Lord 
N 's houſe in town ſuffered martyr- 
dom; and his ſweet box at Caen Wood 
eſcaped almoſt miraculouſly, for the mob 
had juſt arrived, and were beginning with 
Q 6 
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it, when a ſtrong detachment from the 
guards and light-horſe came moſt critically 
to its reſcue—the library, and, what is of 
more conſequence, papers and deeds of vaſt 
value, were all cruelly conſumed in the 
flames. Ld. N—'s houſe was attacked; but 
they had previous notice, and were ready 
for them. The Bank, the Treaſury, and 
thirty of the chief noblemen's houſes, are 
doomed to ſuffer by the inſurgents. There 
were fix of the rioters killed at Ld. 
s, and, what is remarkable, a 
daring chap, eſcaped from Newgate, con- 
demned to die this day, was the moſt ac- 
tive in miſchief at Ld. M 's, and was 
the firſt perſon ſhot by the ſoldiers; fo he 
found death a few hours ſooner than if he 
had not been releaſed. —The miniſtry have 
tried lenity, and have experienced its inuti- 


lity ; and martial law is this night to be de- 


clare-l.—[f any bedy of people above ten 
in number are ſeen together, and refuſe to 
diſperſe, they are to he fired at without any 
further ceremony — ſo we expect terrible 
work before morning. —The inſurgents vi- 


ſited the Tower, but it would not do:— 
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they had better luck in the Artillery- ground, 


where they found and took to their uſe 
goo ſtand of arms; a great error in city 
politics, not to have ſecured them firſt. —It 


is wonderful to hear the execrable nonſenſe 


that is induſtriouſly circulated amongſt the 
credulous mob, who are told his M——y 
regularly goes to maſs at Ld. P—re's cha- 
ple—and they believe it, and that he pays 
out of his privy purſe Peter-pence to 
Rome. Such is the temper of the times 
from too relaxed a government;—and a 
King and Queen on the throne who poſ= 


ſeſs every virtue. May God, in his mercy, 
grant that the preſent ſcourge may operate 


to our repentance and amendment! that it 
may produce the fruits of better thinking, 


detter doing, and in the end make us a 
\ wiſe, virtuous, and happy people l I am, 


dear Sir, truly, Mrs. 8 's and your 
moſt grateful and obliged friend and ſer- 
Fant, | 


The remainder in our next. 


Half paſt nine o'clock. 
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King's-Bench priſon is now in flames, 
and the priſoners at large; two fires in 
Holborn now burning. 


LETTER CXXXV. 
TO J— $——, ESQ. 
June 9, 1780. 
DEAR sin, 


Hnr. 
to ſubſide: laſt night much was threaten 
ed, but nothing done — except in the early 


part of the evening, when about four- 


ſcore or an hundred of the reformers 
got decently knocked on the head; — 
they were half killed by Mr. Langdale's 
ſpirits—ſo fell an eaſy conqueſt to the ba- 
yonet and butt- end. There are about fifty 
taken priſoners—and not a blue cockade to 
be feen:—the ſtreets once more wear the 
face of peace—and men ſeem once more to 
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The greateſt loſſes have fallen upon the 
great diſtiller near Holborn- bridge, and Lord 
M ; the former, alas! has loſt his 
whole fortune ;—the latter, the greateſt and 
beſt collection of manuſcript writings, with 
one of the fineſt libraries in the kingdom. 
Shall we call it a judgement ?—or what ſhall 
we call it? The thunder of their vengeance 
has fallen upon Gin and Law—the two moſt 
inflammatory things in the Chriſtian world. 
—We have a Coxheath and Warley of our 
own ; Hyde Park has a grand encampment, 
with artillery, Fark, &c. &c. St. James's 
Park has ditto—upon a ſmaller ſcale. The 
Parks, and our Weſt end of the town, ex- 
hibit the features of French government. 
This minute, thank God! this moment 
Lord G. G. is taken. Sir F. Molineux has 
him fafe at the horſe-guards. Bravo! he is, 
now going in ſtate in-an old hackney-coach, 
eſcorted by a regiment of militia and troop _ 
of light horſe, to his apartments in the 
Tower. 


nnn 
We have taken tis day numbers of the 
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poor wretches, in ſo much we know not 


where to place them. Blefled be the Lord 
we truſt this affair is pretty well concluded. 
If any thing tranſpires worth. your notice 
—you ſhall hear from 

Your much obliged, &c. &c. 


IGN. SANCHO. 
Beft regards attend” Mrs. 8. His 


lordſhip was taken at five o'clock. this even- 
ing—betts run fifteen to five, Lord G— 


G— is hanged in eight days :—he wiſhed. 


much to ſpeak to his Majeſty on Wedneſ- 
day, but was- of courſe refuſcd. 


LETTER CXXXVI. 


TO J. $ „ ESQ. 


June 13, 1980, 


MY DEAR SIR, 


s HAT my poor endeavours have given 


you information or amuſement, gratifies the 


JJ oO. ae: ad as at Ml. Me 
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warm wiſh of my heart; for, as know not 
the man to whoſe kindneſs I am fo much 
indebted, I may ſafely lay, I know not the 
man whoſe eſteem I more ardently covet and 
honour.— We are exceeding forry to hear of 
Mrs. S 's indiſpoſition; and hope, ere 
this reaches you, ſhe will be well, or greatly 
mended.—The ſpring with us has been very 
fickly—and the ſummer has brought with it 
fick times ;—ſfickneſs! cruel ficknefſs ! tri- 
umphs through every part of the conſtitu- 
tion :—the State is fick—the Church (God 
preſerve it!) is fick—the Law, Navy, Ar- 
my, all fick —the people at large are fick 
with taxes—the Miniſtry with Oppoſition, 
and Oppoſition with Diſappointment. —Siace 
my laſt, the temerity of the mob has gradu- 
ally ſubſided ;—numbers of the unfortunate 
rogues have been taken :—yeſterday about 
thirty were killed in and about Smithfield, 
and two ſoldiers were killed in the affray.— 
There is no certainty yet as to the number 
of houſes burnt and gutted—for every day 
adds to the account—which is a proof how 
induſtrious they were in their ſhort reign.— 
Few evils but are productive of ſome good 
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in the end:—the ſuſpicious turbulence of 
the times united the royal brothers;—the 
two Dukes, dropping all paſt reſentment, 
made a filial tender of their ſervices ;,—his 
Majeſty (God bleſs him !) as readily accepted 
it—and on Thurſday laſt the brothers met; 
— they are now a triple cord God grant a 
bleſſing to the union! There is a report cur- 
rent this day, that the mob of York city 
have roſe, and let 3000 French priſoners 
out of York-caſtle—but it meets with very 

| ttle credit. —I do not believe they have any 
thing like the number of French in thoſe 
parts—as I am informed the priſoners are 
ſent more to the weſtern inland counties— 
but every hour has its freſh cargo of lies. 
The camp in St. James's Park is daily in- 
creafing—that and Hyde Park will be con- 
tinued all the fummer.—The K—g is much 
among them—walking the lines—and exa- 
mining the poſts : —he looks exceeding grave. 
Crowns, alas have more thorns than roſes. 
You fee things, my dear Sir, with the 
faithful eye which looks, through nature, 
up to Nature's God—the facred page is your 
ſupport—the word of God your ſhield and 
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armour—well may you be able ſo ſweetly to 
deduce good out of evil—the IL. ord ordereth 
your goings—and gives the bleſſings of in- 
creaſe to all your withes, For your kind 
anxiety about me and family, we bleſs and 
thank you.—I own, at firſt I felt uneaſy 
ſ{enſations—but a little reflection brought me 
to myſelf, —Put thy truſt in God, quoth I. 
Mrs. Sancho, whoſe virtues out-number 
my vices (and I have enough for any one 
mortal), feared for me and for her children 
more than for herſelf, -She prayed too, I 
dare ſay—and her prayers were heard. 
America ſeems to be quite loſt or forgot 
among us the fleet is but a ſecondary af- 
fair,-Pray God ſend us ſome good news, to 
chear our drooping apprehenſions, and to 
enable me to ſend you pleaſanter accounts ; — 
for truſt me, my worthy friend, grief, ſor- 
row, devaſtation, blood, and ſlaughter, are 
totally foreign to the taſte and affection of 
Your faithful friend 

and obliged ſervant, 

1. SANCHO, 
| Our joint beſt wiſhes to Mrs, S—, ſelf, 
and family, 
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LETTER “! en 
72020 — Gum, ESQ. 


June 15, 1780. 


DEAR SIR, 


I AM exceeding happy to inform you, that 
at twelve this noon Lord L = arrived 
expreſs from Sir H— C, with the pleaſ- 
ing news, that, on the 12th of April, Charles 
Town with its dependencies capitulated to 
his Majeſty's arms, with the loſs of 200 
men on our fide : by which fortunate event, 
five ſhips of war, befides many frigates, and 
one thouſand feamen, were captured; and 
feven thouſand military, which compoſe the 
garriſon. — Y ou will have pleaſure, I am ſure, 
in finding fo little blood ſhed—and in the 
hope of its accelerating the ſo-much-wiſhed- 
for peace. Incloſed is a liſt of the priſoners, 
which is from Lord Lincoln's account—at 
leaſt I am confidently told ſo—and more than 
that, it is faid the late terrible riot was on a 
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plan concerted between the French and Ame» 
ricans—upon which their whole hope of 
ſucceſs was founded—they expected univerſal 
bankruptcy would be the conſequence, with 
deſpair and every ſad concomitant in its 
train. By God's goodneſs, we have eſcaped. 
May we deſerve ſo great mercy !_ 
Prays fincerely yours, 


I. SANCHO, 


The Gazette will not be out in time, but 
you ſhall have one to-morrow without fail, 
—As foon as this news was announced, the 
Tower and Park guns confirmed it—the 
guards encamped in the Parks fired each a 
grand feu de joye—to-night we blaze in illus 
minations—and to-morrow get up as poor 
and difcontented as ever. I with, dear Sir, 
very much to hear Mrs. 8 is quite reco- 
vered—it would indicate more than a common 
want of feeling, were not my wiſe and ſelf 
anxious for the health and repoſe of ſuch ve- 
ry rare friends.—Indulge us, do, dear Sir, 
with a ſingle line, that we may joy in your 
joy upon her amendment, or join our wiſhes 
with yours to the God of mercy and love, 
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for her ſpeedy recovery.—I incloſe you an 
evening paper—there is not much in it, 
Upon confideration, I have my doubts con- 
cerning the French and Americans being ſo 
deep in the plan of our late riots ;—there 
requires, I think, a kind of ſupernatural 
knowledge to adjuſt their motions fo criti- 
cally—but you can judge far better than my 
weak intellefts ;—therefore I will not pre- 
tend to affirm any thing for truth, except 
my ſincere defire to approve myſelf mot 


gratefully 
Your obliged ſervant, 


IGN. SANC HO. 


LETTER CXxXXVI I. 


PO Pom Grmwmmy ESQ. 


June 16, 1780. 


DEAR SIR, 
As a ſupplement to my laſt—this is to 
tell you a piece of private news — which 
gives miniſtry high hopes in the future. 


1GNATIUS SANCHO. 349 


General Waſhington, who was anxiouſly 
watching Sir H. Clinton, no ſooner: ſaw 
with certainty his intention, but he ſtruck 
his camp, and made the moſt rapid match 
to New York—they expected it; —but, as 
he was in ſuperior force, they felt their 
danger.—vir H. Clinton, as ſoon as he 
could poſhbly ſettle the garriſon of Charles 
Town, embarked with ſeven thouſand men, 
and got to New Vork in time to fave it; 
—and if he can poſſibly bring Waſhington 
to a battle, it is thought the fate of Ame- 
rica will be ſoon decided. Thank God! 
the ſky clears in that quarter—but we look 
rather louring at home. —NMiniſtry with now 
too plainly to diſarm the ſubjects. Laſt 
year, under dread of French invaſion, the 
good people were thanked for their military 
favour. —Maſter tradeſmen armed their jour- 
neymen and apprentices —and the ſerjeants 
of the guards abſolutely made little fortunes 
in teaching .grown gentlemen of all de- 
ſcriptions their exerciſe — in fancied um- 
forms, and ſhining arms, they marched to 
the right, wheelcd to the left, and looked 
battle-proof ;—but now, it ſeems, they are 
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not only uſeleſs, but offenfive. How the 
affair will end. God only knows do not 
like its complexion. —Government has or- 
dered them to give up their arms. If they 
do, where is Britiſh liberty? If they refuſe, 
what is Adminiſtration? Many are gentlemen 
of large property—Inns of Court Members, 
Lawyers, &c. dangerous people.— Time will 
unveil the whole—May its lenient powers 
pour the balm of healing councils on this 
once glorious ſpot —and make it as here- 
tofore the nurſe of freedom—Europe's faireſt 


example—the land of truth, bravery, loyal- 


ty, and of every heart-gladdening virtue 
That you and Mrs. S—— may, ſurround- 
ed with friends, and in the enjoyment of 


every good, live to ſee the completion 
of my wiſhes — is the concluding prayer 


of, 
Dear Sir, 
Yours ever, &c. 


I. SANcHO. 


is. - th... Sd Ai 
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LETTER CXXEIE 
TO — goo, ESQ, 


Jone 19, 1780 
DEAR SIR, 


I AM ſorry to hear by brother O 


that Mrs. S—— yet continues but poorly 


— may ſhe be ſoon perfectly well — and 
health attend you both! We remain pretty 
quiet—the military are ſo judiciouſly plac- 
ed, that in fa& the whole town (in de- 
ſpight of its magnitude) is fairly overawed 


and commanded by them. His M———y 


went this day to the houſe—and gave them 
the very beſt ſpeech, in my opinion, of 
his whole life: I have the pleafure to in- 
cloſe it.—If I err in judgement, I know 
you more the true candid friend, than the 
ſevere critic—and that you will ſmile at the 
miſtake of the head, and do juſtice to the 
heart, of 
Your ever obliged, 
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There is a report, that the Quebec fleet, 
eſcorted by two frigates, are entirely cap- 
tured by a French ſquadron.—I hope this 
will prove premature. 


"LETTER Ol 
TO MR. J— W— K. 
Charles Street, Weſtm. June 23, 178 0. 
MY DEAR FRIEND, 


How do you do? is the bleſſing of 
health upon you? do you eat moderately ? 

drink temperately, and laugh heartily? ſleep 
| ſoundly? converſe carefully with one eye 
to pleaſure, the other fixed upon .improve- 
ment? The above is the hope and wiſh. of 
thy friend, friend to thy houſe, and reſpec 
ter of its character. — You, happy young 
man, by as happy a coincidence of fortune, 
are like to be the head of the W—— fa- 
mily :—may rickes viſit yon, coupled with 
honour and honeſty !—and then ſweet peace 
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of mind ſhall yield you a dignity—-which 
kings have not power to confer :—then will 
you experience that the felf-ennobled are 
the only true noble:—then will you truly 
feel thoſe beautiful lines of Pope: 

« One ſclf-approving hour whole years outweighs 
« Of idle ftarers, or of loud huzz1's; 

© What can ennoble ſots, or flaves, or covrards ? 

4% Alas! not all the blood of all the Howards.“ 
Your father, I truft, will ſend you ſome 
public prints, in which he will fee the bleſſ- 
ed temper of the times:—we are {but do 
not be frightened), or at leaft two thirds of 
us, run mad—through too much religion; 
—our religion has ſwallowed up our cha- 


_ rity—and the fell demon Perſecution is be- 


come the facred idol of the once free, en- 
lightened, generous Britons, —You will read 
with wonder and horror the fad, fad hiſtory 
of eight ſuch days as I wiſh from my foul, 
could be annihilated out of Time's records 
for ever, 

That poor wretched young man I once 
warned you of is (I find from under his 
own hand) now refident at Calcutta ;—tis 
not in the power of friendſhip to ſerve a 
R 2 
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man who will in no one inſtance care for 


himſelf:—ſo I wiſh you not to know him 


—but whatever particulars you can col- 
laterally glean of him, TI ſhall eſteem it a 
favour if you would tranſmit them to 


Your fincere friend, 


IGNATIUS SANCHO9., 


Mrs Sancho joins me cordially in every 
with for your good. 


LETTER Qu 


10 1— 5 — . sd. 


DEAR SIR, 


Tank is news this day arrived, which, 
J believe, may be depended upon — that 
Rodney brought the French admiral to a 
ſecond engagement about the 26th of May ; 
it unluckily fell calm, or the affair would 
have been decifive.—The van of Rodney, 
however, got up to Monſ. Guichen's fleet's 


rear, and gave it a hearty welcome. —Rodney 


* 2 W ws. Welt job 
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till keeps the ſeas, and prevents the French 
fleet getting into Mlartinique.— The account 
ſays, the enemy had the advantage of ſix 
ſhips of the line more than Rodney ;—and a 
report runs current, that Walfingham has 
fallen-in with the Dominica feet, conſiſting 
of thirty merchantmen and two frigates, and 
taken moſt of them but this wants confir- 
mation. — Dear Sir, I hope Mrs. 8— is 
better than mending—quite well to whom 
our moſt ſincere reſpe&s. — Your order, 
good Sir, is compleated, and, pleaſe God, 
will be delivered to to-morrow's waggon. 
Excuſe my ſcrawling hand—in truth my 
eyes fail me; I feel myſelf fince laſt winter 
an old man all at once—the failure of eyes— 
the loſs of teeth—the thickneſs of hearing— 
are all meſſengers ſent in mercy and love, to 
turn our thoughts to the important journey 
which kings and great men ſeldom think 
about :—it is for ſuch as you to meditate on 
time and eternity with true pleaſure —lcok- 
ing back, you have very much to comfort 
you;—looking forward, you have all to hope. 
— As I have reaſon to reſpec you in this lite, 
may I and mine be humble witneſſes in the 
R 3 


houſe; but as Johnny O 
better known, and much more eſteemed, the 
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next of the exceeding weight of bliſs and 


glory poured out without meaſure upon thee 
and thine |! 


I. SANCHO, 


LT THE CEO 


July 1, 1780, 


DEAR BROTHER, 


QHALL1 rejoice or condole with you 


upon this new acquaintance you have made? 


How the devil it found you out, I cannot 
imagine I ſuppoſe the father of miſchief 
ſent it to ſome richer neighbour at a greater 
was a character 


gout thought he might as well juſt take a 
peep at F—-—m, liked the place, and the 


man of the place—and fo, neſtling into your 


ſhoe, quite forgot his real errand : —thy 
guardian angel watched the whole procedure 
—quoth he, I cannot wholly avert evils— 


"1 = © 
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but I can turn them into bleſſings.— This 
rranſitory pain ſhall not only refine his 
blood, and cleanſe him from other diſorders 
—it ſhall alſo lengthen his life, and purify 
his heart:—the hour of affliction is the ſeed- 
time of refletion—the good ſhall greatly 
over-balance the evil.” As I am unfor- 
tunately an adept in the gout, I ought to 
fend you a cart-load of cautions aud advice 
—talk nonſenſe about tight ſhoes, &c. with 
a farrago of ſtuff more teazing than the pain ; 
— but I hear the ladies viſit you — and, 
what's better, friendſhip in the ſhape of 
Meſſieurs S—k and B—n were ſeen to 
enter the palace of F —. I ſupped laſt 
night with Dr. R-—, where your health 
was drunk, and your gout pretty freely can- 
vaſſed. 
God orders all for the beſt. 


Yours, &c. 
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LLC Tk & an. 
TO 1 —, we 


Joly 5, 173% 
DEAR SIR, 


I RECEIVED yours this morning 
from the hands of a gentleman, who would 
not ſlay to be thanked for the invaluable 
letter he brought me.—You truly ſay, that 
cold lowneſs of ſpirits engenders melancholy 
thoughts ; for my part, I ſhould be a moſt 
ungrateful being to repine—for I have known 
good health—and even now, though not 
well, far from being ill, and have the friend- 
fhip of Mr. S „and one or two more 
who do honour to human nature.—But the 
purpoſe of this ſcrawl is to confirm to you 
a piece of good news this day arrived 
—which is, that both the Carolinas, and 
beſt part of Virginia, are all come in to their 
allegiance.—The back ſettlers have roſe, and 
muſtered the reluctant: — thus the three 
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richeſt and ſtrongeſt provinces are now in 


the King's peace—for which, God make us 
thankful. | 
Adieu, dear Sir.—Mrs. Sancho (whoſe 
eyes kindle with pleaſure while ſhe. ſpeaks) 
begs to be joined with me in the moſt re- 


ſpectful manner to Mrs. S—— and yourſelf 


hope Mrs. 8 is quite as well as you 
can wiih her. 


I am ever yours, 
Dear Sir, to command, 


LET T.E R CXLIY. 


TO — 6 „ ESQ. 


Charles Strert, Avg: 12, 1730. 


MY DPAR AND HON. SIR, 


M Y long ſilence was the effect of a dearth 


of news :—T could have wrote, it's true 
but you would have ill relithed a maſs of 
R 5 | 
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thanks upon favours received. —Minds like 
yours diffuſe bleſſings around; and, like 
parent heaven, reſt ſatisfied with the heart. 
—Your goodneſs, dear Sir, is regiſtered 
there—and death will not expunge it.— No; 
it will travel to the throne of grace, and the 
_ Almighty will not wrong you. —I am juſt 
riſen from table with my friend R-—, and 
we have toaſted you moſt cordially in con- 
junction with the amiable partner of your 
heart, whom I hope in ſome happy time to 
ſee—I may ſay, hunger and thirſt to ſee 
—it's the wiſh of my heart. —Providence has 
indulged me with many, and I will hope for 
the completion of this.—But to the point :— 
a gentleman in adminiſtration (with whom I 
am upon good terms) about an hour fince 
; called upon me, to give me ſome freſh news 
juſt arrived from Admiral Geary's fleet—an 
engagement between a new French frigate, 
pierced for 44 guns, mounting 32, called the 
Nymphe, and the Flora Engliſh frigate, 
Capt. Peere Williams *, of 36 guns; the 
Flora was peeping into Breſt harbour, when 


* Capt. Peere Williams is firſt coufin to Lady N 
and he will not fare the worſe for that. 
7 : 
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the Nymphe was coming out full of men;— 
they were both in the right mind for engage- 
ment—to it they went—the Frenchman 
began the affair at two cables length diſtance. 
— Williams reſerved his fire till they were 
within half-cable's length—it laſted with the 
obſtinacy of two enraged lions for above 
two hours.—A French cutter came up to 
teaze, but was ſent off ſoor- with a belly- 
full :—at laſt the French captain, at the 
head of his men, attempted boarding — 
when our Engliſh hero met him—ran him 
through the body—drove back his men— 
put them under hatches—ſtruck the colours 
—when ſhe was on fire in four different 
places. —This affair happened the 10th ult. 
and he has gallantly brought his prize into 
Plymouth. —This is the greateſt affair, take 
the number of guns, men &c. altogether, 
that has happened this war. I am ſorry to 
remark, that if the French fleets in general 
behave fo well, it will be a ſervice of danger 
to meddle with them. 
When Capt. Williams had conquered the 
crew, .they found fixty dead upon deck ;— 
the two ſhips exhibited a ſcene more like a 
R 6 
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ſlaughter-houſe, than any thing imaginable 
— Theſe, oh Chriſtians ! are the features of 
war—and thus Moſt Chriſtian Kings and 
Defenders of Faith ſhew their zeal and love 
for the dying commands of their Divine 
Maſter. —Oh ! friend, may every felicity be 
thine, and thoſe beloved by thee | may the 
heartfelt figh ariſe only at the tale of foreign 
woes | —May that facred tear of pity bedew 
the cheek for misfortunes only fuch as hu- 
manity may ſoften !—Mrs. Sancho joins me 
in fincere and grateful reſpects to Mrs. S—— 
and ſelf, 


Yours truly, 
1. SANCHO, 


Sancho begs his reſpects to Mr. and Mrs. 
C; love to Sir O——. and all who 


enquire after Blackamoors, 
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LECTFTT ER . 
TO MRS, c. 
Charles Street, Sept. 7, 1780, 


M Y greatly eſteemed and honoured friend, 
if my pen doth juſtice in any ſort to my 
feelings, this letter will not be a compli- 


mentary one.—I look upon ſuch letters as 


I do upon the ladies winter noſegays, a 
choice diſplay of vivid colouring, but no 
fweetneſs. —My friend Mr. R ſays, I 
ſtand condemned in the opinions of two 
ladies for an omittance in writing : believe 
me, my ſorrow for incurring the cenſure 
is much more real than the crime; for when 
the heart is overcharged with worldly care, 
the mind bending alſo to the preffure of 
afflictive viſitations—add to that the ſnow- 
tipt hairs announcing fifty odd—the fire of 
fancy is quite extinguiſhed.— Alas! alas 
ſuch being the true ſtate of the caſe I dare 


abide by tlie jury of your noble and equi 


table hearts, to be brought in not guilty» 
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The ſhew of hands was greatly in favour of 
Mr. C F—x and Sir G—— R——y; 
they will carry it all to nothing, is the opi- 
nion of the knowing —Lord L— met 
with a coarſe reception, at which he was a 
little diſpleaſed.— Mr. B—g ſpoke like the 
pupil of eloquence ;—but the glorious F—x 
was the father and ſchool of oratory him- 
ſelf—the Friend | the Patron! the Exam- 
ple !— There now.—T attended the huſtings 
from ten to half paſt two—gave my free 
vote to the Honourable C J F—x 
and to Sir G R——y ; hobbled home 
full of pain and hunger.—What followed 
after, you ſhall know in my next. At 
preſent I have only to declare myſelf 


Yours and Miſs C——'s 
moſt obedient, faithful, 


bumble ſervant, 


GN, EANCHO, 
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LE T TE R CXLYL 


To J 


$——, ESQ- 


X | Sept. 9, 1780, 
W: are all ele&ion-bewitched here—1 
hope Sir C B—— meets with no op- 
polition—he is ſo worthy a character, that, 
ſhould he be ill ſupported, it would im- 
peach the good ſenſe and honeſty of his 
conſtituents. Mrs. S—— and yourſelf, I 
pray God, may both enjoy health and every 
good. —I here incloſe you this evening's - 
paper, by which you will ſee how the F—x 
is like to lead Ad——n. He and Sir G—— 
B—— R—— had my hearty vote, and I 
had the honour of his thanks perſonally, 
and in writing alſo. I have to thank you 
for a thouſand kind things, which I wiſh 
from my ſoul I could any way ever deſerve. 
May health and every bleſſing beſtrew your 
paths—and thoſe of all you love !—is the 
prayer and wiſh of 

Your much obliged 
humble ſervant, 


I. SANCIO, 
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LS ET T-E R CELVIL 
10 2185 — 


| Saturday, Sept. 9, 1790. 
DEAR MISS, 


I HAVE the honour to addreſs you upon 
a very intereſting, ſerious, critical ſubject. 
—Do not be alarmed! it is an affair which 
I have had at heart ſome days paſt—it has 
employed my meditations more than my 
prayers.— Now, I proteſt, I feel myſelf in 
the moſt aukward of fituations—but it muſt 
out—and fo let it.—But how does my good, 
my half-adored Mrs. C ? and how does 
Miſs A——? and when did you fee my 
worthy Mrs. R ? Are they all well, 
and happy as friendſhip could wiſh them ? 
How is the Doctor and Beau 8 „ all 
well? — Well, thank God—and you and 
your dear ſelf are well? Honey, and was 
not Lord N an Iriſh title? true, but 
the chield is Scotch born.— Pray give my 
beſt affections to Mrs. C——, and acquaint 
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her with the ſtate of the poll for the an- 

cient city and liberty of Weſtminſter, which 1 4 
I incloſe. I would not wiſh you to men- | j ö 
tion what I fo boldly advanced in the be- 18 
ginning of this letter. No; let it die away 1 . 
like a miſer's hope. i f 4 

Your moſt obedient, i 

moſt humble ſervant, j 

| 7 | 
I. SANCHO. 9 | 


LE T T E R CcXLVII. 


10 * $— ESQ. 


| Sept. 23, 1780. 
DEAR SIR, 1 


IxECEVED this evening one of the 2 
kindeſt letters that ever friendſhip diftated 114 
for which I rejoice that the time draws 'F 
near, when I ſhall have the delight to amend 
my health—and fee the few true good friends 
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—ſuch' as my ſoul delighteth to honour.— 
J incloſe you an evening paper. — Thank 
God ! although the people have been a little 
irritated, every thing appears quiet, and 1 
hope will remain ſo. The week after nexr, 
J hope to fee the good Mrs. S— and your” 
worthy ſelf, to whom Mrs. Sancho joins 
me in beſt wiſhes. 


I am, dear Sir, 
Your moſt obedient 
humble ſervant, 


The principal buſineſs I had to write 
about had like to have eſcaped me, which 
is your kindneſs in offering your houſe for 
head-quarters; which I would embrace, had 
not brother O the right of priority. 
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LETTER CXLIZX. 


TO DOCTOR N—F—D., | 
Charles Street, Weſtm. Oct. 13, 1780. 
HONOURED SIR, 


We RE I to omit my thanks—poor as 
they are—for a ſingle poſt—your honeſt and 
more ſenſible dog would be aſhamed of me. 
« A merciful man is good to his beaſts,” 
The friendly hand which ftrokes and re- 
wards his attentions, that ſame friendly hand. 
has preſcribed for my good and under God 
has much benefited my health ;—the eye of 
kindneſs, which animates the poor animal 
to deeds almoſt beyond inſtinct, hath beamed 
upon me alſo, and given me the pleaſing 
aſſurance of new health.—I wiſh, dear Sir, 
for juſt as much credit in the point of grati- 
tude, as you will allow to fall to the ſhare of 
any poor honeſt dog.—For ſo much, and no 
more, prayeth, dear Sir, 
Your moſt obedient = 
and grateful ſervant, 


I. SANCHO. 
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LITT II CL 
TO — $— ESQ. 


DEAR SIR, 


I SHOULD eſteem myſelf too happy, 
were I at this moment certain that Mrs. 
S- were as much better as I find myſelf;— 
but when I confider the profeſional ſkill, as 
well as the intereſt Dr. N has in the 
welfare of you and yours, I fit down fatisfied, 
in full hope that Mrs. S—— is at this mo- 
ment better — much better — and, as one 
ſpirit animates you both, you are better too. 
May health diffuſe itſelf throughout thy houſe ! 
and gladden all around it! I am better, my 
dear Sir.— Tell my good Mrs. S——, | 
ſhall live to ſee her, and to thank her too 
moſt cordially in my child's name: for my 

part, your liberality in conſtant flow has 
tired me out with thank-ye's. Adieu, dear 
Sir.—I never left a place with ſo much regret 
as you made me leave B— with ;— nor 
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ever met with the whole family of the 
Charities, but at thy houſe. —Mrs. Sancho 
joins me in acknowledgements to ſelf, good 
Mrs. 8 , and Dr. N—f—d. 


We are, dear Sir, 
Yours gratefully, 


A. I, 8 ANC Ho, 


LETTER Al. 


TO MR. 8 . 


Friday, OR. 18, 1730. 


P OOH, no, thou ſimpleton | I tell thee, 
J got no cold, neither is my breath one jot 
the worſe.—I wiſh I knew that you ſuffered 
as little from break of reſt, and raw air. —I 
am glad I have left you, for your ſake as well 
as my own, my dear Stee.—The corks flew 
out of thy bottles in ſuch rapid ſucceſſion, 
that prudence and pity held a council upon 
it,—Generoſity ſtepped in, followed by a 
pert coxcomb, whom they called Spirit—and 


2332 LETTERS OF 


God knows how. the affair is to end.—!I in- 
tend to write a line to the worthies of your 
town, the good Mr. S— and Dr. N— fd. 
O Stee! had I thy abilities, I would fay 
what ſhould credit my .feelings, though it 
fell far ſhort of the merits of ſuch friends to 
mankind—and 

Your 1IGN. $ANCHo, in particular. 


Love and reſpects to thy generous ſcholars 
—the Greens—the Browns, &c. &c. to 
reverends Meſſ. Prettyman, and the other 
_ gentleman with pretty wife, whoſe name is 
deſerted from the filly pate of thy true 
friend Sancho.—I have not ſeen Mr. 
H——; but they are all well, as Mr. An- 
thony has juſt announced. | 

Say handſomely to the Grreens—and much 
as you pleaſe to the Prettymans. 


16NATIUS SANCHO. 383 


r 


Oktober 15, 1780. 
MY DEAR BOY, : 


Tuts is to thank you kindly for the 
affectionate mark of your remembrance of 
your old friend. Aſter a long tedious 
voyage, you happily reached the haven of 
your repoſe - found your friends well—and 
rejoiced their hearts by preſenting, not a 
prodigal, but a duteous, worthy, and obe- 
dient child; —theirs be the joy but yours 
will be the gain. — As ſure as light follows 
the riſing of the ſun, and darkneſs the ſet- 
ting; of it; — ſo ſure is goodneſs even in this 
lite its own reward of courſe. You are in the 
militia—that will do you no harm; —ſpirit 
and true courage in defence of our country 
is naturally and nobly employed. We are in 
the upper world playing the old fooliſh game 
—1n the ſame fooliſn way—and with the ſama 
fooliſh ſet that trod the miniſterial boarc:: 
when you left us. Your friend D tric” 
expedients, and gets nothing ;—he is ver 
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deep in my debt; but as he has nothing, 
I can expect nothing—for I never will con- 
ſent to do that to others, I would not they 
ſhould do unto me.—N—— does better, 
and grows proud—T wiſh him joy.—My 
dear youth, be proud of nothing but an 
honeſt heart. —Let the ſacred oracles be 
your morn and evening counſellors—fo 
ſhall you truly enjoy life, and ſmile at the 
approach of death.—I have been exceedingly 
ill fince you left us ;—but, thank God! I 
have got a fair fit of the gout, which will, 
I hope, cleanſe me from my whole budget of 
complaints.—I ſhall live, I hope, till your 
good preſent arrives; —and then I ſhall live 
indeed. —Send the girls fome cherry nuts, 
if eaſy to be procured. —Mrs. S—— joins 
me in love, good-will, and good wiſhes for 
thy peace, health, and proſperity. Adicu. 
Yours affeQtionately, 


I, SANCH®@®, 
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LETTER CLIII. 


TO 1— —, ESQ» 


Nov. 13 1780. ä 
DEAR SIR, 


I TRUST, in God's good providencc, . 
this will find Mrs. S— in perfect health; 
and you fo well, that it ſhall remain a doubt 
which is heartieſt.—I am in the way of 
being well—the gout in both feet and legs 
L go upon all-fours - the conflict has been 

ſharp; I hope the end is near—I never re- 

membered them to have ſwelled ſo much. 

I believe my preſerver; Dr. N- fd, would 
allow it to be a decent fit; - my grateful re- 
ſpects attend him: the iſſue is deferred till 
the gout ſubſides, and I find my breath ſome- 
what better; but I can find no poſition eaſy... 
—1 incloſe you the topic of the day.— Mrs. 
Sancho joins me in every wiſh for the felicity- 
of our much-Joved friends, * and 
better ſelf. 


IGN, SAR e HO. 
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1 r my 
10 An O—, 


Charles Street, Weſtm. Ne 19. Nov. 56 2730. ä 


DEAR SISTER, 


I PRAY thee accept the incloſed as a mite 
of thanks and gratitude for the tender care 
and true friendly obligingneſs, which a wife 
could only equal, and which I never ex- 
pected to find from home.—1I feel and ac- 
knowledge your kindneſs—that, and the un- 
camman goodneſs of ſome of the beſt of ha- 
man nature, ſhall be cheriſhed in my heart 
while it continues to beat.—Every body tells 
me I am better—and what every one ſays 


. muſt be true ;—for my part, I feel a very 


ſlow amendment; my cough is pretty ſtub- 
born; my breath very little better; body 
weak as water—add to this, a ſmart gout in 
both legs and feet. — Your fiſter joins me in 
love and repeated thanks for all favours 
to her poor, worn-out, old man, 

| I. SANCHO, 
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TO J. $——;, ESQ. 
Nov. 18, 1732, 


MY DEAR SIR, 


IT is a week: this bleed Gay face that 1 
ought, according to every rule of gratitude, 
love, and zeal, to have thanked my beſt 
friends for a plenty of ſome of the beſt wine, 
which came in the beſt time true kindneſs 
could have contrived it.—I ſhould alſo have 
congratulated the many anxious hearts upon 
the happy recovery of yourſelf, and my thrice 
good Mrs. S——, TI waited from poſt to 
poſt, to fend a tolerable account of myſelf 
—the gout has uſed me like a tyrant—and 
my aſthma, if poſhble, worſe -I have ſwel- 
led gradually all over.—W hat a fight! Dr. 
J—bb will not ſuffer me to make an iſſue 
yet, as he would not wiſh to diſturb the 
gout. In truth, my beſt friend, I never 
8 2 
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truly knew illneſs till this bout. Your 
goodneſs greatly leſſened my anxiety.—T find 
in it the continual flow of more than pa- 
rental kindneſs :—as God gave the heart, he 
muſt and alone can give the reward !—Our 
Joint beſt love, and moſt reſpe&ful thanks, 
attend you both, from 


Yours gratefully, 


I, SANCHOs 


LETTE R CLVI. 
TO — $——, ESQ. 


Charles Street, Nov. 17 1780. 


M Y friend, patron, preſerver ! were the 
mind alone fick, God never created, fince 
the bleſſed Apoſtles days, a better phyſician 
than thyſelf—either fingly, or in happy part- 
ner ſbip with the beſt of women—not only 
ſo, but your blefſed zeal, like the Samari- 
tan's, forgetful of felf-wants, poureth the 


wine and oil, and binding up the wounds of — 


worldly fickneſs—then leaving with reluct- 
7 | 
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ance the happy object of thy care to the mer- 
cy of an intereſted hoſt, with money in hand 
you cry—“ Call help, ſpare no expence, 
and when I return, I will repay you.” —Ins 
dulge me, my noble friend, I have ſeen the 
prieſt, and the Levite, after many years know- 
ledge, ſnatch a haſty look; then, with avert- 
ed face, purſue their different routes : and yet 
theſe good folks pray, turn up their eyes to 
that Heaven they daily inſult, and take more 
pains to preſerve the appearances of virtue, 
than would ſuffice to make them good in 
earneſt.—Y ou ſee, my good Sir, by the gal- 
loping of my pen, that I am much mended. 
l have been intolerably plagued with a bi- 
hous colic, which, after three days excru- 
ciating torments, gave way to mutton-fat- 
broth clyſters.—I am now (bating the ſwell- 
ing of my legs and ancles) much mended— 
air and exerciſe is all I want—but the fogs 
and damps are woefully againſt me.—Mrs. 
Sancho, who reads, weeps, and wonders, 
as the various paſſions impel, fays, ſhe is 
ſure the merits of your houſe would ſave 
B, were the reſt of the inhabitants ever 
ſo bad ;—ſhe joins me in every grazeful 
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thought.—In good truth, I have not lan- 
guage to expreſs my feelings. Dr. K 
hurries me. Bleſſed couple, adieu 


. 


Lours, 
I, SANCE@, 


LETTER CIV 
TO J—— $=—— ESQ» 


Charles Street, Dec. 1, 1780. 


Wy Y joy in the extreme ſhould end 
painfully, I cannot find out—but that it 
does ſo, I will ever ſeriouſly maintain. 
When I read the effuſions of goodneſs, my 
head turned ;—but when 1 came to confi- 
der the extenſive and expenſive weight and 
ſcope of the contents, my reaſon reeled, 
and idiotiſm took poſſeſſion of me—till the 
friendly tears, waſhing away the miſts of 
doubt, preſented you to me as beings of a 
purer, happier order—which God in his 
mercy perhaps ſuffers to be fcattered here 
and there—thinly—that the lucky few who 
know them may, at the ſame time, know 
4 | 
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what man in his original ſtate was intended 
to be.— I gave your generous requeſt a fair 
hearing—the two firſt propoſed places would 
kill me, except (and that is impoſſible) Mrs. 
Sancho was with me. 

Inclination ſtrongly points to the land of 
friendſhip — where goodneſs ever bloſſoms 


—and where N—f—d heals. At preſent I 


take nothing, but am trying for a few days 
what honeſt Nature, unperplexed by Art, 
will do for me.—I am pretty much ſwelled 
ſtill; but I take ſhort airings in the near 
ſtages, ſuch as Greenwich, Clapham, New- 
ington, &c. &c. Walking kills me. The 
mind-— the mind, my ever dear and honour- 
cd friends—the mind requires her lullaby; 
—ſhe muſt have reſt ere the body can be 
in a ſtate of comfort, ſhe muſt enjoy peace, 
and that muſt be found in ſtill repoſe of 

family and home. Mrs. Sancho, who fpeaks 
by her tears, ſays what I will not pretend 
to decypher;—1I believe ſhe moſt fervently 
recommends you to that Being who beſt 
knows you—for he gave you your talents. 
My moſt grateful and affectionate reſpects, 
joined with Mrs. Sancho's, attend the good 
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Mrs. S—, thyſelf, md of thy cannen- 
ions. I cannot ſay how much we are 
obliged to you; but certainly we were ne- 
ver ſo much nor ſo undeſervingly obliged to 
any before. God keep you in all your do- 
ings—prays thine, 


 SANCHO. 


LETTE R CLVIL. 
TO — $——, ESQ. 


Dec. 7, 1780. 
DEAR six, 


IAM doubly and trebly happy, that I can 
in ſome meaſure remove the anxiety of the 
beſt couple in the univerſe. I ſet aſide all 
thanks—for were I to enter into the feel- 
ings of my heart for the paſt and preſent, 
I ſhould fill the ſheet: but you would not 
be pleaſed. —In good truth, I have been ex- 
dropſy made large ſtrides] left off medi- 
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ine by conſent for four or five days, ſwell- 
ed immoderately:—the good Dr. N—f—d 
. eighty miles diſtant—and Dr. J—bb heartily 
: puzzled through the darkneſs of his patient 
I began to feel alarm—when, looking 
into your letter, I found a Dr. S—th re- 
«commended by yourſelf. I enquired—his 
character is great—but for lungs and dropſy, 
Sir John E—t, phyſician extraordinary and 
ordinary to his Majeſtv, is reckoned the 
firſt. I applied to him on Sunday morning 
—he received me like Dr. N—f—d; — I 
have faith in him.—My poor belly is fo 
diſtended, that I write with pain—I hope 
next week to write with more eaſe. My 
dutiful re ſpects await Mrs. 8 and ſelf, 
to which NIrs. Sancho begs to be joined by 
her loving. huſband, and 
Your moſt grateful friend, 


1. sANcHO. 
Mr. Sancho died December 14. 
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